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LOQUENCE being efteem’d 
y @ bricht Ornament to All, the 
> following Characters of dvers 
Bw Illuftricus Orators, (the moft 
ete remarkable in Hiffcry, ancient 
or modern) tis prefudd, will be no Unac- 
ceptable Prefent to Generous Spirits, fuch as 
I may reafonably take the Courteous Readers 
tobe. Neither do I belicve ’twill be any Dimi- 
nution of the Virtue, innocence, Fuftice and 
Magnanimity of thefe Heroines, that they are 
made to fpeak fo unacuntedly, elequently, and 
without Trepidity, by the exquifite Pen of one of 
the moft ingenious French Academicks, the 
Greunducrk of thefe Panegyrical Oraticns being 
founded upon the beft and mcft authentick Hif- 
tories of the Times wherein they liv’d. Not thet 
I would perfuade the fair Readers to iniitate 
the Homicide of the Chafte Lucretia, or that 
Mirrour of a Wife, Porcia,; or, like Artemifa, 
build 





The PREFACE 


build fately Monuments for their dear Maufo- 
leus’s, on purpofe to entomb themfelves therein; 
but rather to copy after the Example of the cou- 
ragious and beautiful Mariamne, in ber defence 
of berfelf againft ber bloody Hufband Herod, 
of whom the Hiftorian fays, ’Twas better be 
Herod’s Slave than his Son, or bis Wife either. 
I may add, That the Noble Advice Zenobia 
gave ber Daughters may merit imitation, and 
"twould be well if Ladies would inflil fuch Ge- 
nercus Principles into their hopeful, tender 
Offspring: This woud make ’em wear with 
Honour and Reputation the Nobility of their 
Birth, make’em for ever fbine like Stars of the 
Sirft magnitude in their Generation, and provoke 
others, of inferior Birth, to an Emulation of 
their Virtues. 

But why do I detain my Readers by adducing 
Inftances, and not rather refer e’m to the fol- 
lowing pathetick Orations, couragious Vindi- 
cations, and noble Refolutions, delivered in fuch 
a Stile as will, no doubt, gratify the niceft Pa- 
late? And to give this {mall Treatife the better 
Reception, toeach Oration is prefixed a Prelude,. 
and at the end, the Confequence of thofe noble 
Refolutions. 

I could with abundance of Satisfattion run 
this Preface toa great length, fo extravagantly 
am I enamcur’d with thefe Orators, were it 
ot for debarring you better Entertainment, 
therefore I fhall defift, and leave you toimitate 
that is imitabie, and admire what (as Chrif- 
tians) you cannot praétife. 





ARTEMISA to SOCRATES. 





The PRELUDE. 


After Artemifa had employ’d the moft knowing Ar 
chitec? of her time to build a glorious Monument, 
which was fince one of the feven Wonders of the 
World, the Love fhe had for her dear Maufoleus 
was not fully fatisfied: She caus’d Socrates and 
Theopompus, two of the moft famous Orators of 
the Age, come from Greece, and by truly-royal 
Liberality fhe oblig’d thefe great Men to Ma their 
Eloquence at work in favour of the King her Hus- 
band, that they might eternize his Memory. "Twas 
in afking this Favour that this fair Comfortlefs 
Spoke to them in this manner, when the Excefs of 
her Love made her forget fhe was {peaking before 


the famous Socrates. 


T is from you, moft excellent 
# Orator, I expect the perpetuating 
the Memory of Maufoleus; ’tis you 
Z mutt give life to all the Statutes I 
Sst Rees fet up; ’tis you muft make him a 
AS°@)a* Re Tomb that the revolutions of Ages 
cannot deftroy, and which will eternize AZau- 
foleus, Socrates, and Artemifa together. Do not 
think I believe Time or Fortune will regard 
the Gold, Marble, Jaiper, Porphyry, or Orien- 
tal Alabafter which I employ to build him a 
fumptuous Monument: No; I know thefe 
Three hundred Pillars, in which all Order is 
carefully obferv’d, whofe Foundationsare fo firmly 

A fix’d, 
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fix’d, whofe Chapiters are fo - nificent, and 
where Art furpalles Nature, Thali ene day be but 
pitiful Ruins, and after a little time, nothing at 
all: TThofe humble Sculptures, at the four Faces 
of the Sepulchre, fhall fucceffively be defac’d by 
the injuriesof War, but, not without difficulty, 
there will fome imperfect Figures be perceiv’d, 
of all thofethings which we admire to Day : Vhofe 
Obelifques which feem to defy Tempefts, may 
be one Day beat down with Thunder, and turn’d 
into Duft, thofe fmoaking Veffels, thofe extin- 
guifh’d Torches, thofe Trophies of Arms, and 
all the Ornaments that Architecture is capable of, 
fhall not hinder the deftruction of this Work: In 
fine, Socrates, when I have wafted all my Trea- 
fures for this Tomb, and that by the fkilful hands 
of Scopas, of Briaxes, of Timothy, and of Leochares, 
I have put it in condition to pafs for one of the 
Wonders of the World; if after all this none 
take care to preferve his Memory by Writings, 
the Statutes which I have fet up, the Gold, the 
Marble, the Jafpire, the Porphyry, the Alabafter, 
the Pillars, the humble Sculptures, the Obe- 
lifques, the fmoaking Veifels, the extinguifh’d 
Torches, and all the Ornaments of Building, 
that appears in the Work, fhall not (I fay) hin- 
der Maujcleus’s Tomb, his Architectures, his 
Sculptures, and Artemifa herfelf, from being bu- 
’d in Oblivion, and from being as unknown to 
he Ages which come after us, as if they had never 
been : It belongs then to you Sscrutes, and to you 
Téeopompus, to give more folid Foundatians to 
this Structure: It is you muft enliven thefe mar- 
bles by magnificent Infcriptions ; it is you muft 
revive Maufolens, it is you_muft make me live 
eternally, altho’ I feel my Death very near ap- 
proaching : I defirenot, Socrates, that you make 
Elogies of Bufiris, or that you give Praifes to 
Eielen, as you have done atother times, I give you 
a more 
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amore eafy and more illuftrious Subjeét ; the vir- 
tues of Moeufoleus, and the lawful Love of Arte- 
mifa, are amore noble Subject ; your Eloquence 
here will have no occafion to glaze over the In- 
humanity of Bufris, or the jilting of a Helen: 
All the Cunning Rhetorick teaches for impofing 
Fables, and rendering them feemingly true, will 
but ferve you to perfwade to Truth, without 
Printing any thing Sophiftical; it fhall fuffice 
that you write as an Orator, as a Philofopher, 
and as an Hiftorian together. 

Eloquence that rare Privilege, which the Gods 
have beftow’d on Men as a Ray of their Divinity, 
fhould never be employ’d but for protecting In- 
nocency, or eternizing Virtue. They who 
have made a Goddefs of Perfwafion, have not 
defign’d to render it a Slave to the Capricioes of 
of Men: And doubtlefs they know, as well as 
I, that Eloquence is a Gift of Heaven, which 
none ought to profane ; the Power it has of ex- 
citing or appeafing the moft violent Paflions, or 
foftening the hardeft Hearts, of perfwading the 
moft incredulous, of forcing the moft obftinate, 
of conftraining even againft our Will, and of 
putting us in Oppofition to ourfelves, by quit- 
ting our own Opinions to follow thofe of others ; 
all thefe Advantages, I fay, have not been given 
him to impower him to do wrong ;_ on the con- 
trary, it is that which the Gods have chofen to 
make the World fee Virtue lovely as it is, and 
to caufe it every Day to make new Conquefts, 
Hereby Men acquire eae to themfelves, 
by making others Immortal: It is Eloquence 
which, in fpite of Time and change of Things, 
preferves the Memory of brave Actions: it is 
Eloquence which maugre the deftruction of 
Kingdoms and Empires, does perpetuate the re- 
membrance of Kings and Emperors, ard when 
their very Afhes are no more in their Tombs, 
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when their Palaces are deftroy’d, their moft fa- 
mous Towns laid wafte, and their very King- 
doms have chang’d their Names, That makes the 
whole Earth fee an Image of their Virtue ; yea, 
many Ages after their Death they have liv’d a- 
mong Men, they have ftill Friends and Subjeéts, 
they are confulted for the Government of their 
Lives, their good Qualities are imitated, they 
have new Elogies made them, Envy cannot ob- 
{cure their Glory, they reap al] the Praifes and 
Merit; there is fo great a Veneration had for 
them, that People go not to the Places where 
ey dwelt, without a kind of Adoration ; and 
if there yet remain any old Ruins of their Build- 
ings, fome refpe& that in them which time had 
near obliterated; they look upon them with 
Pieafure, and prefer them to all the Magnificence 
of the AZcderns ; andthe Limners alfo adorn their 
Drawings with their illuftrious Ruins, and fo 
eternize their Memories. After all this, won- 
der not, Socrates, that I fo paffionately defire 
your Eloquence to make a Panegyrick for my 
dear Lord: I know in what Efteem it was thro’ 
all Greece, and I certainly forefee that Ages to 
come will render it Juftice. All the Writings 
that bear the Name of Socrates, or of Theopompus, 
fhall be reverenc’d by Time, by Fortune, and 
by all Men: They fhall pafs among all Nations, 
and in all Ages, without Injury, having the 
Reputation oF thofe they write of added to their 
own: There may likewife be famous Perfons 
found, who by the Efteem they have of your 
Work, will make you fpoken of in Languages 
as yet unknown, who by the brightnefs of your 
Glory, will believe they add fomething to their 
own, by publifhing them. Speak then, Theo- 
pompus ; {peak Socrates, to the end that all Men 
may fpeak after you. But do not think there 
_are any Thoughts of Vanity mingled with this 
ray 
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my Petition ; No Socrates, I would not have you 
enquire into my Life, Character, or noble 
Birth, thereof to make fome fine Elogium; 
I would not have you fay I was born with the 
Crown of Halicarnaffeus ; I would not have you 
fay that (tho’ a Woman) I did know the Art of 
reigning Sovereign ; I would not you fhould ac- 
quaint Pofterity with the extraordinary Efteem 
the great Xerxes had of me; I would not have 

ou ay I made a Voyage into Greece with 

im ; I would not have you make it known that 
I had the firft Place in his Counfel, and that 
mine was ever follow’d ; I would not that you 
{peak of the Exp'oits I did in that War, nor of 
the exceeding Price which the Athenians promis’d ~ 
to any that would deliver me into their Hands : 
Only I would have you fay, that Artemi/a was 
Queen of Caria, becaufe fhe marry’d Muufaleus, 
who was King of it: That Artemifa, above all 
Virtues, did ever love that which is moft necef- 
fary to her Sex: That Sie fg never had any 
other Paffion, but that of perfectly loving her 
Hufband ; that 4rtemifa, after lofing him, loft 
all defire of Life; and, in fine, that Artemifa 
after that Misfortune, had no other Care but the 
celebrating of his Memory. But after you have 
faid all thefe things, and prais’d Maufaleus as 
much as he merited; after, I fay, you have 
painted out my Grief, or to fpeak more properly, 
my Defpair to the life, forget not to declare to 
Pofterity, that after I had buile.the moft fump- 
tuous Monument that ever was feen, I could not 
find an Urn that I believ’d worthy to enclofe his 
Afhes. Chryftal, Alavater, and all the precious 
Stones which Nature produces, cannot methinks 
fufficiently teftify my Affection: It muft needs 
be noble and generous to give him an Urn af 
Gold cover’d with Diamonds, but to give him 
an Heart for his Urn, muft be that of 4rtemifa. 
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There it is, Socrates, I fhut up the Afhes of my 
dear Lord ; there it is, Theopompus, I lay to reft his 
dear Reliques, waiting impatiently till his Tomb 
be in condition to receive the living Urn I have 
appropriated tohim. ”Tis my Heart only can 
ferve as an Urn for the Afhes of my dear Mau/o- 
deus; methinks I give them a new Life by put- 
ting them there, and on the other hand, me- 
thinks they communicate that mortal Coldnefs 
to me which I feel in them. Morcover, it is 
very juft, that fince AWaxfoleus was always in my 
Heart while he liv’d, he fhould alfo be there 
after his Death: May be if J had put his Afhes 
in this Urn of Gold all cover’d with Jewels, 
may be, I fay, fome unjuft Conqueror might 
open his Tomb, and with a profane and facri- 
legious Hand take away the fame, mingle his 
facred Duft with Wind, and feparate mine 
from that of Maufslens; but as I ufe them, we 
fhall be infeparable. There is no Tyrant can 
trouble my reft, becaufe none can divide me 
from my dear Lord. Behold, Sccrates, what I 
would have you fay of me ; but for my dear Lord, 
forget nothing that may be glorious, nor any 
thing of his true Merit. Say, he was fear’d of 
his Enemies, belov’d of his Subjcéts, and in 
Veneration among the Princes his Neighbours. 
Speak of the great Qualities of his Soul, as well 
as the Favours he receiv’d from Nature; _praife 
his Valour in War, his Sweetnefs in Peace, and 
his Equity and Meeknefs to all the World. In 
fine, form the Idea of an accomplifh’d Prince, 
and you will make the true Picture of Maufoleus , 
yet after you have faid all things of this my no- 
ble Hufband, fpeak zealoufly of the Love he had 
for me, and of that which I had always for him. 
Paint this Paffion as ftrong, as pure, and as 
faithful as it is; undeceive thofe who believe 
Wealth is the nourifher of Love, and who oo 

that 
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that lawful Paffion can be neither fervent, long, 
or agreeable; let them fee that Afau/oleus and I 

ive an Example which deftroys their Experience 
and all their Reafons ; becaufe as our Love had 
always much Innocence, it alfo had grzat Zeal, 
lafting even till Death, being infinitely agree- 
able tous. Speak then with an Elogy of that 
holy Tie which forces two virtuous Perfons to 
love each other eternally; and, if poffible, make 
hafte to fatisfy me. Employ alfo your Eloquence 
to perfuade thofe who work at the Tomb of 
Maufileus to make as great difpatch as they poffi- 
bly can in advancing their Work, for mine begins 
to be finifhed. The few Afhes that remain of my 
dear Mau/foleus will be quickly confum’d, and that 
once done, I have no more to do in the World, 
all that is on Earth can no more affeét me: Iam 
infenfible of all things but Grief, and the only 
defires of my Soul are, to be re-united to my dear 
Maufeleus, and to know certainly that you take 
care of his Glory: Your own fhould oblige you 
to this, Compaffion fhould carry you forward in 
it, and if it be permitted to propofe other recom- 
pences to Philofophers than the fole defire of well 
doing, confider what the Expences are that I am 
at in building this magnificent Tomb, and judge 
from thence, that fhe who fpends fo much of her 
Treafures upen dumb Marbles, will not be un- 

rateful when you fpeak to the Glory of her dear 
Mau oleus; but whatever diligence you make to 
fatisfy me, neither the Architect nor you fhall 
make an end of your Work fo foon as I fhall 
finifh mine, to permit you to illuftrate the Pa- 
negyrick of Maufoleus, with the Death of his 
Artemifa. 


The 
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The ConsEQUENCE. 


This virtuous Queen obtain’d her Wifh, Socrates 
and Theopompus did /peak of ber deay Maufoleus 
in fo advantageous Terms, that fome have accus’d them 
of Flattery for the fake of her Money: As for Arte- 
mifa, it was not without Reafon that fhe haften’d the 
Builders, for this fumptuous Monument was fearce 
fini’ d before fhe bad her Place in it. They who did 
begin this marvellous Work, left it not unfinifo’d. It 
was along time one of the Wonders of the World, and 
her Glory, which had more folid Foundations than it, 
continues to this Day in the Memory of all men, together 
with that of Maufoleus and the fam’d Artemita. 





MARIAMNE 


i 


| 





MaRIAMNE to HEROD. 





The PRELUDE. 


Few People are ignorant of Herod’s putting his Wife 
to death, but ull don’t know what she laid in ber 
defence. Of the two Hiftorians that wrote of ber, 
one was not in her time, and tether was but a 
Filatterer of her Hufband; fo that it fhall be my 
bufinefs to extrac? the Truth from the Ignorance. of 
the one, and Malice of the other. As for my part, 
I acknowledge I am of Mariamne’s Party; and 
whether it be by Pity or Reafon, whether (I fay) 
her Beauty hath blinded, or ‘her Innocence made 
me cear-fibted I cannot believe that a Princefs 
defcended from the Maccabees Illuftrious Blood 
would put a blemifh on her Reputation, but will 
rather believe that Herod was fill Herod, an un- 
juft and bloody Man. See then the Apology of this 
unfortunate Beauty, wko hath more Excellence in 
her Mouth than I can pretend to: Hear her fpeak, 
T conjure you, and obferve in her noble Pride the 
true Charaéter of Mariamne’s Humour. 


T is neither Fear of Death, nor Defire of Life 
makes me fpeak this day: Were I but aifur’d 
aed would do me Juftice when I fhall be no 
mere, | myfelf wou’d help my Accufers and En- 
emies ; I wou’d laok upon the laft of my Days as 
the firft of my Happinefs, and wou’d wait the 
Hour of my Death with fo great Conftancy, that 
it fhould render thofe who perfecute me confus’d. 
But fince they aim as much at my Virtue as my 
Life, ’twere great Cowardice toendure a Calumny 
without 
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without repelling it; Innocence and Glory 
are two fuch precious Jewels, that all things 
fhou’d be done to preferve ’em. Suffer me then, 
my Lord, (if it be fuitable for the Grand-daugh- 
ter of Hircanus to call you fo) to let you fee the 
Purity of my Soul. recall to your Memory 
what You are, and what I am, tothe end, that 
by comparing my paft Aétions with the Accufa- 
tions now laid againft me, you may fome way 
prepare yourfelf to believe thofe Truths which I 
ought to tell you. Doubtlefs you have not for- 
got that I came of that famous Race which for 
many Ages paft hath given Kings to Fudea; that 
all my Predecetifors did juftly hold that Sceptre 
which you have ; that by their Birth-right they 
carried the Crown which Fortune hath put upon 
your Head ; and, thatif things had been accord- 
ing to Order, you had been fo far from being my 
Judge, that I might have reckon’d you in the 
number of my Subjects, and lawfully taken that 
Power which you ufurp over me. However, as 
this high Birth oblig’d metoan uncommon Virtue, 
Hircanus did no fooner command me to be your 
Wife, knowing the Obedience I ow’d him, with- 
out confidering the Inequality that was betwixt 
us, than I receiv’d you for my hufband ; and tho’ 
my Inclinations (thanks to Heaven) were quite 
contrary to yours, you know in what manner I 
have liv’d with you; you could not expect more 
Complacency, nor more teftimony of Affect'on 
from me, feeing, your very Alliance was as ho- 
nourable to me as mine was glorious to you. 
Since that time, my Lord, even to the death of 
Hircanus, what have I done? What have I faid 
or thought againft you? Nothing, but that I 
could not rejoice in your Victories, becaufe they 
were fatal to my Relations; and again, becaufe 
] had a Heart as great as the Noblenefs of my 
Birth, I could not ftep upon the Throne of my 

' Predeceffors 
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Predeceffors without fhedding Tears ; becaufe I 
could not do it in Juftice, at leaft in the Quality 
of Herod’s Wife. But you know, that (being 
unable to hinder ajuft Refentment which Reafon 
and Nature have given me) I took all poffible 
care to conceal my Grief from you. I endea- 
vour’d at that time to juftifie you in my Mind, 
and finding you had Ambition without Cruelty, 
I have rather pitied than accus’d you. I call’d 
that Paffion the Errour of great Spirits, and the 
infallible fign of a Perfon born for great things. 
How many times have I faid to myfelf, if For- 
tune would give you lawful Enemies, you would 
be the greateft Prince on Earth? How many 
times have I wifh’d that great and marvelous 
Spirit of yours, that invincible Heart, which 
makes you undertake all things, might carry you 
againft a People over whom you might be a Con- 
queror, and nota Ufurper? Alas! did you know 
all the Vows I have made for your Glory, you 
would not believe me capable of having Defires 
to obfcure its Splendor by forgetting my own; 
and perhaps ’tis for Uhat fault Heaven punifhes 
me, yet I cannot wifh I had done it : And altho’ 
I fee myfelf to day in danger of lofing my Life, | 
I cannot repent of having preferv’d you by 
my Counfel, when contrary to ail Reafon you 
would truft the Traytor Barjaphan. I do not re- 
proach you of that good Office, I only remind 
you of it, thereby to nat pie fee I have ftill done 
all I could: But fince I aver that I have not 
liv’d fo, T’ve no morse conceal’d my Sorrows, I’ve 
no more ftopt my Voice : [have wept and groan’d 
excefively, but what lefs cou’d the Grand-daugh- 
ter of Hircanus do, being wafted by your Cruel- 
tices ? What lefs, I fay, cou’d the Sifter of young 
Arifiebulus do, who perifh’d by your Inhumanity, 
for fecuring the Sceptre in your hands? Ah! No, 
no, Patience wou’d have been criminal at that 
time, 
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time. I was, without doubt, born for the 
Throne, but I would not mount it, becaufe I 
could not do’t without treading on the Bodies of 
my Grandfather and Brother ; that Throne was 
wet with their Blood, I ought at leaft to wah it 
with my Tears, fince ’tis not permitted me to 
fhed that of their Enemies. Alas! what an Ob- 
ject worthy of Compaffion was that, to feé the Suc- 
ceffor of fo many Kings, that reverend old Man, 
receive his Death from him whom he had made 
his Ally ! 1 tremble with horror only to think of 
it; nor cou’d I withdraw my Thoughts, if the 
Image of young Arifobulus did not prefent itfelf 
to my Eyes. What had that unfortunate Youth 
done to merit fuch Unhappinefs ? He was young, 
he was virtuous, he was brave in all things, and 
his greateft fault was (doubtlefs) that he refemb- 
led me; but, alas! that fault fhou’d ha’ been 
advantageous to him at fuchatime: For if ’twas 
true, that you had fuch paffionate Love for me, 
as you wou’d have conftantly perfuaded me was 
in your Heart, tho’ Ariffobulus had not been my 
Brother, tho’ he had not been innocent, you 
fhou’d have refpected my image inhim. The re- 
femblance of a Perfon belov’d hath made Arms 
fall from the moft cruel hands, and caus’d them 
to change their Defigns. But, infenfible that I 
am, what do I, to {peak in this manner to him 
who wou'd do fo to my Life, and who, not con- 
tent with overturning the Thrones of my Fathers, 
caufing my Grandfather to be kill’d, my Brother 
to be drown’d, and extirpating all my Race, 
would alfo this day deprive me of Honour, by un- 
juftly accufing me of three Faults I cou’d never 
be capable of? I have been fo little accuftom’d to 
commit them, and am fo innocentof thefe impos’d 
upon me, that I doubt if I can well remember 
the Accufations made againft me. Neverthelefs, 
I think my Enemies fay | have fent my Picture to 

Anthony ; 
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Anthony; that I have had too particular Corre- 
fpondence with Fofeph ; and likewife, that I would 
have attempted your Life: Oh, Heavens ! is it 
pofible, that A@ariamnue is oblig’d to anfwer fuch 
things! And, may it not be fufficient to fay, 7 
tis Mariamne whom they accufe) that fhe is In- 
nocent? No, I do fee that (without remembring 
my Birth or Virtues) I muft put myfelf in expec- 
tation of being unjuftly condemn’d: And altho’ 
my B:rth is fuch, that I ought not to give Ac- 
count of my Actions, but to GOD alone, yet I 
muft vindicate my Accufers, my Enemies and 
my Judges together. You fay then, that I have 
fent my Picture to Axnth:my, whom I know 
not, and who did never fee me, and without gi- 
ving any Circumftance whether he was then in 
Egypt, yet you would have this Accufation pafs 
for acertain Truth. But, hold a little, what 
Limner drew it? who carry’d it? who are they 
to whom dnthony has fhew’d it? where are the 
Letters he writ to thank me for fo great a Favour ? 
for it isnot to be believ’d that he has receiv’d fo ex- 
traordinary a Teftimony of my Affection without 
giving me Thanks. “he Heart of Mariamne is 
not fo inglorious a Conqueft, for many Kings in 
the World would have cfteem’d it a Glory to have 
won it, and ftuck at nothing to merit it. Never- 
thelefs, there appears no figns of the care Anthony 
has taken either to conquer or preferve me; and 
furely on that occafion [ muft not only have for- 
got my proper Glory, but altogether loft my Rea- 
fon, fo to dream of the Crime I am accus’d of. 
Had it been when you did al] things for him, even 
fo far as t» fend all vour Jewels to him, and op- 
pofe the Roman Empire for his fake, I had been 
fomewhat judicious in my choice; and I ought 
not to believe that Anthony, who pufhes himfelf 
forward by Generofity, fhould betray a Man from 
whom he has had fo many Obligations, for a 
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Perfon he knows nothing of. But ifit be fincethat 
time, and that you have had Mifunderftandings 
together, thro’ the artifice of Cleopatra, there’s 
till the lefs appearance. I fhould have been ve- 
ry inconfiderate, to have given arms myfelf to 
my Enemy (for at that time your Intereft was 
alfo mine.) And befides, what feeming Truth 
can there be (if I were as infamous as innocent) 
that at the time when all the World was fill’d 
with the love of Anthony and Cleopa'ra, I fhould 
fend him my Picture? Had Rome found that Ex- 
pedicnt to cure her of the Charms of that Zvzyp- 
tian? Had the Empire need of that Remedy, or 
had I any defire to facrifice myfelf to the Vanity 
of that unfortunate Princefs, whofe Jealoufy 
would not have fail’d to have been moft remark- 
ably confpicuous ? No, Herod, nothing of this 
3s come to pafs : And the Innocence of Mariamne 
is fo great, that her very Enemics cannot accufe 
her with any femblance of Truth. Moreover, 
you know that which is call’d Beauty in me, ne- 
ver gave me Vanity: And that I have always 
taken more Pains to be virtuous than fair. Yet 
I do not deny that there hath been a Picture of 
Mariamne, which has pafs’d among ail the Prin- 
ces of the Earth, and which, perhaps, will be a 
Jong time preferv’d there. Yes, Herod, there is 
an invifible Image of AZariamnce, which wanders 
thro’ the World, which makes her innocent 
Conquefts ; and which, without her Confeuat, 
makes fecret Enemies to you. Her High-Birth, 
her Virtue, her Patience, and your Cruelty, are 
the only Colours that are made ufe of in this 
Picture: And my Blood, which is going to be 
fhed, fhall doubtlefs render it adorable to Pofteri- 
ty. But to anfwer the fecond Accufation that 
is made againft me, which, tho’ falfe, hinders 
not my changing Colour, by the Confufion lam 
in, to be conftrain’d to fpceak of fuch a thing, I 
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hall fay with Joy, and Thanks to Heaven, I 
have no other witnefs againft me but you, who, 
during the time of this fuppos’d crime, was at 
Laodicea: And by confequence were incapable 
ofanfiwering formy Alions ; fo well am Iaflur’d, 
that neither your Lyes nor your Ears could declare 
any thing againft my Innocence. And altho’ 
your Court be all compos’d of your Slaves, or of 
my Enemies ; that your very Sifter, who hates 
me, and thro’? Envy, and by Intereft of State, 
hath obfery’d with extraordinary Care, even the 
leaft thing that I have done or fpoken, I fay, [ 
am very certain, that fhe dares not maintain be- 
fore me, that fhe ever heard one Word or re- 
mark’d one fingle Look, which could make the 
modefty of Mariamne fufpected. It is not but 
that I know very well fhe can tella Lye, but that 
which makes me fpeak with fa much boldnefs, is 
becaufe I know myfelf to have more Virtue than 
ft.e has Malice, and that having Heaven for m 
Protector, I cannot believe, but if Ido perifh, 
fhall (atlcaft) obtain Grace to die in fuch Man-. 
ner, as that your Injuftice and my Innocence 
fhall be equally manifefed. And truly at this 
time we necd but open our Eyes to fee that thefe 
Accufations which are made againft me, are but 
Pretexts to deftroy me. For what likelihood is 
there, if I were guilty of fuch a Crime, that I 
would have chofen the Hufband of Salome, my 
crueleit Enemy, and Herod’s Confidant, a Con- 
fidant to that degree, that all things were trufted 
tohim; and there was no wicked Defign which 
was not communicated to him ; he was Partner in 
all your Crimes, he was the Goaler, and not 
Lover of ALariamne; and, to fay all, "twas he 
that was to plunge the Poignard in my Heart 
to obey your Will. Oh, Heavens! who did 
ever fee fuch Teftimonies of Love ! Why, Herod, 
you might at parting bid me adieu with Tears ; 
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you might look upon me, as you have done, 
with Eyes wherein I faw but figns of Affection , 
and at the fame time meditate my Death. Ah! 
if you could (which I doubt not) you might 
very well alfo to day pretend that you believe me 
culpable, to make me die innocent. And tell me 
not as a Favour, that this Command was the 
Effeét of the ftrong Paffion you had forme: The 
Death of the Perfon belev’d can never bea Teiti- 
mony of Affecticn. Hatred and Love have not 
the fame Operations ; they may fomctimes reign 
fuccefively in the Heart, but never together. 
Every Man who loves weil, lives not without 
the Perfon below’d, yet he can always die without 
ter; and her Death can never be an ugrecable 
Thought tohim. He fhould lament his being 
feparated from her; not that fhe dy’d not with 
him. But your way of loving ts only peculiar to 
yourfelf,; and your Inclinations are fo naturally 
Cruel, tha: Poifons and Daggers are the beft 
C'fts that can be receiv’d from you, when you 
cid reftify your Friendthip. bray te]] me how 
“ec. secemodate all thefe things. You fay 
ci Phay font my Picture to 4nthexy, and con- 
squenily neid a correfpondence with htm: And 
ztthe fame tia.e, you agein accufe me of having 
one witn Fofeph; becaufe you fav, you have 
trufted to hira the thing inthe World which was 
o: _ceateft Importance to you, and he having-dif- 
cover’d it to me, it is impoffible but I fhould 
have given myéfelf abfolutcly to him for that Ad- 
vertifement. Confider, Herod, what you fay: 
Anthony and Fofeph, could they be both together 
in my Heart? were thefe two Rivals of the fame 
Quality and Merit ? And this Mariamne, whofe 
Birth is fo great and Tiluftrious, whofe Soul is fo 
Hizh and fo Glorious, that her noble Pride is by 
fome rather taken for a Fault than a Virtue; 
could fhe be capable of fo much Weaknefs, as 
to 
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to admit her Embraces to two Men fo oppofite in 
their Interefts, who had they attempted it, could 
never have found Admiffion to her Heart. This 
Conquett is not fo eafy as you think, and I won- 
der that you, whocould never doit, fhould think 
it coft others fo little. I do acknowledge that 
‘Faiph did difcover to me the wicked Defign that. 
you had againft me, but I alfodeclare, I believ’d 
him not. I did immediatcly think that ’twas a 
Treachery of Sa‘sme, to make me carry myfelf 
the more haughtily towards you, thereby to pro- 
cure my Death, imagining with herfelf, that my 
Death wou’d troubic me more than that of Mirea- 
nus, or my Brother. And that which made me 
the more believe ’twas fo, wasthat I faw him un- 
dertake to perfuade me, that J ought to be infi- 
nitely obliz’d to you for that excefs of Love 
which you teh:ty'd ta me at that time: Adding 
alfa, that he told me not the Defign, "till you 
were rcady to return ; and fo far from making it 
amy fterious Secret, that he told it in the prefence 
of my Mother, and before all my Women. It is 
certain, that as Tcughtslfo to Lnow all from you, 
I doubted the Truth of what Foeph told me. I 
thought (being the Mother of your Children) 
you were incapable of fuch barbarous Thoughts, 
and, in effect, without detcrmining the Matter 
inmy Mind, I waited your return. I receiv’d 
you then with the fame Melancholy that I have 
always had fince the Death of Hircanus and Ari- 
Siobuins, without teitifying any more; and obfer- 
ving all your Aétions, I acknowledge that I ever 
doubzed the Truth of F-/eph’s Difcourfe. The 
Malice of his Wife made me alfo more fufpicious ; 
and when I was fpeaking to you, ’tis true, I ra- 
ther defign’d to inform n:yfelf of the thing, than 
to reproach you. For if it had been true that I 
had a particular Affection for Fofeph, and that I 
had taken what he faid as the pure Effect of his 
B 3 Compaffion 
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Compaffion for me, I had fooner dy’d than 
fpoken of it, and that unfortunate Man fhould 
have alfo liv’d.  Neverthelefs, where are all the 
Teftimonies of Goodwill he has had from me ? 
Nobody fays that we had too private Correfpon- 
dence together ; no-body fays he has come often 
tomy Apartments: Andin fine, I have done no- 
thing for him, but what his moft cruel Enemy 
might have done, if they had known the fame 
thing : furely I fhou’d have rewarded him ill to 
treat him thus. You fay alfo, that Hatred and 
Vengeance caus’d me to favour Fo/eph, after hav- 
ing known your Defign; but know that great 
Spirits never fail by Example; the Crimes of 
others give them fo much Horror, that they are 
never more ftrongly confirm’d in Good, than 
when they fee Evil committed: And as for me, I 
think I fhould have been lefs innocent, if you 
had been lefs Unjuft: In fine, if Marianne (de- 
fcended from fo many illuftrious Kings) had de- 
fir'd to give her AifeCtion to any, it thould not 
have been to the Hufband of Salme, nor to the 
Favourite of Hered: Ard if for the punifhing of 
cthers Crimes, fhe had had it in her Power, fhe 
had not caus‘d him to be put to Death whom fhe 
believ’d to have had a Defign to preferve her Life. 
You know too well what was my Wonder, when 
afterthe Ditcourfe which I made to you, I knew 
by your Anfwer all was truc; I was fo furpriz’d, 
that T almoft loft my Speech. Neverthelefs, I did 
rot forefee the Accufation which is this day made 
againft me: And the only knowledge of your 
Crime, and of Fsfept’s Innocence, whom foe 
pes’d to your Crueltics, caus’d all my Grief. 
Since that, Sa/eme improving that Misfortune for 
my Ruin as fhe defign’d long ago, hath doubtlefs 
perfuaded you, that [ would attempt your Life, 
and behol.* the only Crime wherein thzre can be 
2 witnefs found againft me; but if I be not de- 

ceiv’d, 


Adariamne to Herod: Io 


ceiv’d, fhe does more juftify than convict me:. For. 
what likelihood is there, that in a Defign of this 
importance I fhould have trufted a Man of fo low 
Condition? And what feeming Truth is there,. 
if it were true that I had Correfpondence with. 
Fofeph, but that it was rather he made this Pro- 
pofition, than I? Ufed I to coaverfe with fuch 
Perfons? Haththis Man come to my Apartment? 
Have I fet him before you? Is he come of my 
Family? Is he a Relation to any of my Officers? 
In what Place have I fpoken to him? In what 
Manner have I fuborned him : Let him fhew the 
jewels that I have given him? Make him let the 
oney be feen that he has gottcn for fo great a 
Defign : For it is not rational to think that upon 
fimple Hope he wou’d undertae the hazard of his. 
Life. It may be he will anfwer, that fince he 
had no defign to do the deed, but.on the contra- 
y to advertife you, he did not think of a Reward, 
t I can fay to that Impoftor, that, not to give 
me Reafon of fufpecting him, he always accep- 
ted what I affer’d him ; And that alfo not having 
fpoken, and not being able to fhew, is a ftrong 
and convincing Perfwafion of his Lye: For, in 
fine, Gold is the free Complice of all Crimes, 
and Hope is the only Portion of great Spirits: 
But for the bafe and mercenary, they muft be 
mov’d by the fight of a certain Reward; other- 
wife that fort of People will.not ferve you: And 
too many Examples of your Reign fhould have 
taught you what I fay. Yet tho’ it be true, that 
it cannot be made appear, that either I or mine 
have had any dealings with that Man, it is not 
fo of Salame, your Heart and my Enemy. It is 
a long time fince my women foretold me of it, 
that contrary to the Cuftom and Decorum of the 
Quality fhe keeps to Day, he often went to en- 
tertain her, even in her Clofet : However becaufe 
I could never ftoop to take notice of fuch things, 
and 
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and by excefs of Virtue, did not eafily fufpect 
others, I heard that Difcourfe without making 
any Reflection upon it. But if you would oblige 
them to give an account of fo many Converfations 
as they hadtogether, I am affur’d that you would 
not find a punctual Reply. And moreover, 
Where did I buy the Poifon?: Who prepar’d it? 
From whence did I caufe it to be brought? and 
wherefore, if I had fuch Intentions, was it necef- 
fary to haveemp!oy’d that Man: Was it not eafy 
for me, when we have eat fo many times together, 
to have poifon’d you with my own Hand, with- 
out trufting any-body? why fhould not I have 
attempted it at your Return from Lacdicea, as well 
as they pret.nd I have done after your Return 
from Rhodes, fince the unhappy 7oeph difcover’d 
to me then your cruel Intentions, as well as when 
the unfortunate Son hath told me fince: In fing, 
Hersd, al} thofe thinys are without likelihood 
and there is no Spirit fo ignorant, who fees not 
clearly, that if I were not defcended from the 
Kings of Judea, if I were not Virtuous, I fhould 
have had no Enemies, and Dezth fhould not be 
refolv’d upon; I fhould rot have fent my Picture 
to An:beny, I fhould not have had correfpondence 
with Fofeph, I fhould nct have attempted your 
Life, and confequently mine have been fecure. 
But becaufe I am of too illuftrious Blood, and 
my Soul too yreat to fuffer the bafenefs and un- 
worthinefs of my Enemies, Adariamne mutt die, 
fhe muft perifh, fhe muft be facrific’d to the Ha- 
tred of her Perfecutors; they defire it fo, and fhe 
is refolv’d on it. “Think not, unjuft and cruel 
Herod, that I fpeak with intention to incline you 
to Pity; I think of preferving my Reputation, 
and not of moving your Heart. For, as I faid in 
the beginning of my Difccourfe, itis neither fear 
of Death, nor defire of Life, that ...1kes n.e fpeak 
to day; the one prepares Crowns for me, and the 
: other 
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other can give me nothing but Trouble. It is not 
then hope of efcaping from the Danger I am in 
that makes me take Care to juftify myfelf; F 
know my Sentence is fign’d, my Exccutioners 
are ready to ftrike off my Head, and my Tomb is 
already open’d to receive me: But that which 
‘mov’d me toit, was to the end that all who hear 
-me may let Pofterity know, that my very Enc- 
mies could not, with all their Malice, ftain the 
Virtue of A@a-iamne, nor find a plaufible Pretext 
for condemning her. If I obtain this Favour 
from them who hear me, I die almoft without 
Grief, and I fhall abfolutely fay, without Regret, 
the Children I leave you will be banifh’d their 
Paternal Houfe: For I doubt not, becaufe they 
are Virtuous, but they will acquire your Hatred 
as wellasI, “The Complaints that they fhall- make 
for my Death, will be Crimes againft you: 
You'll believe they defign againft your Life, by 
lamenting the lofs of mine. Woe is me! I fee 
them already ill-treated by that Slave who was 
your firft Wife: I fee them fubmit to the violent 

umour of your Son Antipater, to the Calumnies 
of Salsme, to the Outrages of Pherorus, and to. 
your own Cruelty, 

And perhaps thefe fame Executioners who put 
me to Death, will fhed their Blood; or, to fpzak 
better, will make an end of fhedding mine. [al- 
ready fee you wnjuft and cruel, finifh ng fo many 
Murders: But do not hopeto enjoy pzaceably the 
Fruits of fuch fatal Viétories. “You feek a Re- 
pofe which you fhall not find; you fhall be your 
own Accufer, your Judge, and your Hangman: 
‘The Ghofts of fo many Kings as T am come of, 
whom you have abus’d in my Perfgn, fhall envi- 
ron you on all fides: Thofe of old Hircanus, and 
of young Ariftobolus, fhall difturb all your Life : 
You fhall always fee your felf cover’d with the 
Blood of your Children: And the Image of 4AZa- 
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riamne, purfu'd by thofe Executioners who wait 
on her, fhall ever follow you foot by foot. You 
fhall always fee that, whether awake or afleep, 
which fhall reproach you for her Death; you 
fhall have Repentance in your Heart, Shame, 
Confufion, and Defpair: You fhall wifh for the 
Death you give to others; my Virtue fhall appear 
then as pure as it is, your Crimes fhall feem as 
great as they are; and perhaps you fhall have the 
misfortune to repent without amending: And I 
doubt not, but after you have violated all Rights, 
Divine and Human, fome will do the fame to 
your felf. Yes, I already fee the eldeft of your 
Children (for mine will never be capable of it) 
defirous to give you that Poifon which you accufe 
me unjuftly of. I fee, I fay, all the Adminiftra- 
tors of your Fury become your moft crue! Ene- 
mies: Salome, Pherorus, and Antipater fhall be 
moft viol-ntly obnoxious to you: I fee you hated 
of all People, detefted of all Princes, execrated 
to Pofterity; and perhaps you fhall become fo 
odious to your felf, that afzer you have fhed alt 
the Blood of your Race, Defpair fhal! put a Dag- 
ger in your Hand, to deliver the World from fo 
dangerous an Enemy; but it may alfo be that you 
cannot make an end when you would, and you 
fhall have the misfortune to endure in this Life, 
the Punifhments that are prepar’d for you in ano- 
ther. Behold, unjuftand cruel Hered, the Pro- 
phecy which the unhappy Adariamne, dying un- 
iuftly, makes of you; who, in this her laft Day, 
Jooks upon you rather as a Subject revolted, or 
as her Tyrant, than either her King or Hufband. 
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The ConsEQuUENCE. 


This affséted and generous Beauty obtain’d what fhe 
defir'd from her ETufband, as well as from Pofterity; 
Sor, the one gave her Death, tother preferv'd ber Glo- 
ry. I fogu’d think mine great if, after fo many Ages, 
I cow’d alfe contribute fomething to hers, efpecially if 
my Meditations were not judg’d unworthy of her. T 
wao'd fay more, if the Author of The Holy Court 
had not fatd all, but as be was too careful to leave any 
thing in fo noble a Field, I am too vain to appear un- 
profitable after him; it fuffices that I behold his Tri- 
umph without being ty’d to his Chariot, and I had 
rather quit my Arms, than fee him amidft his Tro- 
phies. 





CLEOPATRA 





CrieopatTra to Marx ANTHONY. 





The PRELUDE. 


After the lofs of the Battle at A&tium, accafion’d by 
Cleopatra’s fight, which was follow’d by that of 
Anthony, he had fome jealeufy that fhe would be- 
tray bim, and teftified his Refentment to her 5 but 
that lovely and ;uft Egyptian, who defir’d to take 
away from him any Impreffion that cou’d be di/ad- 
vantageous to her, [poke thus to him in behalf of 
her Innocence. I have carefally grounded upon the 
beft Hiftory the Words I put in the Mouth of that 
a ay and according to my Apprehenfion, offer’d 
uhat foe coud fay at that time to that irritated 
Lever. 


S it true then, that Anthony could fufpect Cle- 
epatra to have favour’d his Enemy? that he 
could think fhe wou’d with her own Hand pluck 
the Crown from him which Victory was placing 
on his Head? and, to fay all in one word, that 
he believ’d fhe had betray’d:- him? Ah! if it be 
fo, and if by my Difcourfe I can’t convince you, 
by giving you other Thoughts of my Fidelity, I 
defire no more Life; and Beath is the end of my 
Withes. No, Anthony, if I be dead in your 
Heart, I will live no longer in the World; and 
perhaps my Death may let you fee that I have not 
defir’d yours. But I pray you tell me (moft il- 
luftrious Emperor! ) what way, by what Libe- 
ralities, or by what Hopes, cou’d Ofavius cor- 
rupt my Fidelity: This furely can’t be a new 
Paffion, thathath furpriz’d my Heart in conquer- 
ing 
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ing his, fince we are equally unknown to one 
another: This cou’d not be fo by Prefents ; for, 
What cou’d I recive from him that I have not 
receiv’d from you, who have given me whole 
Kingdoms, and made me reign over moft part of 
Afia? But if ’twere true, that I cou’d have re- 
folv’d to leave you and follow his Party, what 
Security could I have taken from his ords? 
Where are the Pledges he has fent me in Affu- 
rance of our Treaty? What Places hath he ren- 
der’'dto me? Why, Anthony, cou’d I have trufted 
myfelf to Czfar’s Word, he who is Oéavius’s 
Brother, he who publickly declar’d War againit 
me in Rome, and who knew me much better un- 
der the Name of the Egyptian (more famous, faid 
he, by her Enchantments, than her Beauty) than 
that of Cleopatra? Why Anthony, could I have 
been affur’d of him? By that Cleopatra would have 
loaded herfelf with Chains; fhe would with her 
own Hands have ty’d her Arms to the triumphant 
Chariot of her Enemy, and vd is alfo worfe) 
Anthony’s Enemy, and by an Imprudence and In- 
gratitude which never had Example, fhe would 
have betray’d one who betray’d his own Glor 
for love of her, who hath made himfelfan Enemy 
to his Country for her fake, and hath abandon’d 
Cafar’s Sifter rather than forfake her ; who hath 
divided his Power with her, who hath prefer’d her 
Interefts to thofe of the Roman Empire, and who, 
to fay all, hath abfolutely given her his Heart ? 

Ah, my Anthony ! all thefe things are unlike- 
ly, and it almoft fuffices to fay, that I have not 
forgot my Obligations to you, to make me appear 
innocent. But if it be permitted me to add one 
other Reafon, I fhall fay, that as the Generous 
never forget the good Deeds of each other, fo 
none care to deftroy their own Propriety ; and 
we fhould rarely by Injuries deface the good 
Offices we do to any, 
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Confider then, if it be poffible, (pardon me 
for {peaking fo) that after I had done all for you 
I cou’d, myfelf wou’d extinguifh the memory of 
it in your Soul, and of my own Inclination infufe 
Hatred in that Heart, whofe Empire hath coft 
me fo many Vows, and fo much Pains: For if 
you remember, my dear Anthony, you were rather 
my Conqueft, than I yours. Fame had given me 
a Piture of you, which pofleffing me with admi- 
ration, made me defign to overcome in your Per- 
fon the Conqueror of al! others: And tho’ my 
Eyes had fometimes gain’d famous Victories, and 
could have reckon’d among their Captives Ce/ars 
and Demigods, yet I trufted not to their Charms; 
I fufpected my Beste at that time, and thought 
it wanted force to conquer you; and, as you were 
the moft magnificent of all Men, I did not with 
that Love fhould take poffeffion of your Heart, 
but by Magnificence; and thatthe Day of its fur- 
prize fhould feem rather a Day of Triumph than 
of Battle. 


I defir’d to dazzle your Eyes then by the beau- 
ty of my Arms; for, if you remember, my dear 
Anthony, the firft Day I faw you I fhined in a 
Ship whofe Poop was all Gold, the Sails Purple, 
and the Oars Silver, which by their equal Ca- 
dence imitated the found of divers Inftruments in 
perfect harmony. I was under a Pavilion of 
wrought Gold, and knowing your Birth was 
noble, becaufe defcended from Ffercules, I con- 
ceal’d not my Vefture, equalling that which was 
given to Venus. All my Women were fplendidly 
cfoath’d, as Nymphs; an hundred little Cupids 
round about me, were alfo an Effect of the be. 
fire I had to overcome you; for indeed, my dear 
Anthony, that little Armour was made only againft 

‘ou. 
z ”T was not then without defign I overcame you, 
employing all things to that end; and pone 
that 
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that Beauty, Skill, or Magnificence could do 
was forgot at that tine. I know very well ’tis 
Imprudence to {peak to you of all thofe things, 
in a time fo differing from the Felicity of that, 
but that Day was fo glorious to me, I can never 
forget it. And moreover, to fpeak rationally, 
that Remembrance is not unprofitable for my 
Vindication ; for to think that I myfelf wou’d 
relinquifh my Conquefts, fuch Thoughts never 
enter’d into the Mind of any Conqueror: Cer- 
tainly Alexander wou’d have rather chofen to lofe 
Macedonia than Perfia; that Kingdom was his 
Father’s Eftate, but this was hisown. And by 
the fame Reafon I wou’d rather have loft myfelf 
than you. You knowalfo, if I be not miftaken, 
that I was no fevere Conquerefs; the Chains I 
gave you were of no weight ; my Laws had no- 
thing of Rudenefs in them; and in the manner I 
us’d you, it had been hard to know who was 
Victorious. 
' Since that, what have I done, Anthony, to 
make me be fufpected ? It is true, I forgot m 
ownGlory, but it was for love of you. _ Yes, 
have fuffer’d myfelf to be opprobrioufly. fpoken 
of in Rome: And altho’ the Pride of your Coun- 
try (that treats all Strangers like Barbarians, 
and all Queens like Slaves) hinder’d me from 
being your Wife, the Affection which I have 
for your Perfon is fo ftrong, that I have not left 
off to be yours. Yes, Anthony, I lov’d you more 
than my Honour, and more than my Life: ] 
thought it could not be unjuft to love a Man 
worthy of being rank’d among the Gods; and 
that the Paffion which I had in my Soul, had {9 
noble a Caufe, that it would render me excufable, 
So that without confidering what misfortunes 
were prepared for me, I have moft conftantly 
lov’d you, ever fince the firft Day that I gave you 
my Promife. Judge from that, if I had Bower to 
C2 betray 
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betray you, or, to fpeak better, if I would 
betray myfelf. It is true, I fled, but, generous 
fatkeny, if Ttook Flight, it was for love of you , 
1 fiighted the Victory to preferve your Life, and 
vour Perfon was dearer to me than your Glory or 
mine. 

1 well fee that this Difcourfe aftonifhes and 
furprizes you; but for your Information, permit 
me to tell what Condition my Soul was in, when 
in the midft of the Fight I faw vou all cover’d 
with Darts and Flames. The Death which I 
faw in fo many Places made me apprehenfive of 
yours; and all*the Enemy’s Javelins feem’d to 
me to addrefs themfelves azainft you: And, in 
the manner that my Imagination reprefented the 
Affair to me, -I thought all Czfur’s Army defir’d 
to fight none but Anthony. I many times fancy’d 
that I faw you drage’d by force to be the Enemy’s 
Vaffal, or fall dead at their Feet. 

And altho’ thofe who were round about me, 
affur’d me that I was deceiv’d by my Eyes, and 
that the Victory was ftill uncertain, what did I 
not fay in thofe fatal Moments ! and what Grief 
did I not feel! Ah, my dear Anthony! did you but 
ktiow the Sorrows of a Soul that fees the Perfon 
belov’d every Minute in hazard of dying, you 
‘would find it the moft terrible Torment that can 
be endur’d. My Heart receiv’d all the Blows 
which were aim’d at you; J was Captive every 
time I thought you fo, and Déath itfelf hath no- 
thing fo rude as what I fuffer’d at thattime. In 
that déplorable Condition, I found no remedy for 
my Grief: And my Imagination was ingenious 
in adding thereto; after Hei ler me, 
that all the Enemies defir'd your Death, immedi- 
ately.it perfwaded mc, that they refolv’d to_pre- 
ferve your Life, thereby to make themfelves Maf- 
‘ters of your Liberty. “The firft thought did cer- 
tainly give me a litte Eafe, but the Image of 

: Cefar’s 
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Czfar’s Triumph prefenting itfelf all at once ta 
ae I relaps’d into my ae Defpair. It ma 
not, my dear Anthony, that | believ’d youc ° 
of following a Conqueror’s Chariot, but I thoug,;, 
that to fhun that fupreme Misfortune, you woul; 
have recourfe to death - So that whatever way it 
was, I always found myfelf equally unhappy. 
bethought me of what Poifon I fhould chufe, that 
I might follow you: And there is no fatal Refo- 
lution which paft not in my Mind. I thought 
more than twenty times to caft myfelf into the 
Sca, to free me from the Agony, I was in; yet 
becaufe I could not die without forfaking you, I 
could not purfue that defign. : 

But coming of a fudden to confider the ftrong 
Paffion which you always teftified to me, I thought 
if you fhould fee me abandon the Army, you would 
alfo forfake it, and by that I found the means of 
preferving your Life and Liberty together. For 
(faid I to myfelf, after framing that Refolution) 
Cafar doth not {eek Vi€tory fo much as the Life 
or Liberty of Anthony : And upon Condition that 
he have neither the one nor the other, I fhall be 
lad to lofethe Battle. In fine, my dear Anthony, 

did what my Affection and Defpair counfell’d 
me todo, and you did what I expected from your 
Love. I had no fooner feen you quit your Ship, 
and take a Galley to follow me, but my Heart 
was feiz’d with a furprifal of Joy ; methought I 
gain’d the Battle becaufe I preferv’d you; and 
beginning to think that Ce/ar would be content 
to exchange his Fortune for mine, I was partl 
comforted under all my difgraces. But that whic 
yielded me moft Satisfaction in that fatal Day, was 
to fee Anthony capable of preferring Cleopatra 
to the defire of conqucring his Enemies ; that he 
lov’d better to follow her, tho’ unfortunate, than 
to purfue the Victory; and in fine, that the Em- 
pire of the World was Pg fo dear to him as Clea 
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ra. This thought is fo pleafant, that tho’ my 
ht rank’d us among the conquer’d, I can’t re- 

e; and as the cafe is, the Battle of Aétium 
wnot be fo glorious to Czfar as to Cleopatra :. 
Ae overcame Soldiers who wanted their Com- 
mrander, but Cleopatra faw the moft valiant of all 
the Heroes throw away his Arms, and follow her. 
But to perfect my Vindication, ‘remember, my 
dear Anthony, that as'foon as you were difengag’d 
from your Ship, I caus’d'a Banner ta be fet upon 
the Poop of mime, to advertife you where you 
fhould find me. Judge then if that could be the 
A@ion of a Crimina} ; for if I had defign’d to be 
feparated from you, ’twaseafy for me to have de-' 
ceiv’d you, becaufe I had fixty Sail, and you had 
but one fingle Galley. If I had betray’d you, I 
might haveeafily deliver’d you intoCz/ar’s Hands, 
and by that given him truly the Victory. 

If Thad eflay’d to rank myfelf on the Enemy’s 
fide, the Flight which I took might have been 
fufpicious to you ; I would fay your fufpicions are 
juft: Buton the contrary, my +Jight having been 
the Effet of my Defpair and Love, you fhould 
complain of Fortune, and not accufe C/ opatra. 

Further, do not imagine that that Victory fhal} 
either be very glorious to Cz/ar, or your retreat 
fhameful to you; you fled net from your -Ene- 
mies,’ you only follow’d Clespatra. Your Soldiers 
were conquer’d by Cafar, but you only by Love. 
If this Battle had been the firft occafion of War, 
wherein you had been engae’d, your Valour might 
have been queftion’d, but it is fo univerfally 
known, that none are ignorant of it. There are 
{carce any People, among whom you have not 
given Proof of your Courage in the beginning of 
your Youth, 2nd certainly you muft have given 
many, becaufe the great Julius Cafar chofe you 
to command the left wing of his Army, tn the fa- 
mous Battle cf Pharfalia, and ona Day whereon 
the 
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the conqueft of the Empire of.all the World de- 
pended. Hoa, 

And further, OGavius knows fufficiently that 
you are fkilful in the Art of fighting or conquer- 
ing : That Battle which you gain’d againft Ca/fius 
will not permit him-to doubt, much lefs the Vic- 
tory you gain’d over Brutus; and even at this 
time it may be faid, that you: have overcome 
Oétavius’s ‘Conquerors, becaufe you know, that 
he loft the Battle fome Days before, and bafely 
fled in prefence of thofe whom you foon after did 
overcome: But with this difference, that Love 
caus’d your flight, and perhaps fear made his. 
You fee then, my dear Anthony, that you are con- 
quer’d without difgrace, and that your Enemies 
have overcome without Honour. Moreover, our 
Affairs are not yet defperate, you have a ftrong 
Army againft Adium, which is not yet under 
Cazfar’s Colours : My Kingdoms have alfo Men; 
Money and fortify’d Places; and I with that all 
my Subjects may lofe the laft drop of their Blood 
to preferve yours and your Liberty. But, in fine, 
when Fortune fhall unjuftly take from you thefe 
Crowns, . which your Merit and Valour have 
gain’d by Force, know that C/eopatra’s Love fhall 
not diminifh. No, my dear Anthony, wher that 
Enemy of illuftrious Perfons fhall reduce’ us. to 
live under a Cottage of Straw, in fome Place re- 
mote from the Society of the World, I fhall have 
for you the fame Paffion that I had in that blefs’d 
Hour wherein you gave Kingdoms, and wherein 
twenty-two Kings were to be feen in your Train 
Think not then that Misfortune can fright me, 
there is but one which I can never fuffer with 
you, and (doubtlefs) which you alfo will not en- 
dure... Yes, Clespatra can be exil’d with Anthony 
and not complain; fhe can renounce all the 
Splendor of Royalty, and yet preferve her defires 
of Life ; but Bondage is that which fhe can never 

; endure, 
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endure, and which the knows you will not fuffer 
no more than fhe. Be then affur’d, that I am fo 
far from having Intelligence with Ce/ar, J give 
you my Promife to die, rather than truft to him, 
or put myfelf in hazard of ferving his Triumph. 
No, Anthony, Iwill never carry Chains, and if 
Fortune be fo perverfe to me, that Jean have no 
way to chufe, but that of Rome or Death, the 
furrendering of my Life thall juftify your Love-to 
me, and my Innocence. But, before we come 
to that extreme Remedy, let us do all things to 
refit our Enemies, let us preferve our Life fo. 
long as we can without fhame; fox, in fine, it 
fhould not be indifferent to us, while we love 
each other perfectly. My dear 4nthony, I per- 
ezive methinks by. your Eyes, that my Difcourfe 
hath not been unprofitable : They tell me that 
your Heart repents of having unjuftly fufpected 
me ; that it fees nry Innecence as pure as it is ; 
and that the love it has for me is fe great, that 
it forbears not yet to love the Perfon who robb’d 
your Hands of the Victory. For me, my dear 
Authony, you fhall always be my ftrongeft, and 
laft Paffion ; I do acknowledge, that in the time 
I did not know you, Fxliws Cefar’s Glory did 
touch my Heart; and that I could not hinder 
If from loving a Man, who over all the 
World pafs’d for the firft of Mortals: A Man, 
i fay, whom you formerly judg’d worthy the 
Empire of the World, becanfe you gave him his 
fir Honeur, by putting a Diadem upon his 
Head in the Middle of Rome; and who, after his 
Death, by a brave and heroick Oration which 
you made to the Roman People, caus’d him to be 
fet amongft the Gods, who chas’d Brutus and 
€affius, burn’d their Places, and fignaliz’d your 
Courage and Fricndhhip. 


- But 
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But fince the time I have feen you, I can affure 
you that you have Sovereignly reign’d in my Soul, 
and fhall reign there continually. ’*Tis an Em- 
pire which Fortune hath not given you, and 
which being without its domination, fhall ever 
be yours in ‘site of its Injuftice. It may overturn 
Kingdoms and Empires, but it fhall never change 
my Heart; and whatever doth ufually deftroy 
the ftrongeft Affections, fhall but fortify mine : 
And to teftify to you, that I can love better than 
you, I will not fufpect your: Friendfhip of any 
weaknefs. Yes, Anthony, 1 do believe that al- 
though Cleopatra hath caus’d all your Misfortunes, 
fhe fhall ever make all your Happinefs ; and that 
without repenting you of having ever lov’d her, 
fhe fhall always reign in your Heart, as you do 
in hers. Let us gothen, my dear Anthony, let 
us go to Alexandria, to do our laft Endeavours 
to conquer thofe who have overcome us, ’tis there, 
there (eon) we fhall yet find wherewithal 
to fubdue the-infolence of our Enemies. But if 
it come to pafs that Heaven hath refolv’d our Ru- 
in, that Fortune become refolute to perfecute us, 
that Hope be abfolutely deny’d us, that all your 
Friends abandon you, that all my Subjects be- 
tray me, and join with the ftronger Party; if, I 
fay, it come to pafs that all thefe things befal 
us, we fhall ftil] find our Tomb in Alexandria ; 
and to merit from our Enemies the Favour of Ict- 
ting our Afhes remain there together, we muft 
fignalize our Death by fhunning Bondage; and 
in that manner we fhall rob them of the nobleft 
Fruits of their Victory, and conquer Cefar him- 
{elf by Death, 


The 
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The ConseEQuENCeE. 


Levers let themfelves be eaftly perfuaded by fuch 
things as pleafe seme and the bie f jis “nin Whos 
Ater of Nilus fai?'d not to atiraé? Anthony’s Mind 
1) what fhe defir’d. He did not follow Cleopatra to 
forfake her afterwards; and bis Choler being the 
Efe? of bis Love, as well as his Flight had been, 
"twas as aly to appeafe it as to fly. Hie then believ'd 
all foe faid to him, and repented his fufpefting ber 
Fidelity, but not the lofs of the Empire ae the Porld 
Sor preferving her. He follow'd ber to Alexandria, 

¢, tho? foe was more genereus that fecond than 
the firft time, they were not abways happy. And o 
alt the things that fhe promis’d him, Cleopatra could 
éve Anthony but the half of her Tomb. 





SISIGAMBES 





SISIGAMBES to ALEXANDER. 





Th PRELUDE, 


After conquering the Indians, Alexander the Great 
married Statira, one of Darius’s Daughters: Then 
"twas that Sifigambes, Mother of that Prince/s, 
abandon’d her Soul to the Lave and Inclination foe 
had te that invincible Conqueror. She at that trme 
remember’d all be had done for ber; and as ber 
Soul was noble, fhe immediately teffified her Gra- 
titude to him in the following Manner. 


T HIS Day, invincible Alexander, obliges 
me to believe you to be the Son of Fupiter ; 
an ordinary Man can’t be capable of fo much Vir- 
tue. There have been feveral times Victories 
and Conquerors known, but never was a Perfon 
found like you, who have made the Conquered 
equal with the Conqueror; nor any that have 
divided the Empircs they have conquer’d with 
the Children of their Enemies. In fine, Alex- 
ander, tho’ you were of human Blood, and not 
of that of the gods, ’tis moft certain you deferve 
Incenfe and Altars: I appeal to the noble In- 
ftances of your Valour, the Publication of thofe 
marvelous Exploits you have done, in maftering 
the World ; for I purpofe to entertain you anly 
with your Clemency and Goodnefs. You know, 
generous Alexander, if } fhould erect a Trophy 
of your Enemies Spoils to your honour, I fhou’d 
there find reafon for forrowful Tears flowing in 
abundance, in a Day wherein I ought to exprefs 
my Joy. This does not praceed from my being 
ignorant 


36 Sifigambes to Alexander. 


ignorant that I fhall not there fee the Body of my 
Son ; for. I remember. you: were fo P iorsoar a) 
good, as to cover it with your Royal Cloak, and 
bedew it with your Tears, when you approach’d 
the Place where that great Prince expir’d by the 
Cruelties of treacherous Beffus, and faw him in 
fo deplorable a Condition. No, Alexander, in 
this juncture of Affairs, I fhould not look upon 
you as the old Enemy of Darius, but as the Re- 
venger of his Death, as the Protector of his Mo- 
ther and Wife, as the Hufband of his Daughter, 
and asthe lawful Heir of the great Cyrus’s Throne. 
In fhort, you know what were my Son’s latt 
Words: He teftified his Gratitude for the Obli- 
gations I was indebted to you for ; he made Vows 
for your Glory ; he affur’d you he died . your 
Friend and Servant, and, without employing 
the few Minutes he had to live in bewailing his 
Misfortune, wifh’d you Conqueror of the Uni- 
verfe : He hoped you’d revenge his Death ; that 
you’d take care to perpetuate his Memory; and 
he alfo left to you the rewarding Poly/fratus for 
the little Water he gave him, that he might the 
more diftinétly pronounce thofe things which he 

had to fay to your Glory. 
O my dear Darius! you were truly my Son in 
fpeaking fo of Meine, I give Thanks to the 
gods, that at laft you had Power to acknowledge 
what we owe to his Clemency and Goodnefs. 
*Tis for thofe two Virtues, O invincible Hero! 
“That I admire you this Day; the whole World is 
fill’d with the noife of your Vidtories; You are 
the Mafter and Conqueror of all Men; the 
meaneft of your Exploits are known to all; the 
very diverfions of your Infancy fhall be Patterns 
to all Kings that come after you: What your 
Conquefts have been is every where known, 
‘none are ignorant what a glorious W-ar you made 
in Greece; the fplendid Ruins of Thebes, which 
you 
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you razed, are eternal Signs that you were its 
Canqueror. The Battle you gain’d at the Paf- 
fage of the Garnick, equally manifefts your Con- 
duct and Courage : None can be ignorant of what 
you did in the day of Jus, nor of what pafs’d at 
the famous Siege of Zyre ; The Battle of 4rabella 
had too remarkable Circumftances not to bs 
known thro’ the whole World. 

The Conqueft of the Indians, and the defeat 
of Porrus on the Bank of Hyda/pes, are Eternal 
Monuments of your Glory. For ’tis not only 
known that you excell’d that great King, but 
*tis alfo frefh in memory, that after you had con- 
quer’d his Kingdom, you reftor’d it to him great- 
er than ’twas before: And in this manner, if it 
be allow’d fo to fpeak, you may not only be cali’d 
the vanquifher of this Prince, but the Conqueror 
of Porrus; becaufe it feems you did not fight but 
to make him greater, 

The City of Oxidraxes, where you fo refolutzly 
expos’d yourfelf, is known all the World over; 
Tis look’d upon as the Field of Battle, where 
your great Heart fcemed equally to defy Death 
and Fortune, and where you furmounted both, 
In fine, Alexander, there may be every wheve 
‘Feftimonies found of your Valour and Con- 
quefts ; wherefore without fpeaking to you, I 
content myfelf with Seve your Clemency and 
Goodnefs. But, what dol fay ? thofe two Vir 
tues are as generally known as your Courage: 
For if (as I have already faid) you are the Maf- 
ter and Conqueror of all Men, it may be alfo faid 
that you are all Mens Benefactor. 

It will be faid that the gods have put into y 47 
Hands all the Favours they ufed to beftow; that 
they have eftablifhed you to be the diftributer of 
great Rewards ; and that they have given you a 
Commiffion to make all the World happy. Yau 
no fooner conquer a Kingdom, but yougive it; 

D your 
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your Enemies are no fooner your Subjeéts, but 
they become your Friends; and you no fooner 
conquer them, but you become their Proteétor. 

I have fo famous an Example in my Perfon of 
what I fay, that I can’t doubt it without being 
Criminal. For, moft invincible Alexander! [ 
fhall never forget the Favours I have receiv’d 
from you. 

Yes, I fhall always remember the difmal Day 
whcereon my Daughter and [ became your Pri- 
foners: Fear of Bondage had poffeft our Spirits 
with fuch horrid Vifions, that Death appear’d 
the preateft Happinefs that could befal us. We 
had Joft the Battle with the Throne; we believ’d 
Darius already loft ; and that which was moft in+ 
fupportable to us, was, we thought that we fhould 
be neceffiated to die by our own Hands, to fhun 
the Infolence of the Conquerors. 

But alas! I did not then know Alexander, for 
(faid I to myfelf) I am the Mother of the great- 
eft of his Enemies, becaufe Darius is the moft 
powerful of all them who refifted him; and judg- 
ang of you by the reft, I fear’d you as much then 
as I love you now. This unjuft Fear was of no 
continuance in my Mind, the Sioht of see quickly 
diffipated it; and 1 alfo remember, the firft time 
I had the Honour of feeing you, you pardon’d me 
a Fault becaufe I did not know you, and becaufe 
the Trouble I was in gave r-e not Liberty to con- 
&der the thing naturally, (you know I took the 
‘generous Epbcfiien for you) and that without be- 

g angry, you faidto me, that I was not miftaken, 
becanfe he was the fecond Alexander. That Sign 
of eration towards me, and of Friendfhip 
‘@owards your Favourite, began to give me jufter 
Thoughts of you, and let into my Soul that 
Hope which Fear had chas’d from it. And ccr- 
tamly you this day teftify, that Epheffron is as dear 
to you as yourfelf; becaufe having defign’d to 

marry 
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marry the eldéft of my Daughters yourfelf, you 
gave the other to this fecond Alexander. 

Since that, what have you not done for me? 
You have not only treated’ me as a Queen, tho’ 
I was Captive, but you have treated me as your 
Mother, and you have done me the Favour al- 
ways to call me fo. Every time that any new 
Subjeét of Grief did befal me, you have had the 
Goodnefs to folace me; I have feem you (with 
Refpect to me) weep for your Victories, I have 
feen you troubled at Darius’s Death, I have 
feen you careful of his Funeral and Tomb, I 
have feen you expofe your Life to revenge his 
Death, I have feenyou punifh.the Traytor Befis, 
who did affafiine hin; I have feen you reward 
them who were faithful to him: ard I fee you 
alfo this day reftore Darius to the Throne, by 
placing there his Daughter and niine. 

But the mof wonderful of all the Actions that 

have feen you do for Darius, is, that I have 
foretimes {een this Mexander, Conqueror of the 
Univerfe, bave fe much Virtue, as net to truft 
tohisown: And not to expofe himfelf to the 
Eyes of Darius’s Wife, fearing left he fhould be 
conquer’d by her Beauty. 

Ah! after all this it muft certainly be acknow- 
ledg’d, that all that can be faid of you is far be- 
low your Merit: You have both together the 
Chattity of my Sex, and the Virtues of all the 
Heroes, who have only preceeded you in Age. ~ 

There can be no good Qualities which are nat 
to be found in your Perfon in the higheft degre¢, 
and it may be faid that Virtues are perfe€ted in: 
your Soul, and take a nzw luftre. ‘That which 
is Temerity in any other, is but a fimple Effea& 
of your Courage, and excefs of good can’t be 
vicious in you: You give profufely, and yet 
without pede Ty: becaufe you do not only 

2 proportion 
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proportion the Prefents you make to them who 
receive "em. but to them who give ’em. 

So that Towns, whole Provinces, millions of 
Gold, Sceptres and Crowns, are things which 
dlexander can give without being prodigal : For, 
as he hath received more Favours from Heaven 
th.n any other, "tis expected’ he fhould give-ac- 
cordingly. This Truth is too well known to 
yeu, and you practife it perfectly, ‘That aft r 
you had conquer’d all the World, and given it 
almeit whoily to divers Perions, you was afk’d 
what you had reierv’d for yourfelf, you anfwer'd, 
Hoy». 

And indeed I have often wonder’d te fee, that 
you no fooner had any thing in your power than 
you put it in another’s; notwithftanding which, 
you defifted not to be always Jiberal, even to the 
undeiirving. This Reflection made me think 
Alexander like the Sea, which no fooner receives 
in irs vait Breaft che Tribute which all the Poun- 
tains, Rivers, and Floods carry to it, but ren- 
ders 1°, with Intereft, to other Parts of the Unt- 
verie: What fhe takes from the Perfians fhe re- 
Ttores to the Greeés; the Shipwrecks fhe makes 
does not enrich her; fhe makes no body poor, 
‘but to augment the Fartune of others, and thi 
without keeping any thing, either of what is gi- 
ven het, or what fhe ufurps: She always row! 
her Waves with an equal motion. 

_ Juft fo ’tis with things you receive from grate: 
‘Ful Subjedts, either the Tribute they pay you, o: 
‘the Conquefts you make’; you receive them witt 
‘ene Hand, and give them with the other: Th 
‘very Contributions you receive from your Enc 
“mies ferve but toenrich your Soldiers ; fo that b 

it in Peace or War, in a Tempeft or a Calm 
_ybu equally do Good to all, without regard t 
‘yourfelf. ; 
. . Neverthele! 
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Neverthelefs there’s this difference between the 
Ocean and you, that al] which goes thence re- 
turns, but what departs from your Hand never does. . 

Further, twill be glorious for you to fee People 
in your Hiftory that have refus’d your Gifts be- 
caufe you gave too much, and none found com- 
plaining becaufe you gave too little. Your Libe- 
rality is fo much the more excellent in that it is. 
not blind. Tis true, you do Geod to all the 
World, but not always without Confideration. 

All the Days of your Life are not thofe of Do- 
nations to the People, where, without diftinction, 
you throw ‘Treafures among the Crowd, but the. 
lucky only have the Advantage. 

Arifiotl’s Difciple knows better how to ufe 
Riches, and where Liberality ought to be prac- 
tiled: Yes, Alexander, you have reconcil’d For- 
tune with Virtue; we fee Philofophers, Poets, 
Muficians, Jimners, and Statuaries in abun- 
dance, who all exert themfelves for your Glory, 
as well as their own. We fee, I fay, Philofo- 
phers practife the Policy they teach in governing: 
vat Deminions : We fee Poets carry at once am. 
Harp of Gold, and a Quiver of Ebony, to found’ 
your Triamphs. and command your Provinces. 
We fee Maficians with Lutes of Ivory, whoem- 
ploy their Inftruments no other way than to praile 
you, and {peak of your Felicity. We fee Lim- 
ners, as rich as the mighty Princes have been for- 
merly, that have been courted to work for them. 
We {ce Statuaries not only make uf of Marble, 
Alabafter, and Porphyry in thcir Statues, but 
have Palaces of their own, where all thofe things. 
are feen, , 

In fine, all ingenious Arts and Sciences flourifh. 
under your Reign. It Shall likewife be faid, that as 
the Gods have made a Miracle of you, fo Naiure 
was likewife defirous to ule its greateft Skill for 
the love of you; you have Miffatle, Xenophentes, 

D3 Apelles, 
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Apelles, Litippes, &c. who owiiig their Felicity 
and Glory to you, fhall alfo beftow their Labour 
upon yours ; and future Ages that fhall by chance 
fee the Pictures thefe famous Men will leave of 
you, either by their Writings, their excellent 
Draughts, or their Statues, {hall envy that-of the: 
Great Alexander. , 

All the Virtues of that Time fhall be wifh’d in 
this: You fhall be the Modci of great Princes, 
and the Scourge of perverfe ; and while there fhalt 
be Men, you fhall be fpoken of asa God. [ cer- 
tainly wonder no more that our great Xerxes, 
with all his Power, cou’d not perfect what De- 
figns he had conceiv’d; for, fince Greece was to 
educate you, the Gods had reafon enough to 
preferve the World’s Conqueft for you. 

If Xerxes had accomplifh’d his Enterprize, per- 
haps he would have been cali’d'the Tyrant anil 
Scourge of the Univerfe; but fer you, you are 
the Legitimate Prince of all the People whom you 
have congu:r'd, you are fent from Heaven for the 
World’s Felicity, and there’s juft Subject for 
Ammon, the Oracle of Jupiter, to fay, That you 
were bis Scr, and therefore invinctile. 

No, Alexcnder, none can exceed you, neither 
in War nor Virtue; and, after the Defign you 
have made to day of replacing: Derizs on the 
Throne, by dividing it with his Danaher Statira, 
there’s nothing more remains for you to-do, or 
me to wifh, but the continuance of your Glory. 
Tis not that I dread its being taken from you, 
no, I have no fuch Thought, but I’m afraid 
Mens Injuftice wil! readerthem unworthy of ha- 
ving you long for their Mafter: Or, that the 
Gods, jealous of our Happinefs, recal you to 
themfelves. Which fhould it cometo pafs, I do 
affure you, moft invincible Alexander | {will not 
flay in the World after you: I could‘ live after 
Daz, ius, whowas my Son ; but after all the Obli- 

gations 
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gations which I have had from you, I fhall not 
furvive Alexander. J had not told you fuch fad 
Thoughts on a Day of rejoicing, if I had not 
believed that it would be advantageous to you, 
that it fhould be known there was a Princefs, 
that there was, I fay, a Mother, and if I dare 
fay, a virtuous Mother, who (without bafenefs, 
and without Injuftice); has lov’d you better than 
her own Son, tho’ you were her Enemy. Pardon 
me then fo doleful a Thought, becaufe-’tis glo- 
vious to you; and believe that when my Withes 
are exhaufted, your Glory fhall not only be im- 
mortal, but your Perfon hkewife. 





The ConsequENce. 


Alexander muf? be known, vy the Confequence of 
this Difcourfe be queftioned.. That great and gene- 
rous Soul did again redouble his good ie to that 
tlluftrious Princefs, and did fo gain her Heart, that 
feon after the Death of this invincible Conqueror fill 
out in Babylon, fhe fail’d net to keep her Promife, 
Sor foe dy'd of Sorrow: And certainly that Death was 
@ glorious Sign of Alexander’s Goodnefs.. Therefore 
when fome excellent Orator fhall employ all his Art to 
make a famous Elogy; when he bas, f fay, magnifi- 
cently exaggerated all his brave Adtions, I believe I 
fhall fay fomething Greater and’more Extraordinary, 
than when I only fay that Sifigambes endur’d the 
Death of her Son Darius, and could not bear with that 
of the Great Alexander. She lived after the one, and 
dyed after the other; and Virtue was of more force 
with her than Nature. O the brave Panegyrick!’ Eut 
why? it was for Alexander. 


SOPHONISBA 





SorPHONISBA to MASSINISSA. 





The PRELUDE.. 

After that, by the Romans affifance, Mafiinifla had 
re-conquer d the Kingdom of his Fathers, and taken 
Siphax Prifoner, who bad ufurp’d it, he befieg’d 
and took the Town of Sitthe, whither Sophonifba, 
Wife of that captive Kingwas retired. The Charms 
7 Biss ‘fair African made ftrong Impreffions in his 

cart, and the Numidians being naturally inclin’d 
to Love, he was no fooner vittorious, but he began 
to be conquered. But coming to make Reflections 
upon the aufiere Humour cf Scipio, he doubted not 
kis being defrous to have that beautiful Captive 
Queen ledin Triumph, to hinder which, he marry’d 
her the fume Day, not thinking that after that any 
body would make Triumph of the Wife of a King, 
allied to the Roman People. But fcarcely was this 
fudden Marriage celebrated, when Scipio, being. 
inform’ d of it, fent Ly Lellius to order Mafiiniffa,. 
to come to Lim, andgive an Account of bis Viftory. 
But Sophonifba, whe had.a natural Averfimn to 
the Romans, but mcre to Bondage, feeing fome- 
thing in the Eyes fe Lellius denoting Triumph, thus 
fpoke to Maffinifla at bis parting with ber. 


My Lord, 
if Plainly perceive by Zellius’s procedure, that: 
Fortune is not yet weary of pe:fecuting me: 
That after having, in one and the fame Day, loft 
my Crown, my Hufband,, and my Liberty, and 
by a Capricio of that inconftant thing, found a- 
gain my Liberty, an illuftrious Hufband, anda 
Crown ; 
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Crown ; I perceive plainly, I fay, that ’tis yet 
ready after fuch ftrange Accidents to make me 
lofe all. : 

Leliius feeing of me, hath doubtlefs judg’d: me 
handfome enough to honour Sepio’s Triumph, 
and follow his Chariot; I have feen in his Eyes 
the Idea of what he bears im his Mind, and the 
defign which he has in his Heart; but perhaps he 
has not difcover’d what I have inmine. He knows 
not that defire of Liberty is much ftronger in me 
than that of Life; and that for preferving the firft, 
I’m capable of lofing t’other with Joy. 

Yes, I clearly perceive, my dear Mafiniffts that 
you are going to fight againft ftrong Enemies: 

he Severity of Scipiz’s Humour, joined to the 
Roman Aufterity, will doubtlefs give you a fharp 
reprimand: He will think it ftrange, that in the 
very Day of your Victory, and in the very Day of 
‘your re-taking the Crown which belong’d to you, 
you fhould have thought of Marriage, and have 
‘chofen for p kde Wife, not only that of your Ene- 
my, but a Captive, a Carthagenian, the Daughter 
of Hafdruball, and the Enemy of Ryme. 

.Neverthelefs, my Lord, remember that at this. 
time you fhould not look upon me neither as the 
Wife of Siphax, nor as a Captive, noras a Cartha~ 
genian, nov as Ha/druball’s Daughter, nor as the 
Enemy of Rome, tho’ I glory in being fo; but as 
the Wife of the illuftrious Afifiniffa. —- 

Remember alfo, ‘that I confented not to-receive 
that Honour tifl after you promis’d me that I 
fhould not fall into the Remans Power; you have 
engaged your Word, be fure then not to fail. I 
defire not that you expofe yourfelf to the lofs of 
the Senate’s Friendhip for preferving me, becaufe 
your hard Fortune hath made you need it. But I 
only defire that in purfuance of what you have 
fiyorn tome, you will hinder me from falling alive 
into Scipie’s Hands. 

Tdoubt 
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I doubt not but Siphax, in the condition he is 
in, will fay to his Conqueror I am the caufe of his 
Misfortune; that I have loaded him with Irons, 
that J made him Friend to Carthage, and Roste’s 
Enemy. 

Yes, generous Maffmiffa, Lown all thefe things, 
and if I could rob the Romans of you, 1 would 
efteem myfelf happy, and believe my Death fhould 
be truly becoenin the Daughter of Ha/fdruball. 
Pardon me, my dear Adaffiniffa, for fpeaking fo 
boldly to you-: But fince this is the laft time, 
perhaps, that I fhall ever fee you, I thall joyfully 
tell you what has always been my Sentiments, to 
the end, that by the knowledge I fhal] give you 
of that Averfion which I ever had to Bondage, 
you may be the mare cafily induc’d. to think of 
my Liberty. As foon as I had open’d my Eyes, 
the fir thing I learn’d was, that there were a 
People, who, without any right, but what. the 
ftrong impofes upon the weak, would make them- 
felves Mafters of all others: and while my In- 
fancy lafted, I heard no Difcourfe but of the Ro- 
man Triumphs ; of Kings whom they had chain’d, 
of famous Captives which they have made, of 
the Miferies of thefe unfortunate Men, and of 
all the things that are done in thofe fatal Specta- 
cles, where the Rosaans Pride makes up the na- 
bleft Fruit of the Victory. 

Thofe Images were fo early imprinted in my 
Mind, that nothing could ever banifh them 
thence. Since I became more reafonable by Age, 
I have had more Averfion fer that Roman- Fag cy 
which fees ncthing but the rapimes it makes, and 
which flies not abeve the Heads of Kings, but 
to take of their Crowns. Perhaps it will be faid 
to i.e, that the Remans give as many Kingdoms 
as they ufurpg and that they make as many Kings 
as they tie to their Chariots. B 

ut 
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But, my dear Mufini ff; if you'll rightly confider 
the Buanes, you a ae they ee ane Scep- 
tres, but to-have the more famous Slaves: An@ 
that if they put Crowns upon their Vaffals Heads, 
*tis but to have the Pleafure of feeing them Iaid at 
their Feet, becaufe by their orders they'll have 
Homage paid ther. 

Vanity is the Soul of that Nation, ’tis its only 
Work, ’tis only for that it makes Conquetts, 
ufarps er org lays wafte the whole World; 
and unfatisfed in being abfolute Miftrefs of all 
that oreat Part of the Univerfe which is of its 
‘Continent, paffes the Seas to come and difturb 
our Repofe. 2 

For if only adefire of augmenting its Confines, 
and encreafing its Riches, caus’d it to make War, 
“twou’d be content to overturn: Thrones, and 
putting them to Death who mars poffefied 
them. But becaufe Pride is their chief Incentive, 
a fimple Citizen of Rome muft for his Glory, and 
for the Peoples diverfion, drag Kings chained af- 
ter his Triumphing Chariot, Oh, Heavens! is 
it poffible that Conquerors can be fo inhumane? 
is it poffible to find conquer’d Kings fo cowardly 
to endure fuch ill Ufage? yes, without doubt, and 
too many Examples of this kind have made it 
known, that all Princes are not generous. 

Neverthelefs, ’tis certain, that Irons and 
Crowns, Sceptres and Chains, are things which 
fhould never be feen together: A Chariot drawn 
by Elephants fhould not be followed by Kings, 
and by Kings ty’d like Criminals, with whom no 
figns of Royalty are left, but to fignalize their 
Shame, and the Glory of their Conqueror. But 
what Glory can he have who triumphs in this 
fort? for if thofe whom he has overcome are bafe 
(as there 1s great appearance becaufe they live) 
tisno juft Subject of Vanity to have outbrav’d’em. 
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. And if thefe unfortunate Men teftified Courage 
in their Defeat, ’tis great Inhumanity in him who 
thus treats Princes that have done nothing but 
defended their Crowns, their Country, their . 
Wives, their Children, their Subjects and their 
Domeftic gods. 

But if for the Glory of their Conquerors, and 
for the Pleafure of the People, they would have 
Triumphs, ’twou’d be more glorious for them, 
to caufe them to carry the Arms .of thofe Ene- 
mies whom they have killed with their own 
Hands, than to have themfelves followed by 
Kiigs whom they have not fought. Chariots 
filled with broken Arms, Bucklers, Launces, 
Javelins and Standards taken from the Enemies, 
would make a fhow lefs lamentable, and more 
agreeable to the Eyes of the People. 

But, O ye Gods! is it -poffible that Kings are 
deftined for fuch Infamy? that thefe fame People 
who have Combats of Gladiators, and of wild 
Beafts, given them for their diverfion, fhould alfo 
be the caufe of fuch fatal Ceremonies, and ex- 
tract their Pleafure from the ignominy and mis- 
fortune of Kings? that it fhould be, that they 
who delight in feeing four thoufand Men by ahor- 
rid brutality kill one another in one Day, and 
who find their Pleafure in feeing Tygers and 
Lyons devour each other? is it poflible, I fay, 
that Kings opprefs’d with Irons, fhould be like- 
wife drag’d after their triumphant Chariots? 

As for my part, my dear Maffiniffa, 1 find fome- 
thing fo {trange in this fort of Triumph, that I 
-queftion whether it be more difgraceful to the 
Conquered than to the Conquerors; and as to 
-Mmy particular, 1 know very well, that I fhall 
neither do one nor t’other. Jud ethen, my dear 
Moaffinifjja, if aPerfon who would not enter Rome 
in a triumphing Chariot, followed by a hundred 
eheined Kings, could refolve to follow in Irons 

that 
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that of the proud Scipio. No, Sophonifba’s Soul is 
too great for that; if I were but a Carthagenian, 1 
could never be capable of it, if 1 were but Ha/- 
druball’s Daughter, I could never refolve todo it ; 
if I were but the Wife of the unfortunate Siphax, 
*tis a weaknefs that could never come into my 
Mind ; and if I were but the Slave of the illuf- 
trious Maffinifa, I could not follow any other 
Conqueror. _ But being altogether a Carthagenian, 
Hafdrubal?'s Daughter, Wife to Sipbax and Ma/- 
finifa, and Queen of two great Kingdoms, let 
Scipio never think to make Triumph of Sophonifba. 
No, generous Adaffiniff2, if the Chains they 
would give me were of Diamonds, and all the 
Irons glitter with Gold and precious Stones; and 
if they would affure me that I fhould be immedi- 
ately reftor’d to the Throne, as foon as I were 
loos’d from the triumphing Chariot, I would 
chufe Death in contempt of Royalty: If my 
Wand fhould once carry frons, I fhould no more 
think it worthy to carry a Sceptre. In fine, I 
have fo trong an Avertion for Slavery and Bon- 
dage, and my Spirit is fo delicate in fuch Mat- 
ters, that if I thought S:zpio would caufe my Pie. 
ture to be carry’din Triumph, I would pray you 
to put all the Limners of Numidia to death. But 
no, I condemn mytfelf for that thought: For if 
the infenfible Sezpzo does carry my Image at his 
entring into Rome, be fhall rather publifh my 
Glory than his own; "twill be feen that I could 
die, when [ could live no fonger with Honour ; 
and that the Courage of a Woman furpafs’d the 
Roman Vanities. 

I doubt not, generous ALofiniffa, if youdo not 
with all your force oppole Scipzs’s Severity, but 
you will be compell’d to give me Death for ac- 
quitting you ef your Promife; for befides the 
publick Intereit, there is alfo his own particu'ar. 
He remembers, that his Father and Uncle were 


formerly 
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formerly dead in Africa: He looks on me as a fit 
Vidim to appeafe their Ghofts ; and joining to- 
gether in his Heart Reme’s Glory and his own 
Vengeance, ’tis not to be believ’d that Ha/dru- 
éall’s Daughter fhall obtain her Liberty. Yet, 
generous Maffinifja, I think ’twill be very unjuft, 
it on the fame Day whereon you retake the Crown 
of Numidia your Wife fhould be ty’d to a tri- 
umphing Chariot; ’tis, methinks, to make you. 
at once a King anda Slave ; becaufe (if what you 
have faid to me be true) my Sorrow and Tears, 
added to the little Beauty [ have, hath touched 
vour Heart, and forced you to love me as much as 
vourfelf: This will be a triumphing over you as 
well as me. 

Confider well, Maffinifa, whether you can be 
my Spectator that Day, or whether you will not 
think me unworthy the Honour you have done me 
in Matrimony, if I fhould be rendered fo dif- 
graceful to you: But don’t think I will expofe 
you to fuch Sorrow; if Scipio be inexorable, and 
you keep your Promife to me, my Death fhall 
vindicate that Choice you have made. However, 
before you have recourfe to this laft Extremity, 
do all you can to move the Heart of that infenfi- 
ble Creature; tellhim, I have wholly rendered 
myfelf to you: That, of all the Booty your Va- 
lour hath acquired the Romans, you afk only cne 
Slave from them. , 

But if his Injuftice fhould oblige you to deliver 
her into his hands, as if you were the meaneft 
Soldier of his Legions, tellhimthen, That this 
Slave is your Wife, and that fhe cannot be made 
Triumph of without his triumphing over you : 
That the Blcod which you have loft in the fer- 
vice of the Republick deferves their giving you 
permiffion to let her live in Frecdom: Let him 
know, that you have found her in your King- 
dom, in your Pelace, and upon your a 

- nat 
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‘That in reafon fhe belongs to you, and cannot 
be taken from ye without injuftice: If thet: 
weighty Reafons prevail not, entreat him earne{t- 
ly, and if at laft you cannot make him flexible, 
remember your Promife, and fail not to keen it. 

I perceive by your Eyes, my dear Afafinifja, 
that it will grieve you to prefent me with fuch a 
lamentable Gift; I fee (I fay) ’twill trouble you 
to fend Poifon to her, to whom you have given 
a Diadem, your Heart, and Liberty: I know 
tis a rigid Thought, and that it will be a dole- 
ful Sight to you, to fce thofe fame Torches which, 
gave Light at my Marriage burn at my Funeral ; 
and, that the fame Hand which you gave me in 
p'edge of your Faith, muft be that which muft 
open my Tomb: Lut, in fine, all thofe things 
will be more fupportable to you (if you’re gene- 
rous, asI believe you are) than tofec me chain’d. 
They who fay true Gencrofity confifts in under- 
going fatal Accidents with Conftancy, and, that 
abandoning Life to avoid Misfortune is (accord- 
ing to their opinion) a yielding Victory to For- 
tune; thefe People, I fay, know not what is the 
true O1Ory of Princes. 

‘This Thought is good for Philofophers, but 
not for Kings, whofe whole AGtions fhould be 
heroick Patterns of Valour: But if quitting of 
Life be allow’d, which I doubt not, it mutt af- 
furedly be to fhun the Infamy of being led in 
triumph. 

*Tis a great Unhappinefs toa King to have 
his Subjects revolt, but if he fhould then think 
of dying, 1 wou’d efteem him bafe, becaufe he 
may fight and punifh them. ’Tis a great Mis- 
fortune for a Prince to lofe a Battle, but becaufe 
tis often feen that they who conquer to day may 
be overthrown to-morrow, he mutt ftand firm, 
and not abandon himfelf to Defpair. In fine, all 
Misfortunes that can have an honourable Re- 

E 2 medy 
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medy fhould not make us have recourfe to the 
‘Tomb ; but when all things are loft, there re 
mains no more for our choice but Chains or 
Death ; we mutt break the Cords of Life to ef- 
cape thofe of Bondage. Behold, my dear Ada/- 
i nfja, all Thad to fay to vou ; remember it then, 
I conjure ye, and don’: liften fo much to what 
Scipis will fay to ye, as to forget your Promife, 
and the Difcourfe [ hase bad with you; ’tis (if 
Ami not deceiv'd) to juft and rational, that vou 
cunnot difipprove it: Go thea, my dear and 
weil-belowd Vaffiuiffa, go fight for my Liberty 
and vour Glory againit the indexible Siaio; atk 
him ferioufly, fince he was unwilling to fee the 
fuir Priioners he hath made in his new Conqueft., 
why he fheu’d defire to fee a Woman ty’d to his 
Chariot whefe Lovks had power to conquer 
Aflaffinifa: Vet him beware I become not his 
Conqueror, inftead of his being mine; or left the 
euftere Viitue he profeffes fhou’d ferve to fruf- 
trate his Ambiticn cf triumphing over me. 

You may eafily perceive, my dear ALaffnifia, 
that my Mind isnot troubled, and that I {peak to 
you with abundance of Chearfulnefs: I do likc- 
wife aflure ye, that nothing in the World trou- 
ties me, but my being conitrain’d fo foon. to fe- 
parate from you ; doubtic{s this is the only thing 

an touch my Heart: For having feen my Coun- 
try ruin’d, Siphux Prifoner, the Crown fallen 
from my Head, and, what’s yet worfe, Sophonif- 
ba ready to be Serj:0’s Captive; after all thefe 
thinzs, my Tomb fhould be a Refuge and Reft- 
ing-place to me, could] but enter there without 
abandoning you. I have fill this Comfort left 
in my Mitery, that having ever had an irrecon- 
cilable Hatred to the Remi Tyranny, I have at 
leaft this Advantaze, to have been the Captive 
of a Numidian and not of a Roman; yea, and ofa 
Nuenidian Hufband and deliverer, and wet 
lave 
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Slave I no fooner was, but I became abfolute 
Miftrefs of his Soul. Go then, my dear Ma/- 
finifa, and fail not to keep your Promife to the 
unfortunate Sophonifoa, who with much Impati- 
ence will expeét Liberty or Poifon. 





The ConsEQuENCE. 


This beautiful and difconfelate Queen obtained her 
defre, becaufe Maffinifla got n thing ae Scipio - 
He fent Death to ber, Be he could not prejerve 
her from Danger. This thoughtle[s Man preferr’ad 
his Interef? and the Romans Friendfbip to the Life 
of generous Sophonifba. J fhould have patiently 
palfed by his lfing it to preferve his owa Glry, coud 
he have done it no other way; but that he fhould live 
Eighty Years after fuch a L2fi, and flilla Friend to 
the Romans, is what raifes mv Spleen againft hin 
every time I read this Story, thercfore I muft defit, 
becaufe if L write more I muf? reproach him. Pity 
Sophonitba «ith me, gentle Reader; and becaufe I 
endeaveur to divert yitty be at leajt fo complacent, not 
to approve the inflexibl: Maffinilfa’s Mafion. - 


E 3 ZENOBIA 





ZeNosia to her DaucGureprs. 





The PRELUDE. 

This Difcourfe, and the precedent, Icts us clearly fee 
that all things have two Fazes 5 aud that we muy 
arrive at the fame end by ecferent wars, T mewn 
ot Virtue. Sophonitba wed dic, the valiant 
Zencbia wu'd Live; and bath wold lice and dc 
by Principics of Genecrofity. The one bebolds Li- 
lerty as the chief Ga.d, the other believes that chief 
Gerd eonfi?s in Svverign Wifdim; the ane coud 
not endure the Idea of a Chavisi, because foe be- 
liewd it icn:minious to its Followers, the other 
fcllaw’d tee Charict withsut Troubie, becaufe foe 
theuzht nething Joamcful but Crimes, the one be- 
beid a Cingueror’s Triumph with dfpair, as a 
nighty difgrace, tise other confider'd it with dif- 
dain, asa chance of Ferinne , the ane dy dy tic 
ether lid, the one found Glory, where the ether 
ccguired Infamy. However, as Thave faid, th: 
one and the her had a virtioe Suijedl : Sa true 
is it that all things bave two Faces, acearsing io 
their different aims, You have heard the Reafuns 
eftie one, bear alja the other, aid then judge af 
écth, 


T is now a Ieng time, dear and unfortunate 
Princefics, I have feen your fruitlefs Tacs , 
my Corftancy hath to no Purpofe taught you, 
thet heroick Spirits can endure great Sorrow: 
without defpair; the Ideaof the Throne you have 
left, and the Chariot you have followed, being 
always frefh in vour Memory, renders my Exam- 
ple fruitlefs, and all the Days of your Lives re- 
new.r' 
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newers of Affliction. You ftill carry in your 
Heart the Irons which you had on your Hands,. 
that curfed Day whereon you entered Rome, and 
without lofing any of that noble Pride which il- 
luftrious Birth in{pires in them who are born with 
that Advantage; Aurelian triumphs over it 
every time you call to mind his Triumph. I am 
very forry, O my Daughters, that having made 
you Partakers of my difgraces, I cannot give you 
Conftancy neceflary to fupport them. Yet its the 
only heritage I can leave you a dying,. and I do 
moft affectionately wifh that Virtue may pafs from 
my Fleart into yours, to the end that, being un- 
able to.live as Queens, you may at. leaft reign 
over yourfelves. If thro’ excefs of misfortune, 
any body could with Reafon defpair, ’tis certain 
Zenabia may doit: For, as fhe has had more Glory 
than any of her Sex could ever obtain, fo her 
Misfortunes have been more deplorable than any 
ever heard of.. You know that on my fide you 
may reckon the Ptolomys, Kings of egypt, for 
ae Fore-fathers, and that I am come of the il-. 
uftrious Blood of Cleopatra. 

But alas! it may, be faid that the triumphant. 
Chariot which uguffus appointed for her, is 
come to me by right of Succeffion, and that I 
have only followed what,was prepared for her: 
Yct Fortune hath treated me with greater Inhu- 
manity; for you’re not ignorant. that I followed 
a CRariot, which I thought I-led,- atid which I 
had ordered fo.to do with defignto triumph over 
him who triumph’d over me. You alfo know that 
the beginning of my Life was full of Happinefs: 
the valiant Odeyatus your Father, and my dear 
Lord, after he had given me the Crown ot Pal- 
miranea, would alfo make me partaker of his glo- 
rious Conquefts. And I can fay (without vanity 
and without wronging that Hero) that if*he gave 
to Zenodia the Crown which fhe carried, fhe a 
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alfo with her own Hand add Leaves of Laurel fo 
that which Victory had put upon his Head. Yes, 
my Daughters, I can fay without offending the 
memory of Odenatus, that we together conquered 
all the Eaft: And being encouraged by juft Re- 
fentments, we did undertake to révenge upon the 
Perfians the Indignities they made the Emperor 
Valerian fuffer, whom Sapor keeping Prifoner, 
when in the interim the infamous Galienus’s Son 
abandoned himfelf to all forts of delight. 

Yet Odenatus did not forbear to fend him all the 
Prifoners we made in that War: We took the 
beft Places in Mejopstamia, Carres and Nifibea fur- 
rendered to my dear Lord: And purfuing the 
Vidtory, we routed at Ctefiphon, an innumerable 
Multitude of Perfians; we made many great Lords 
Prifoners, their King alfo fled away; and con- 
tinuing almoft always Vi@orious in all our En- 
counters, Renown made fuch Proclamations of 
Odenatus’s Valour, that Galienus in fine rouzed 
himfelf. Then ftimulated by Fear rather than 
Gratitude, he made him Colleague in the Em- 
pire: And, to give him alfo more Honour, you 
know he caufed Medals to be made, wherein m 
dear Odenatus drag’d the Perfian Captives, till 
which time I was happy, Victory and Fortune 
equally favoured me; but, alas! (And muft I fay 
it?) when my dear Odenatus was affaffin’d with 
the eldeft of my Children, I ran from one Extre- 
mity to another, and became juft fo miferablé as 
I had been happy. Then ’twas, my Daugiters, 
I had need of all my Virtue to endure that Mis~ 
fortune; and certainly Odenatus’s Death is that 
which hath made the lofs of my Freedom the lefs 
intolerable: I had more trouble to follow my dear 
Lord to the Tomb, thanI had to follow Aurelian’s 
Chariot; and his mournful Pomp made me fhed 
more Tears than did afl the Magnificence of the 
Triumph that was made of me. But sen 
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Grief was exceffive, I {pent not too long time in 
weeping, I thought of preferving the Empire for 
my Children, and of wafhing off th: Blood which 
he fhed with that of his Enemies. And as it might 
have been faid, Valour was the Soul of that Hero, 
I made Vows to pafs my Life-time in gathering 
Palms to put upon his Tomb, that it might one 
Day be faid, my Hand alone had revenged his 
Death, preferved the Empire for his Children, 
and elevated a Trophy to.his Glory. 

I believ’d, I fay, that ’twas more worthy to 
hang above his Coffin the Spoils of thofe Eneinies 
I fhould conquer, than to drown his Afhes with 
my Tears: And being thus refolvy’d, I took 
Arms in one Hand, and the Reins of the Empire 
in theother. I was always of the Opinion, my 
Daughters, that all Virtues could not be incom- 
patible, that ’twas not impoffible for one Perfon 
to poflefs them all, that thofe of Men might be 
practis’d by Women, that true Virtue affects no 
Sex, that one may be both Chafte and Valiant, 
teitify great Courage at one time, and Humility 
at another, be fevere and meek on feveral Occa- 
fons, command and obey, know how to carry 
Irons and a Crown with the fame Cou tenance : 
*Tis by this Confideration, my Daughters, that 
I have done things fo apparently different; tho’ 
Ihave ever been what I am to day. But to re- 
count all my Life to you, you know that Death, 
which robb’d me of my dear Oexatus, did not 
ta:e the Happinefs of his Arms from me. On 
the contrary, I thought his Valour join’d itfelf 
with mine; I flighted the Army which Galienus 
fent againft me, under the Conduét of Heraclean, 
and unfatisfied with this firft Victory, I went to 
Hgypt, and made myfelf abfolute Miftrefs of my 
Predeceffor’s Kingdoms. From thence I went 
to Ancyra, the Metropslis of Galatia, and carry’d 
likewife my Arms thro’ all Bithyniu, to OE 
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and below Bofpherus; and after 1 had conquet’c 
Perfians divers times, and fpread the noife of my 
Victories overall the Univerfe, Aurelian (guided 
by Fortune, and being more capable of ufing a 
Sword than Galienus was) came at laft in Perfon 
to ftop my Career. I fhould exactly recount all 
my Misfortunes to you, as I have done my Suc- 
cefles, if I did not know, that you remember 
them but toomuch: Nor fhould [ have under- 
taken to repeat my Victories, if your extreme 
Melancholy did not make me think, that your 
Thoughts entertaining nothing but forrowful 
Imaginations, you had forgot them. Surely you 
are not ignorant which way Aurelian conducted 
me to Rome: Doubtlefs, you remember how 
Herclamone took the City Theanea by Treachery ; 
how, maugre my Conduct and Courage, Aure- 
lian by his Craft gain’d the Battle of Antioch ; 
how Zaba’s Induftry put my Perfon in fafety ; 
how I retreated to Emefa; how I rally’d my 
Troops ; how I gave Battle to Aurelian the fe- 
cond time, who, after thinking he had loft, was 
in fine, Victor in fpite of all my Endeavours. 
You know alfo, I abandon’d Emefa, and went 
to fhut myfelf up in Palmiranea, waiting for the 
Succours which the Perfians, the Saracens, and 
the Armenians promis’d me: You know, I fay, 
that Aurelian came there and befieg’d me with 
a ftrong Army which wascompos’d of Pannonian:, 
Dalmatians, Meffenians, Celtes, a great number 
of Moors, and a multitude of other Troops, drawn 
out of Afia, Theanea, Mefepotumia, Syria, Phan:- 
cia, and Pa.eftine.. You know, I fay, that! 
faw at that time as great Preparation for War a- 
gainft me, as there needed be to conquer the 
whole Earth. However, I loft not my Heart at 
that time; you know that I defended the Walls of 
Palmiranea with as much Courage as Conduct ; that 
Aurelian himfelf was dangeroufly wounded ae 
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by an Arrow, which, may be, was drawn at him 
by my Hand; for the Gods know I fpar’d not my 
Life to preferve your Liberty: And further, I: 
know fince my having been at Rome, that Pofteri- 
ty willallow. I did not forfake the Throne, which 
belong’d to you without defending it. Aurelian 
having writ to his Friend AZacapor, faid, "Twas 
true, that ke fought againf? a Woman, but a Woman 
who had more Archers under her Pay, than if fhe 
had been a Man; againft a Woman who had Pru- 
dence in danger, and who by her forefight had made fo 
great Preparations of War to oppoje his Conque/?, 
that *twas impoffible to imagine what a prodigious 
number of Darts and Stones fhe had provided. In 
fine (faid he, fpeaking of me) there is no Place 
about the Walls of Palmiranea that is not defended by 
many Machines: Its Avenues throw every Hour arti- 
ficial Fire upon us; and, ina few words, fhe fears _ 
like a Woman, and fights like a Perfon_to be feared. 
Behold, my Daughters, what my Enemy hath 
faid of me; and furely he had no reafon to fay 
that I feared, becaufe when he fent to offer me 
Life and Pardon (for his Letter was writ in thofe 
Terms) if I would render him the Place, and if I 
would deliver into his Hands all my Jewels and 
‘Treafures: I anfwered him fo refolutely, that 
lurelian was offended. I remember, among other 
things that I faid, Itold him, Ae was the fir/? 
Alan ever durft afk fuch a thing: Remember (faid I 
to him) that Virtue fhould as well govern the Affairs 
of War, as thofe of Peacey and further, I let you 
énow that the Perfians Affifiance, which we expect, 
will not fail us; we have on our Party the Arme- 
nians and Saracens: And, Aurelian, fince the rob- 
ters of Syria did beat your Trmy, what fhall we do 
uhen we have the Forces, which we wait for, from 
ihije Places ? furely you vill then abate fome of that 
great Pride with which, as if you were wholly Vic- 
‘erivus, you command me to furrender. You fecy 
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my Daughters, that while you were praying to 
the Gods I did all things poffible for your Pre- 
fervation, and never did any unglorious Action. 
Laftly, you know that Aurelian did defeat the 
Perfians who were coming to our Relief; and 
feeing it abfolutely impoffible to fave that Place, 
I was at leaft defirous to fecure my Perfon: But 
Fate (which had refolv’d my Ruin) made Aure- 
lian at laft my Conqueror, and me his Prifoner, 
He no fooner faw me, but he then afked me, 
How came it that I had the boldnefs to attack the Ro- 
man Emperors and defpife their Forces: Aurelian 
(faid I to him) Jacknowledge you for a lawful Em- 
peror, becaufe you know hew to conquer; but for Ga- 
lienus, and fuch as he, Inever had that efteem of them, 
Till now, my Daughters, you’ can’t accufe mc 
of Cowardice, I have formerly carry’d a Crown 
without Vanity, my Hand has been fufficiently 
fteady, wielding at once a Sceptre and a Sword ; 
I have equally known the Arts of Fighting and 
of Reigning, I have known how to Conquer, 
and which is more, I knew how to ufe the Vic- 
tory ; | have receiv’d good Fortune with Modera- 
tion, and in the very time wherein Youth and the 
weaknefs of my Sex might have made me proud 
of that little Beauty I had, I have without Plea- 
fure, heard all the Flatterers of the Court paint 
me in their Verfes with Lillies and Rofes; fav, 
that my Teeth were Oriential Pearls, that my 
Eyes, biack as they were, fhin’d clearer than the 
Sun; and in fine, that Venus herfelf was not fo 
beautifulasI. My Daughters, I have told you 
all thefe things, and have enlarg’d thereon more 
than I ought, to make you comprehend, that in 
all the Actions of my Life I was never yet 
guilty of Cowardice: Think not then, that in 
the moft important ofall the Actions I have donc, 
er wherein there was greateft need of Courage, 
that my Fleart ever fail’d me more than at other 

times, 


Zenobia to her Daughters. 61 


times. No, my Daughters, [have done nothing 
in all my Life that gives me more Satisfaction in 
myfelf, than that I had Power to follow a tri- 
umphing Charict with Conftancy. ’Tis true, az 
fuch times a great Spirit is requifite ; let it not 
be faid to me, in fuch Encounters, that Defpair 
is a Virtue, and Conttancy a Weaknefs. No, 
Vice can never bea Virtue, nor can Virtue ever 
be Vicious. Let none fay of me, that fuch Con- 
ftancy is more proper for Philofophers than Kings ; 
but know, my Daughters, that there is no dif- 
ference betwixt Philofophers and Kings, fave 
that the one teaches Wifdom, and the other 
fhould practife it. in fine, Sove:eigns ought to 
give good Examples to their Subjects, becaufe 
they are in the Sight of all the World; there’s 
no Virtue which they ought not to imitate; yet 
among all thofe that are moft neceffary for Prin- 
ces, Conftancy is the moft illuftrious, as being 
the moft difficult. As for Defpair, which puts a 
Dagger in the Hand ‘of fuch as would avoid Bon- 
dage, .’tis rather Infirmity than Virtue: They 
can’t look upon Fortune when ’twasagainit them 5 
it no fooner attacks them, but they avoid en- 
countering it; it no fooner aims at their Ruin, 
but they promote its defign ; by a weaknefs un- 
worthy of them, they yield the Victory to this 
airy Phantom; and by a precipitate Action, with- 
out knowing what they do, quit the Irons in a- 
bandoning their Lives, whofe tweetnefs they only 
lov’d, without being able to endure the {mart. 
For me, my Daughters, who am of- another 
Opinion, I maintain, that they who live with 
Glory, fhould die as leifurely as poffible: To 
{peak rationally, a fudden Death is rather a fign 
of Remorfe and Imbecility, than Magnanimity. 
It may be fome will fay to me, that I am of a 
Race which fhould never carry Irons ; that fince 
Cleopatra would not follow Auguftus’s Chariot, I 
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fhould never have follow’d that of Aurelian: But 
there is fuch a difference between that great 
Queen and me, that all her Glory confifted in 
her Death, and I made mine confift in my Life. 
Her Reputation had not been advantavious to her, 
if fhe had not dy’d by her own Hand, and mine 
would never have been at the height it is come to, 
if had depriv’d myfelf of the Glory of knowing 
how to carry Chains with fuch courayious Gran- 
deur, as if [ had criumph’d over Aurelian, rather 
than he over me: If Cvcopatra had follow’d Au- 
giujius’s Chariot, fhe would have feen a hundred 
odious Objects in the Streets of Reme, which 
would have reproach’d her with her former Iin- 
prudence, the People would have certainly caus’d 
her to underftand by their murmurings her wan- 
ton Conduct: But as for me, I was very certain 
that I could fee nothing about the Chariot which 
T follow’d but Men, whom I had foftmerly con- 
quer’d and Witnefies of my Valour and Virtue. 
1 was, I fay, afiur’d to hear no Contumely, or 
other Difcourfe, but of my prefent Misfo:tunc, 
and my former Victories. Behold, faid the Peo- 
ple, the valiant Zenobia, behold the Woman who 
did gain many Victories, admire her Conitancy 
inthis extremity. Might it not be faid, that thee 
Chains of Diamonds which fhe wears, do rather 
adorn than bind her; and that fhe leads the Cha- 
riot which fhe follows. In fine, my Daughters, 
in the time I was allloaded with Irens, or to give 
them a better name, Chains of Gold and Jewels, 
like a noble Slave, in the time of all that magni- 
ficent Triumph, which is undoubtedly the mcit 
unpleafant day of Bondaxe, I was at Freedom in 
my Heart, and had my Mind {edate enough to {re 
with Pleafure that my Conftancy drew Tears 
from fome of my Enemies Eyes ; yes, my Daugh- 
ters, Virtuc hath fo ftrong Charms, that their 
Roman Aufterity could not refit ’em, and I faw 
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fome among ’em weep for .feelian’s Victory and 
my Misfortune: Moreover, none could be fo 
Cowardly, as to let the Mind be troubled with 
things that do not at 2il-touch it, if they be tru- 
Jy wife. All the great Preparations that are made 
for thefe Triumphs, fhould not fright a rational 
Said; ali thefe guilded Chariots, thefe Chains of 
}Biamonds, thefe “Crophies of Arms, and the 
Multitudes of People who flock toacther to fee 
that fatal Ceressony. fhoutd not make a generous 
Perfon timerous. “Vis true, my Chains were 
weiuhty, but wien they hurt not the Mind, they 
don’tusuch incommede the Arms that carry them ; 
as for me, in that deplorable State 1 many times 
thought, thatas Fortune had made me follow a 
Chariot, I myfly had done it for Triumph, by 
that fame Revolution which happen to all earthly 
things: You my perhap. onz day have Sceptres 
made for you of thofe fame Chains which I have 
carry’d. But, to be fhort, if this fhould not 
come to pafs, afflict yourfelves moderately; be 
more carcful to approve yourfelves worthy of the 
Throne, than to remount it; for inthe Humour 
I amin, J have more efteem for a fimple Slave, if 
he be faithful, than for the moft potent King in 
the World, if he be not generous, 

‘Think then, my Daughters, of enduring your 
Bondage with more Conftancy, and believe cer- 
tiny, that if I] have been conquer’d by Aurelian, 
mine furpafs’d Fortune; as may be feen thro’ all 
the courle of my Life, that Death did not fright 
me, tho’ I might have had Glory by it; I have 
feen it a hundred times under a more terrifying 
Afpect than the moft defperate have ever feen ; 
Cate’s Dagger, Brutz.’s Sword, Porcia’s burning 
Coals, Mythridates’s Poifon, nor Cleopatra’s Afps, 
are any way fo fearful. I have feen whole Shoals 
of Darts and Arrows fall upon my Head; I have 
feen the Points of a hundred Launces pointed at 
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my Heart; and all this without any thought of 
Fear. Vhink not then, if I had believ’d Death 
could have been glorious tome, but that I could 
have found it by my own Hand. It was accuf- 
tom’d to conquer others, and it would have bro- 
ken my Chains if [ had pleas’d. But I thought 
my fhare of Glory would be greater to carry them 
without weepir.:, than to fpill my Biood through 
feeblenefs cr detpair; they (wheie Satisfaction 

nly confifts in themfelves) quit the ‘Mhrone with 
lefs concern than others: TV hey (wno encounter 
nothing but Contentment in ther Minds) ase 
conftrain’d to ftck their Happinefs in things that 
they are Strangers to. It may be then you will 
ef me, what remains for Princeffes to do who 
have lof their Empire and Liberty? I fhall an- 
{wer you roundly, that fince the Gods were de- 
firous to give your Courage fo noble a Subject, 
you are obdlig’ *d to ufe it well, and to make all the 
World know (by your Patience and Virtue) that 
you merit the Sceptre which is taken from you, 
and thet the Chains which were given you were 
unworthy of you. 

This, my Daughters, is what remains for yon 
to do; and if you cow’d Jet yourfelves be mov’d 
by my Examp Teand Reafons, you would find that 
your Life might yet be pleafant and glorious to 
you: At leat you have this Advantage, that in 
the Cond: ition your Fortune is, it cannot becom: 
worfe than it is, fo thatif you-can but once ac- 
cuftom yourfelves to it, nothing can afterward, 
moleft your Repofe. 

Remember, that of the many millions of Men 
which ihe W orld contains, there are not an hun- 
dred wno carry Crowns; and, do you belicve, 
mv Dacghters, that all thefe Men are unha :PPY> 
and that ‘there’ sno Plezfure but ona Throne? If 
fo, how you're deceiv'd |! There’s no Condition 
of Life but hath Pain and Picafure, and it is truc 
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Wifdom to ufe all equally, if Fortune bring you 
to the trial of it. They who kill themfelves 
think not that while People are living they are in 
a ftate of acquiring Glory: There’s no Tyrant 
can hinder me from immortalizing my Name 
every Day, if he let me live, and Iam virtuous; 
and if my Silence makes me fuffer any Punifh- 
ment, while I endure it with Conitancy, it fhall 
not forbear to fpeak cf me. Let us live then, my 
Daughters, becaufe we do it with honour, and 
becaufe we alfo have the Means left us of teftify- 
ing our Virtue. “Ihe Sceptre, the Throne, the 
Empire which we have loft, were they not given 
us by Fortune? But Conftancy comes directly 
from the Gods, ’twas from their Hands I receiv’d 
it, and for that caufe you ought to imitate it , 
’tis the true Sign of Heroes, as Defpair is of the 
weak and inconftderate: ‘Prouble not yourfelves 
then for what Poiterity will fay of me, and don’t 
fear that the Day of .fzrc/ian’s Triumph hath ob- 
fcur’d my Victories, fince (as I faid to you) ’twas 
the moft glorious of my Lite. Morcover, [know 
Aurelian hath made a Picture of me in his Speech 
to the Senate, the which fhall make me known. 
to Pofterity : Preferve it then, my Daughters, 
that when I fhall be no more, the remembrance 
of what I have been say oblize you to be clwiys 
what vouought. Behold the Colours wherewith 
Auredian hath painted his piccure: J have learnt, 
faid he, to avid being reproacl’d of doing an a€tion 
fo litth werthy of great Conrage, as to triumph over 
Zenobia; Lut they wha élame me kniw not what 
Praife [ merit, ¢ pectaily if theyre ignorant what a 
TWWonean fo: was, how well-adivisd Councils foe had, 
bow couragious fhe behav'd berfelf, and conftant in 
keeping go.d order 5 bow imperious and grave fhe was 
aming Soldiers, how liberal when her Affairs sermi - 
ted her, and how fevere and exad uben Nicefiy 
conjrained Ler. £ coud jay, twas by her affijran e 
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Odenatus conguer’d the Perfians, and purfwd King 
Sapor to Ctefiphon. I cow’d affirm, that this ¥o- 
man had fo poffefs'd all the Eakt and Egypt with the 
Terror of ber Arms, that neither the Arabians, Sa- 
racens, mor Armenians. dar’d to move. Let thom 
who are dijpleafed witp thefe Aétions bs filent, far if 
there be no Honour in having csuguer’d and triumph ’d 
over a Woman, what will they jax of Galienus, 11 
contempt of whom jhe naiutain’ d her Evapire, what 
will they jay of Claudius, a bily and veneraile 
Prince, who bing empley dina Tt ar with the Goth,, 
by a laudable Prudeitce futfer'd ber ta reign, to ine 
end that this Prince|s empliving ber Arms elter here, 
he might with ihe greater faciiity accuinplifa his other 
Enterprize.. 

Behold, rav davghters, what my Conqucror 
hath faid ofme, tho’ T foi.ow’d hisChariot; have 
the fame Fquity, I conjuic vou, and believe that 
whofoever lives thus, need noc kilt himfelf to im- 
mortalize his Name. 
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Porcia to VOLUMNIUS. 





Fhe PRELUDE, 

After Brutus and Caffius were defeat.d and kil? d,. 
Porcia, Wife to the firft, and Daughter to Cato 
of Utica, teftified by her Di caurfe and Actions, 
that fhe wau’d fhare her Hufband’s Fate, and live 
no longer. Her Relations, willing to hinder her 
frcm dying, after they had taken all things from 
her that could advance fuch fatal Dejigns, feat 
Volumnius the Philocpher, wh2 had teen the 
intimate Friend of Bruius, to. endeavour to per~ 
{wade her by Reafen, that fhe ought n:t ta aban- 
don herjelf to defpair: But this gencrous Wife, 
after fhe had mofi impatiently heard him, thus 
anfwer'd. ; 


I T isinvain, grave Volumnius, that my Rela- 
tions have choten you to perfuade me. to live 
after my Lolfs, feeing ’tis incredible that the fame 
Philofopher who put the Sword into the Hand of 
the illuftrious Cato, my Father, and afterward in 
that of my deac Brutus, can make me believe ’tis 
juft or poffible for me to preferve my Life: Na, 
Velumnius, in the ftate I am reduc’d to, Fneither 
can nor ought to live. You know that, con- 
trary to my Sex, the Philofophy which you em- 
ploy againft me is not altogether unknown to 
me, and that the virtuous Cato, my Father, made 
me learn it with great Care, think not then that 
the Refolution. I take is the Effect of a Spirit 
blinded with its own Grief, or of Defpair without 
Reafon; I have meditated upon it a long time, 
and in the viciffitude of things ‘I have formed « 
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Defign which I fhall execute today. Any Perfon 
but myfelf might fatisfy their Hufband’s Athes 
with fhedding of Tears all the reft of their days, 
but the Daughter of Cato, and Wife of Brutus, 
fhould do it another way. Iam alfo very well af- 
fured, that Porcia has too great a Soul to lead a 
Life unwerthy of her Birth, and of the honour 
of having had for her Father and Hufband the 
two moft illuftrious of the ancient Romans: As 
for thofe who live to day, they are the Remains 
of Fulius Cefar’s Slaves; or, to fay better, they 
are enraged Tygers, who tear their Mother’s 
Bowelsby laying wafte theirown Country. Alas! 
who could ever have thought that the Roman Peo- 
ple were become Enemies of their own Liberty? 
That it ever could be they themfelves who not 
only forged the Chains which captivated them, 
and fet upon the Throne him who was the caufe 
of fo many Miens Deaths, that he might come to 
it, but who were alfo capable of weeping for the 
Death of a Tyrant, place him in the rank of the 
Gods, and criminally purfue a Man who Ne give 
them Liberty) hazarded his Life, and defpifed 
Cafar’s Friendfhip? For what would not he have 
obtained from him, if he could have fubmitted to 
Bondage? His Chains would have been certainly 
lighter than others, and for a little pains that he 
might have taken, he might hav been Mafter of 
him who was fo of all the World. But Brityus was 
too generous to eftablith his particvlar Felicity 
upon the Ruin of the Republick: H> knew that 
the firft Duty took (or ought to tax.) away all 
other; th-t cwing all things to his Country, he 
owed nothi gto Cefar; that being born a Roman 
Citizen, he ought to hate Tyranny; tha: not to 
be ungrateful .o his Country, he mutt be partly 
againft Ceja~; and, that being of th» arit Brutus’s 
Race, he owed the affiftance {hi Armsend Va- 
lour tothe Republick. INescithelefs, after he had 
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done all thefe things, thefe cowardly and infenfi- 
ble People exil’d him, for whom they fhould 
have ereéted Statues in all their publick places: 
Yet this great Ingratitude wearied not the Virtu- 
ous Brutus. You know (moft fage Volumnius!) all 
that he has done for his Country, and therefore 
I need not rehearfe it: All I fhall do is, to em- 
ploy the little Life that remains in me in rehear- 
fing his Heroick A@ions, and conjure you to 
make them known to Pofterity.* 

Remember then, Volumnius, that tho’ all the 
Romans were ungrateful to him, he refufed not to 
do all things for them; and when thefe Drones, 
inftead of one Tyranny had bore with three, he 
had more Compaffion for them than Refentment 
of their Ingratitude. Without thinking of his 
own Prefervation, what did he not to mike them 
happy, notwithftanding all their former behavi- 
our? But thefe Enemies of Virtue are fo well ac- 
cuftomed to Slavery, that they hug their Chairs 
as their deareft Treafures; and ail-along, after 
Brutus had broken them, they renewed them with 
care: Rame, which many Ages pat comm inded 
all the Earth, now voluntarily fubmits to Ty- 
ranny. O Catz! O Brutus! who could ever hive 
thorght it? And, who could belicve that the 
Gods would protect the Guilty, and opnrefs the 
Innocent? Yet I plainly fee what it is provok's 
Heaven to punifh us; the Death of Brutus is 
Rome’s Chaftifement, and the greatet Unhappi- 
nefs that can ever bef-l it: Certainly "tis for 
Rime’s Punifhment that the Gods permitted him 
toend his Days. As for Brutus, h’s Pains are his 
Reward; the Ramazs Ingratitude contributes to 
his Glory, and his very Death doth fo illuftrate 
his Life, that it is almoft a Scandal to weep. 
Moreover, I aflure ye that I have wept more for 
his Abfence than Death. I then looked upon my 
Sorrows as being unlimited; and my Soul being 
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balanced between Hope and Fear, I folaced my- 
felf with Weeping. Butto day, when I have no 
more to lofe, and when I fee an infallible way of 
ending my Mifery, my Soul enjoys the greateft 
quiet; and tho” my Grief exceeds any ever yct 
felt, L endure it with a profound Patience, be- 
caufe I know ’twill quickly have end. Do not 
then tel] me, that I ought to live to preferve the 
Memory of Brutus; the Action he did is fo hero- 
ick and noble, that it is highly worthy of being 
transferred to Pofterity; he fhall ever be regarded 
as the firft and laft of the Romans. 

The Tyrants who fhall reign after this we now 
have, thal] likewife ferve to perpetuate the glori- 
cus Memory of him. So Jong as there fhall be 
Kinze feen in Reme, ’twill be remember’d that 
the old Brutus chas’d them, and that the laft died 
in faving that Liberty which the firft had acquir’d: 
For, I doubt not but Reme will be continually in 
Slavery, it be’ng certain that if its Liberty could 
have been recover’d, Brutus would have reftor’d 
it; but fince he could not do it, he had at Jeaft 
the Glor: of dying withoutbeing a Slave, “Think 
it not ireige then, that being Dcughter and 
Wife -- .wo Men who were even free to Death, 
I f.c. ° partake of that Glory withthem. Yet, 
tof ak truly, Pritus will not be altogether at 
IV orcy, fhould Ibe fo bafe as to live a Captive ; 
t's ve will be fomewhat wanting to his Glory if | 
f--get mine ; the Affection he always had for me 
renders our Inicrefts infeparable. I was of the 
Confpiracy, becaufe I knew it before ’twas exe- 
cuted; "tls but juft then that ! fhould follow Bru- 
tus’s Deftiny: And know Volornius, that fhe 
whofe Mind was refelute enough to ftab herfelf 
witha Poignard, to endure and fupprefs the Smart 
the veby to teftify to her Hufband that fhe could 
conceal a Secret, will not eafily change her Re- 
folution of dving. The Idea’s of Cato and my 
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dear Brutus do fo fill my Spirit, that I can think 
of nothing elfe; and methinks their Deaths fo 
merit my Envy, that I fhould reckon it the chief- 
eft Good that ever befel me. 

Remember, Volumnius, that true Zeal for Vir- 
tue confifts in the defire of imitating it; for they 
who praife virtuous People, without tracing them 
as far as they can, deferve Blame rather than 
Praife, becaufe they know the Good, and don’t 
follow it. Cato is dead with this advantage, to 
have it faid by Cafar, That he envy’d his Death 
becaufe it depriv’d him of his Pardon: And I 
with O&avius may envy Brutus, for having chofe 
a Wife that has Courage enough to follow him to, 
the Grave; ’tis there we fhall enjoy a Liberty 
which we can no more lofe, while the Romans 
fhall groan under the weight of their Chains : 
Rut a Day will come when the Name of Brutus 
will be in veneration among ’em; when they fhall 
defire that Good which they refus’d, and when 
the Blood of Cats and Brutus fhall confound and 
make ’em blufh: Yes, thofe Reman Citizens, 
who faw themtelycs Mafters of the World, who 
had Kings for their Subjects, whofe Glory was 
without allay, and whofe Power had no Autho- 
rity above it but that of the Gods, fhall become 
infamous Slaves; and their Bondage fhall be fo 
rigid, that they fhall not be Mafters of their own 
Will: They fhall take from the Tyrants all their 
Vices; and Rerzv, which was a Seminar: of Vir- 
tue, fhall be a Receptacle of vile Flatterc: -. 

O Heavens! that the Inclinations of fuch a 
mighty People fhould be thus alter’d in an in- 
itant! All thofe Legions who fought on the 
Piains of Paarfalia under Pempcy’s Colours, were 
they all kill’d in that Battle? Or, have they loft 
their Hearts in loofing it? All thefe Kings who 
hold their Crowns bythe Senate’s Authority, are 
they al] ungrateful ? And is there none that could 
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fuffer Brutus to difburthen them of their Chains ? 
The defire of Freedom, which is fo natural to all 
Creatures, is it extinét among Men? Is the 
Blood of a dead Tyrant fo dear to the Romans, 
that to honour his Memory, and to wear Mourn- 
ing, they muft load themfelves with Shackles all 
their Life? Yes, all the Roman Legions have loft 
their Hearts; all the Kings, their Vaffals, are 
ready to lay their Crowns at their T’yrant’s Feet ; 
all the Romans prefer Servitude to Liberty ; Ce- 
far’s Afhes are in efteem with ’em, and for their 
late Misfortune Brutus hath abandon’d’em. How- 
ever, don’t think, Volumnius, that he defir’d to 
forfake me: ’Tis true, when we parted in the 
City of Ela he wou’d not let me go with him, 
Becaufe (faid he) the Fourney will be very trouble- 
fome to you, and becaufe I might be more ufeful to 
him at Romethan in the Army; but at that time 
it prov’d not fo. 

I know Brutus minded me a dying, he expeéts 
me in the place where he is, and doubts not but 
Porcia remembers that the illuftrious Cato chofe 
rather to.rip up his own Bowels, than furvive 
his Country’s Freedom; and that fhe, having 
ftronger Reafons to perfuade her, will not fail to 
tread the Path he has chalk’d out forher, When 
Life can be neither honourable nor eafy, ’tis Pru- 
dence to abandon it, it being certain we ought 
to think it no longer dear to us than it can ferve 
our own Glory, or that of our Country: Since 
*tis fo, I ought no longer to preferve mine. 

Yes, Volumnius, 1 owe my Death to my own 
Glory, to that of Cato, that of Brutus, and that 
of Rome. Do not think that this Death fhall any 
way terrify me, for I go to a Place where Virtue 
is certainly known and rewarded. That terrifying 
Apparition which Brutus faw without being 
frichted, at the Town of Sardis, and afterwards 
at Philippi, appears not to me; I fee only my 
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Hufband’s Ghoft calling me, which feems im- 
patient "till I come: I fee that of Cato, which, 
retaining a Father’s Authority, feems to com- 
mand me to make hafte and quit a Place unwor- 
thy of Porcia’s Virtue. Judge, Volumnius, if 
this Vifion affrights me, and if ir the two Ways 
I have to take, there’s any difficulty in chufing : 
From one fide I fee my Country laid wafte, all 
the Earth cover’d with the Blood of our Friends, 
our Tributaries become our Matfters, all my Re- 
lations in Bondage; and, to fay all, the Afhes 
of my dear Brutus, than which nothing can more 
affect me. “This, Volumnius, is the Profpect I 
have from that fide. Fram the other I fee no- 
thing but Felicity ; my Father and Hufband wait 
for me, the firft requires the Fruits of the In- 
ftru€tions he gave me; t’other, the Reward of 
the Affection he bore me. 

Yes, generous Cato! yes, illuftrious Brutus ! 
Porcia fhall do what fhe ought at this time, and 
nothing fhall be able to hinder her: For, thivk 
not, Volumnius, that Inclination can be compel’d, 
becaufe by it we partly refemble the Gods; ’tisa 
Privilege Heaven hath given us, Tyrants can’t 
force it, tis not under their Dominion, and when 
the Soul is firm and refolute, the Refolution ne- 
\eralters. Believe not then that my Relations 
Cage can hinder my dying, or your Arguments 
can any way change my Intent; Cato would nat 
let himfelf be mov’d at his Son’s Tears, and Por- 
ca fhall not yield to thofe of her Relations, no. 
vour Difcourfe, Brutus, to avoid Bondage, 
could refolve to leave me; and, why fhould it 
not be fafer (and alfo jufter) for me than him to 
end my Life? My Freedom is as dear to me as 
his was tohim: But I have this advantage anl 
pleafure in Death, that whereas he could not be 
free without abandoning me, I need but follow 
iim to preferyve my Liberty, 
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You fee t'en, fage Volummius, after all that I 
have faid to you, that Death is glorious, necef- 
fary, and pleafing to me; think not then of hin- 
dering me, beeaufe your care will be to no pur- 
pofe ; they who have been fore’d to change fuch 
noble Refolutions, are certainly eafily perfuaded, 
and have in the bottom of their Heart a fecret 
Refentmentoppofing their Defire ; and their own 
Temerity is a Defence ftrong enough to preferve 
their Life: They are fuch People as would die, 
provided fomebody would come and hinder them. 
But with me it fhall not be fo, I conceal not my 
Defign, I’ll not deceive my Guards, I tell ’em 
freely I fhall efcape from their hands, and that 
Death fhall free me from the PainI am in: Yes, 
Volumnius, 1 refolve to die. O illuftrious and 
great Cato! O generous Brutus! come and re- 
ceiveme; fee, dear Ghofts, if I’m worthy the 
Name I bear, don’t difown me for what I am; 
for, if I be not miftaken, my Death fhall not be un- 
worthy the Charadler of atruc Roman. See, my 
dear Brutus, if 1 have any Faintings in this la‘t 
hour, or rather if I have not great [mpaticnce to 
be with you. O Generous Cato! you fee that 
Daggers, Poifon, and every thing that could 
feem to affift my Defign are taken from me; my 
Chamber is become my Prifon; I have neither 
Precipices nor Cords, and have Guards over me 
too ; but by taking all thofe things from me, thev 
can’t take away my Defire of Death, nor the me- 
mory of your Virtues, I remember moft illuftri- 
ous Cato, that glorious Yay wherein you excel’ 
Cafar, by furmounting yourfelf: You then tcld 
your Guards, your Life was not in their power, 
becaufe to finifh it you needed but ftop your 
Breath, or dafh your Head againit the Wall: 
**Fis then in imitation of fo generous a Pattern 
that I goto find my dear Brutus. Behold, O 
iluftrious Hufband ! the laft Aétion of Poreta: 
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judge of her Life by her Death, and of the Paf- 
fion I have had for you by thefe burning Coals, 
which I hold ready to futfocate me. 








The ConsEQuENCE. 


In fpeaking thee laf) Words, foe did what fie 
faid; and by a fledfaufi Courage which procures Ad- 
miration and Horror, foe niade it appear that things 
are not eafy and impoffible, but according to the man- 
ner they are look’d upon; and, that when any bed 
loves one better than their Life, they have no Trouble 
in following their Death. 





SG 2 BERENICE 


( 76 } 
RSE OO TOA IS a 


BERENICE to Tittus. 


The PRELUDE. 
During the Judean War, Vit s became pufionat:'. 
in love with Berenice Queen of Chaleis, Dasgh- 
ter of Mariainne, and (according to the Opinian 
ef feme) married ker fecretly, At his Return to 
Lome, whither ke brought her, the Roman Pec- 
fle, whe treat all Strangers Eke Barbarians, 
Queens as well as others, did not approve that 
Alliance; fo the Emperor Vefpafian order’d his 
Son to fend her back. ?Iwas in that troublefome 
Hes this affiiGted Princefs thus fpoke to the Great 
itus. 


HIN K not, moft noble and moft gene- 

rous Titus, that I complain of your part- 

ing from me, fince on the comtrary, knowing 
you as I do, I rather pity than accufe you: And 
without faying any thing againft you, I only de- 
fire you would permit me to complain of Fortune, 
which (having fayour’d you fo much in all the 
A@tions of War) treats you fo cruelly to day in 
my Perfon: For, I doubt not, but you will be 
more corcern’d to abandon me, than you rejoice 
in all your Victories. I know, tho’ Ambition 
be as ftrong a Paffion as Love, it does not fur- 
mount itin your Soul. And I will alfo betieve, 
to comfort me in my difgrace, that if you were 
in Condition to difpofe abfolutely of yourfelf, you 
would prefer tie Poflefion of Berenice to the Em- 
pire of all the World. But reafons of State, 
v hich authorize fo many Crimes and fo much 
Violence, 
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Violence, can’t endure, that after the invincible 
Titus hath fo many times hazarded his Life to fe- 
cure the Romans Felicity, fhould think of his 
own in particular. Yet, I never heard it faid, 
that Love was a fhameful Paffion, when its Ob- 
ject was. honeft: On the contrary, I thought it 
a fign of great Spirits, becaufe all the Heroes of 
Antiquity were capabie of it. I thought, I fay, 
that when this Paffion reigns in a generous Soul, 
it infpires it with new defires of acquiring Glory : 
Neverthelefs, I plainly fee, that this is not the 
Emperor’s nor the Senate’s Opinion, and that I 
am deceiv’d in my Conjecture. Had you chofen, 
for the Object of your Love, a Perfon abfolutely 
unworthy of you, their Complaints would be 
more tolerable, and I fhould merit the treatment 
I receive, if I had infus’d any bafe or fhameful 
Thought into the Soul of Titus : But, if I be not 
miftaken, they can’t reproach you of having 
made an Alliance too unequal. Alexander thought 
that he did nothing againft his own Glory when 
he marry’d Roxana, though fhe was both a Cap- 
tive and a Stranger ; and that Error, which Love 
caus’d him to commit, hinder’d not the noife of 
his Victories trom coming to us, nor his being 
rank’d among the moft illuftrious Heroes. ‘The 
Fault you are reproach’d with hath nothing com- 
parable to that; for, in fine, you know] am 
Mariamne’s Grand-daughter, I have all the an- 
cient Kings of Fudea for my Predeceffors, and I 
myfelf wear a Crown, which methinks fhould 
oblige the Senate not to treat me fo cruelly. Yes, 
Titus, Paleftine hath had Heroes as well as Rome: 
Vhe fonathan’s, the Da.ds, and the Solzmon’s, 
from whom I am come, have pcrhaps done as 
brave Actions as the Romnulus’s, the Numa Pom- 
pikus’s, or the Cefars. And tne noble, and rica 
{fpoils wh'ch you took in the Temple of Feru/a- 
lem, and wherewith vou adorn’d your Triumph, 
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makes Reme but fee too plainly the Grandeur and 
Magnificence of my Fathers. If I were of a 
Blood that were Enemies to the Republick, as 
formerly Sophonifba, Hafdruball’s Daughter, was, 
¥ would fay that they had reafon to fear, that 
after having conquer’d the generous Titus, I would 
make my Victory fatal to the Senate, and at laf 
caufe him to do Actions contrary to his Autho- 
rity. But I am of a Race accuftom’d to receive 
Crowns from the Roman Emperors: ‘The greit 
Agrippa my Father did hold the Kingdom of Ly- 
fania of Ca;us’s Liberality, as well as that of Chai- 
cis, whofe Sceptre I this Day wield. The fecond 
Agrippa my Brother, receiv’d the fame Favour 
from the Emperor your Father, and his Death 
made it fufficiently known, that he was not un- 
grateful. ’Twasin your Prefence he left his Lite, 
having a defire to ablige the Inhabitants of Gu- 
malia to fubmit themfclves, and acknowled 
- Kefpafian’s Authority: Neverthelefs, to eomfor 
me for his Death, they banifh me like a Criminal. 
They fay, I would overthrow the Empire ; and 
fcarce can they find a Corner of the Earth far 
enough from Ree, wherein to fend me intc 
Exile. Yet you know, O my dear Lon, that 
I have committed no other Fault, but the re- 
ceiving the Honour which you have doae me, by 
giving me the glorious Title of your Wife ; th 
ionocent Conqueft that my Eyes niade of you 
Heart, is that which makes me culpable: The 
Romans would have you be thzir Captive, anc 
_ hot mine; they would, I fiy, difpofe of you 
Love and Hatred as they pleafe, and chufea Wit 
for you according to the Fancy, and not accord- 
ing to your Inclinatiors. 

oreever, my dear Lord, I 1 now my Tear: 

may be fufpected by them who know- me not 
They of my Enemies, who will fee my Gricf 
doubtlefs will fay, chat I am more cencern’d a 
th: 
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the lofs of the Empire than that of Zitus; and, 
that Ambition hath a greater fhare of my Soul 
than Love. But, if you truly love me as much 
as you have told me, you will judge of my 
Thoughts by your own; and you will certainly 
know that your Perfon only caufes all my Sor- 
row, as it did all my Felicity. No, Titus, the 
Magnificence of Rome hath not tranfported me, 
the Throne which: you expect contributed. no-. 
thing to the Affection I have for you.;, the Vir- 
tues of your Soul, and the love which you tefti- 
fy’d for me, were the only things I confider’d, 
when.I did refolve to love you. Take then when 
(when. you pees) a Perfon with whom you fhall 
divide the Sovereign Power you fhall. one day 
have, without: thinking I wifh her; any harm; 
but for the fake of pure Love, never divide the 
Heart where you made me reign; ’tis an. Empire 
which. belongs to me, and which you can’t take 
from me without Injuftice. You.can’t, my dear 
Titus, accufe me of afking. too much, becaufe I 
demand. nothing but what you gave me: Nor 
can you fay, that this Heart is not in your Power, 
that Vefpafian holds it in his Hands, that the Se- 
nate difpofes of it,. and, in fine, that you are not 
its Mafter. All Slaves (though as ftrongly fet- 
ter’d with Chains as they poffibly. can) enjoy this 
Privilege: They love and hate what feems good 
to them, and their Wilk is as free in Chains as if 
they were on the Throne. Since ’tis. fo, you 
mutt certainly enjoy the fame Freedom, and fhall 
not refufe me the Favour I afk of you: You may 
get a. Wife for the illuftrious Titus, to content the 
Capricio’s of the People, but you muft not give 
a Rival to. Berenice:, She muft be fingle in your 
Soul, as you are in hers; and though the be fe- 
parated-from you, fhe ought to be ever prefent 
in your Mind ; and if it be fo, I fhaH patiently 
endure my Exile. 

But, 
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But, O ye Gods! can I think of-never feeing 
you again? No, Titxs, ’tis abfolutely impoffible 
for me, my Fate is infeparable from yours, and 
tho’ Vefpafian and the Senate’s Authority do all 
they can, I muft not quityou. ’Twou’d be im- 
becility toabandon you ; you might reproachfully 
fay tg me, that Fear of being ill treated made me 
too ready to obey the Order I receiv’d for going 
out of Rome; and, in fine, you might accufe me 
of little Love. But no, 1 will contradiét that 
thought, it would be ingratitude to ufe it fo; 
Berenice muft not coft you the Empire. Preferve 
itthen, and Iet her depart, ’tis enough for her 
that you complain, and that when you are ar- 
riv’d to the Crown, you then call to mind that 
the Pofleffion which you fhall have, did coft you 
Berenice. Truly, Titus, there is fome ftrange 
- thing in our Adventure; you fhould never har- 
bour a thought that thofe fame People who alrea- 
dy prepare themfelves to acknowledge you for 
Mafter of all the Earth, fhould give you Laws in 
an Affair of. fuch importance to you, and of fo 
little to them ; and that thofe fame Perfons over 
whom you fhall have an abfolute Power to difpofe 
of their Fortune and Lives, fhould not fuffer you 
to love me? 

Am I Wife or Enemy of all the Romans ? Have 
they Jealoufy or Hatred tome? Fear they that I 
will prevail with you to rebuild the Walls of 
a, Have I enterpriz’d any thing againtt 
the Publick Good? Or, have I offended any of 
them in particular? No, Titus, I have ‘neither 
done, faid, or thought any thing againft them: 
Miy greateft Crime 1s, that Pm unhappy, and 
that you love me; but I with I were Criminal in 
this manner all my Life. Ae : 

Continue, my dear Lord, to give them a new 
Subject of hating me, by vour Loves -teftify to 
them, that the Victim you farcitice for them is dear 
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toyou; and, for your Glory as much as mine, 
make them know that the Affection you have for 
me hath l:wful Foundations : Conceal my Faults, 
and carefully exaggerate the few gaod Qualities 
are in me; tefl them, that the Affection which 
I had for you ferv’d inftead of Merit; and, in 
fhort, that you have found in my Perfon an Qb- 
ject worthy of your Love. 
' As for my part, I am. not troubled to juftify 
what Efteem I have for you; your Valour and 
Virtue are fo equally known thro’ the World, I 
need not tell for what Reafons I love you. This 
Sentiment is fo univerfal, thattho’ you were not 
infinitely Good, you would not be odlig’d to me. 
But, my dear Titus, fhall I tell you fomething 
that’s in my Mind? Yes, becaufe my Affection 
hath caus’d it you-can’t be difpleas’d, and you are 
toa juft to condemn Berenice, when you find fhe 
is only guilty of exceffive Love. I would not, 
in the condition things are in at prefent, rob you 
of the Crown you ought to wear, by obliging you 
tofollow me; for, my dear Lord, there's no cor- 
ner of the Earth where the illuftrious Titus can 
liveunknown. But if it be permitted me to tell 
you all that Ithink, I wifhthat, being born with- 
outa Crewn, without Kingdom, and without 
Empire, we could live together in fone place 
here Virtue alone fhould reign with us: I wif 
(1 fay) you were not what you are, and yet I 
ould not have youchang’d. In fine, the Excefs 
our Grief and Affection raife in me are the oc- 
afion nothing can poffibly fatisfy me, therefore 
m I conftrain’d, for my Comfort, to with for 
hat I can never be able to perform. Pardon me, 
ny dear Titus, if I fhould rob you of a Crown; 
I reprimand myfelf, becaufe.I know by your Eyes 
you're not offended: Till now, I never thought 
that I could fee you griev’d, and not be a Par- 
‘aker with you; yet furely that which fee painted 
in 
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in your Face fweetens my Affliction, your 
Tears diminuvh the bitternefs of mine, and in the 
condition my Soul is in, I can have no reflection 
fo pleafing as to fee you infinitely afflicted. Yes, 
Titus, my defpair is fo great, that fince I can’t live 
happy with you, there are Moments wherein | 
fhall wifh that we were always unhappy, fo that 
we could but be together. Yet this unjuit 
Thought does not laft long in my Mind, and p2f- 
fing from one extremity to another, I thall wih 
that I were yet more unfortunate, and that you 
were not at all. Methinks then the Romans have 
reafon to exile me, becaufe I am capable of dif. 
turbing the repofe of their Prince ; I with I could 
depart without afflicting you, and carry away in 
my Heart your Sorrows, with my ewn; by 6 
tender a Thought, I pity you more than I d 
mmyfelf. 

Moreover, if I can poffibly live without you, 
I’m fure I fhall hear often News of you, tho’ you 
yourfelf fhould tell me none, Fame would tel 
me of your brave Adtions; and I heartily wif 
that ’twou’d load itfelf with my Tears, as well a 
with your Exploits, thereby: to let you know thi 
neither Time nor Abfence had any way diminith’ 
my Sorrow or Affection. Remember, my dea 
Tiius, every time your Heart makes you do: 
brave Action, that there Berenice fhall find a Sub 
jet both of Joy and Gricf, fhe fhall rejoice i 
your Glory, and afflict herfelf for the Lofs fi 
has had: But, when that comes to pafs, fhe fh 
ever love you equally, neverthelefs, I think 
fhall not be long in Pain, to partake of what k 
fals you, for, my Grief which I feel is fo grei 
that [ believe it can’t be long. If my Exile hi 
been caus’d by your Inconftancy, that you li 
chane’d your + oughts of me, that your difda 
had been the caufe of my difgrace, I fhould ha 
comforted myfelf by complaining of you; I tho 
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mitigate my Torment by calling you ungrateful 
and perfidious ; Choler and Defpite would di- 
vide my Heart ; I might one day hope to love you 
no more; and whether by Refentment or Glory, 
I fhould almoft depart from you without weeping. 
But as matters go, I fee nothing but matter for 
Affiftion ; nor any thing that can fweeten my 
Grief. I not only lofea Lover, I lofe a faith- 
ful Lover, and 1 lofe him. in fuch a manner, that 
it permits me not to complain of him. I aecufe 
the Senate and the Peoplc, that I may not com- 
plain of the Emperor, becaufe he is his Father : 
And without being able to accufe him of his not 
having lov’d metoo well, I depart the unhappieft 
Woman living But, unthinking asl am, what 
do I fay ? by that I find fome caufe to comfort 
me: Becaufe I quit Z7tus, and not. he me, For- 
tune plucks me from him againt his Will; it 
threatens to take the Crown from him, if hecon- 
fent not to my banifhment: And at this time I 
have the Satisfaction of feeing my dear Titus ef- 
teem me more than the Empire of all the World. 
However, ’tis true, that I muft forfake him; 
yet I have this little Comfort at our parting, to 
know that I dwell in his Heart, and that nothing 
can chafe me thence, ifI be not miftaken. I fee 
by your filence that you confent to what I fay; 
your Sighs affure me, and your Tears permit me 
not to doubt. 

You have too delicate a Soul to be incapable of . 
infidelity or forgetfulnefs: Inconftancy is a 
Fault which can’t be found in you, becaufe ’tis 
certainly a fign of Imbecility or little Judgment. 
The Heart muft not be given, but upon mature 
deliberation; but when once given, it muft not 
be retaken. 

As for my part, I find we have more right over 
others Goods, which belong not to us, than we 
have of the Prefentswe liberally beftow. Others 
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things may fometimes come under our Power 
without Injuftice; but what we once give, fhow’d 
never again be ours: "Tis a renouncing of al] 
right we have, to pretend to it; and no Law can 
with Equity put us in poffeffion of it. Since ’tis 
fo, I’m aflured to have the Poffeffion of your 
Heart; “tis by that Thought I can live in my 
Exile. ’Tis the only thing that can fupport my 
Life; and for that only can I fay that I’m not 
abfolutely unhappy: I hope the Romans will in 
time know, that as your Love to me had nothing 
of Injuftice, fol have infpired you with nothing 
but rational Thoughts. I defire not, Titus, that 
you lofe yourfelf to preferve me; I will not have 
you oppofe the Emperor, I will not have you ac- 
quire the Senate’s hatred, I will not have you ir- 
ritate the People againft you, I will not have you 
endeavour to make the Army rebel, I will not 
have you refufe the fair Arricide, who, I know, is 
appointed for you; I will not, I fay, have you lose 
the Empire for love of me. On the contrary, | 
counfel and conjure you to obey the Emperor, to 
follow the Senate’s Advice, to content the Hz- 
mours of the People, to keep your Legions, to 
make new Conguefts, to receive on the Throne 
the too happy Arricide, and preferve the Empire 
which Fate Promifes, and Birth give you. 

“ But, whento my Prejudice you have fatisficd 
all the World, be fo juft as to remember, that 
Berenice fhould be your only Paffion: If 1 obtain 
this Favour from you, I fhall depart with fome 
Pleafure in fpite of all my Sorrows; and _fhall 
be fo far from making Imprecations againft my 
Enemies, that I fhall make Vows for their Fide- 
lity, as I fhall do for your Prefervation. 

May youthen, O Titus, gain as many Victo- 
ries as you give Battles; may you reign over 
your People with as much Authority as Clemency ; 
may you be fear’d of all the Earth ; may you have 
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as much Glory as you merit ; may head Reign 
be as happy as I am unfortunate: In fine, may 
you do fo many brave Actions, both by your ex- 
cellent Valour and rare Goodnefs, that, by con- 
fent of all Nations, you may one day be call’d, 
The Love and Delight of Mankind. 





The ConsEQUENCE. 


Thefe Wifbes were too paffionate not to be exhaufted. 
Titus was as great, and as much below'd as Berenice 
did wifh: Andif Hiflory deceive me not, fhe was his 
laft Paffion, according as foe defir’d. So that it may be 
faid, that fhe obtatned all that fhe afked, th? fhe parted 
from Rome, andabandon’d Vitus. 





H PAN THEA 
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PaNnNTHEA to Cyrus, 





The PRELUDE. 


Panthea, Queen of Sufan‘a, being taken Prifoner of 
War by the great Cyrus, was fuvsurably treated; 
in acknowledgement of which Ccurtcfie fhe oblig’d 
Abradates her Huftand to forfuke the Lydian Par- 
ty, and join lis Arms with thofe of this invincible 
Conqueror: But that mighty Man of War, to fiz- 
nalize bis Gratitude and Ceurage, afk’d Permifhion 
from Cyrus to fight inthe advined Guards in the 
Day of Battle. That gloricus Favour being granted 
him, he did predigisus thirgs, and fo dijregard.d 
woe that be gain’d the Battle, but oft bis Lif-. 
His Bedy was brought back covered with Wounss 
to the difconfelate Panthea; and Cyrus going i) 
esmfort her, or rather bear a part in her AtRictiia 
for a Lofs equal to them beth, this forresful Poin 
cefs [pike to him in thefe wards. 


OU fee, Great and Noble Cyrus! what the 

Victory has coft you; bradates has proved 
the Victim, which has made the Gods propiticns 
to you; his Blood has dyed the Laurels that wc 
wreathed about your Head; he is dead in crown- 
ing you. To fpeak the treth, Cyras and Pam. bra 
are rather the caufe of his Death, then the Valour 
of the Lydians: Yes, Cyrus, your Generofity, his 
Gratitude and mine, have put him in the deplo- 
rable condition he now is: You fee him quite 
covercd with his own Blood, and that of hs 
Enemes: The many Wounds he has received «! 


over his Body, are certain Proofs of thofe he gave 
hi- 
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his Enemies: His undaunted Courage changed 
that of the #oyitsa.s invo Defpair; and that il- 
luilricus Hand, which they have almoft fepurated 
from his Arm, (alas! what an Object ’tis to 
Panthea!) makes it buticiently feen, that he quit- 
ted not his Arms without his Life. He was feen, 
generous Cyras, to fi,ht with fuch Courage, that 
‘twas faid, the gain:ngz that Battle ought to put 
the Crown of the World upon his Head. He has 
repaid the Obligations I had from you with his 
Perfon, his Blood and his Life; and thus, O in- 
vincible Cyrus! (as I’ve told you already) your 
Generofity, his Gratitude and mine, have caufed 
his Death and my Miferv. However, I don’t ac- 
cufe you, I’m too juft to do that; on the con- 
trary, I thank you kindly for offering your affift- 
ance to comfort me; I praife in you, O Cyrus! 
that generous Sentiment which makes you fhed 
‘Tears the very Day of your Victory, and which 
makes you grieve more for the Death of your 
Friend, than rejoice for gaining the Battle, and 
defeating all your Enemies. But, after I’ve done 
vour Virtue this Juftice, fuffer me, without ci- 
ther accufing you or repenting me, to complain 
of the Rigour of my Fate, who owing the pre- 
{zrvation of my Honour to you, would oblige me 
to expofe my dear Abrudates to a Fight, where 
multitudes only made him fall under their weight. 
*Twas only for the love of me he abandoned 
Cra-fus’s Forces; for tho’ he had juft caufeenough 
not to ferve him, the Memory of the dead King 
his Father, who lov’! him dearly, made him not 
abandon the Son, tho’ lefs virtuous: But I no 
fooner made my Obligations from you known to 
him, than he frankly offered to requite me and 
you for fo fenfible an Obligation. Your Fame 
had formerly difpofed his Heart to confent to 
what Tafked, and having already efteemed you 
infinitely, “twas eafy for him to love you. : 
2, n 
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In fhort, Cyrus, you know he teftified at that 
time great Gratitude to you, and alfo great Love 
tome: No, (faidheto as sate Panthea, Abra- 
dates cannet be your Protector’s Enemy; be hath dry'd 
up your Tears, and I mufi {pend my Blood in his Ser- 
vice; be bath been careful iB your Glory, and my Va- 
kur muft increafe his he hath loft a Adan wham he 
very much lov’d, by prateéling you; 1 ought to repair 
that Lofs, and (if'it be peffible) net to let it be percetv'd 
in the Day of Battle that Arafpes is not there. Yes, 
(faid heto me aloud) J will bfe my Life, but Twill 
teftify to Cyrus, that they who recetve Benefits as.they 
ought, are fumetimes as zenerous as they that give’em. 
Alas! (muft [tell it?) I never gain faid this 
Difcourte, and, without apprehending any fatal 
Fvent from fo noble an Intention, I praifed his 
Refolution and Defien, I thanked him for that 
which was to become the Caufe of my greateft 
Misfortune; and, contributing to my own Un- 
happinefs, J excited his Courage to do things 
which have caufed his Death this Day, but yet 
will make him live eternally. O cruel Remem- 
brance! O Injuftice of Fortune! Ofall the Con- 
querors, why fhould éradates only have been 
overcome? And having fo profitably fhed his 
Blood for gaining of the Battle, why fhould he 
alinoft have been the only one who enjoyed not 
the Fruits of the Victory? But ’twas not in this 
Encounter alone that I contributcd to my own 
Difafter; fo great was my biindnefs, that I ex- 
pected that fate] Day, like a Day of Triumph; 
my Spirit was filled with noth'ng but Hope, my 
Imacination prefented me with nothing but what 
was agreeable, I looked upon the conclufion of 
the Fight as the commencement cf my Felicity: 
Me::. hts I faw Abradat-s returning adorned all 
wit: Falms, and his Chariot overloaded with the 
Spoils of his Enemies, and on that confideration 
I tock pains to make his Armour more glorious 

than 
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than ftrong: I knew Abradates’s Valour, but I 
did not alfo know Fortune’s Malice. I fo much 
feared his brave Actions would not be fufficiently 
known, that I employ’d all my Jewels to make 
his Coat of Armour the more remarkable. But, 
infenfible that Iam, what do I fay? Doubtlefs I 
was in Confederacy with his Enemies, I was 
minded to fhew them where to ftrike; I was the 
caufe of all the Wounds that 4bradates received ; 
*twas I who pierced his Heart, and covered all his 
Body with Blood; I guided all his Aflailants 
Hands: As if it could not have been enough, that 
the Generous fought him in emulation of his ex- 
traordinary Courage, I muft alfo make the Ava- 
ricious and Mercenary ufe the fame Methods. In 
fine, I armed al] Crae/us’s Army again{t him, fome 
only by defiring to conquer a Man who feemed 
to be the God of War, and others by the richneS 
of the Booty: ‘was my Hand put on bradates’s 
Armour that curfed Day; yes, generous Cyrus, I 
mytfelf brought the caufe of my Ruin upon him ;. 
and tho’ in that very inftant a fecret Horror fiez’d 
me, which foretold my Mifery, I defpifed a Reve- 
lation which was fent me by the Gods; and fince 
I could not reftrain my Tears, 1 was fo unjuft as. 
to conceal them from mv dear Abradates: Me- 
thought it was robbing him of his Heart, to 
tuftify to him, that I wanted one at fuch a time: 
But, imprudent as [ was.-I ought to have fhewn 
him mv Tears with all their bitternefs; for, 
doubtlefs, if by Grief I had let him know my 
Life depended upon the prefervation of his, he 
would have taken more care of himfelf thin he 
did; he would have equally confidered your Glory 
and my Life: But, O illu@rious Cyrus! it feems 
at that time I neither cared for Abraddates’s Life, 
nor my own; for when I had made an end of ar- 
raying him, and had led him to the magnificent 
Chariot that waited for him, I neither fpoke to 
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him of himfelf, nor of me, but wholly of your 
Obligations to me [I reminded him, that when 
you might have treated me as a Slave, you did it 
as toa Queen; that having had the Misfortune 
of difpleafing a Man, who you loved better than 
yourfelf, you was fo generous as to defend one 
trom him, and that a‘t-r fo heroick an Action: 
I told you he would be as faithful and profitable 
to ik as Ara/pes had been. 

ehold, Generous Cyrus, what I faid to my 
dear Abradatesatour laft parting, whofe Thoughts 
feldom or never differ’d from mine, Would ta the 
G:ds (faid he to me, putting his Hand upon my 
Head, and cafting his Eyes towards Heaven) that 
I might foew my'elf to dey as a deferving Friend to 
Cyrus, and asa Hufiand werthy of Panthea. Ha- 
ving fo faid, he lf. me, and looking on me as 
long as twas pofible while hz was in the Chariot, 
he order’d the PoftiHien to go ferward. Then, 
being depriv’d of en.bracing my dear Abradates 
any more, atl I could do was, to kifs the outlide 
of the Chairwherein heus’dto Gt. Adieu, would 
I have faid to my dear Abradates, when an excel- 
five Grief furprizing meal] at ence, hinder’d me. 
Tho’ the Chariot beg:n to drive from me, I did 
not forbear to follow it: But when 5radates per- 
ceiv’d it, Go (faid he to me) generous Panthea, 
expedl my Return with Hepes of jeeing me anon, Wo 
isme! [ did not then know that the Charict 
(whole Maznificence attracted the Eyes of all its 
beholders, and which fcem’d to have been mad? 
fora Day of Triumph) would be Abradate:’s 
Ccfin: However, I did no fooner lofe the Sight 
of him, when my Wait'ng-woman having put 
mcinmy Litter, and brought me back to my 
Aunt, I ceas’d tohope, and began to fear, My 
Imagination, which, ‘till then, had entertain’d 
me with Crowns and Vicicries, now prefented 
nothing to my View but doleful Objects, and, 
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according to the Account is given me of the bufi- 
nefs, I faw, inmy Melancholly, all that hath be- 
fallen my dear Abradates. Yes, Cyrus, I faw him 
in the front of the Battle, impatient to fhed his 
Blood for your Glary; I faw him furioufly re- 
pulfe the Lydians ; 1 faw him break the Battalions 
he attack’d; I faw him give Death wherefoever 
he garry’d his Arms, purfuinghis flying Enemies 
covering the Fields with dead Bodies, and, in 
my Vifion, methought I faw his Chariot con- 
ducted by Victory. 

Butalas! that Apparation was quickly defac’d by 
another. I faw ofa fudden that that which fhou’d 
have oblig’d Abradates’s Soldiers to ftick*clofe to 
him, made them abandon him. The great dan- 
gers wherein he threw himfelf, daunted his Fol- 
lowers Courage, and augmented that of the 
#gyptians.. 1 {iw him abandon’d by the moft pait 
of his Soldiers, and enclos’d by his Enemies, yet 
Lfaw him make bright day throug the Launces, 
the Darts, and the Javclins of them he did aflault ; 
I fawhim (like Lightning among the ranks) over-~ 
throwall thatheencounter’d ; break the Chariots 
that oppos’d him; kill the Men who drove them ; 
attack and defend himfelf at once; and, in fine, 
conquer all that withftood his Valour. But, af- 
ter he had with his own Hand erected a Trophy 
to yours and his own Glory, and had taught your 
Soldiers which way they fhould obtain the Vic- 
tory; after, I fay, he had cover’d all the Fields 
with Blood, dead Bodies, broken Arms, and 
Chariots dath’d to pieces, thofe fame Men whom 
he had kill’d, thofe Arms which he had broken, 
and thofe very Chariots which he deftroy’d, did 
(O Cyrus! fhall I tell it? ) overturn that of my 
dear Abradates. fhe had conquer’d lefs Enemics, 
he had not been overcome : Thofe whom he had 
conquer’d were more fatal to him than thoie he 
hadto fight: but, in fine, I faw dbraidates op- 
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prefs’d by the Crowd, I faw him all over wound- 
cd, difputing for his Life, even to the laft drop 
cf his blocd : Oterrifying Vifion! I faw him fall 
dead, and dying conquer thofe who caus’d him to 
dic. Ineffect, O Cyrus, you know that your 
Soldiers fought better to have the dead Body of 
Abradates, than they did to fave his Life. Judze 
what condition cou’d my Soul be in during fuch 
ajamentable fight : But that was nothing in com- 
parifon cf what I fuffer’d when I faw Abradates’s 
Cheriot return all loaded with the Spoils of his 
Enemies; and above thatfatal Trophy, the Body 
of that illuftrious Hero all cover’d with Wounds, 
pale, dead, and bleeding. 

O Gyrus! O Penthea! O doleful Victory ! what 
Obicé& of my Eyes! and what Grief to my Soul! 
fo great, that I am attonifh’d it hath not already 
depriv’d me of all my Sorrow ; every thing I fee 
tormentsme, andallI think of make; me defpair: 
For, Cyrus, when the unlawful Paffion of Av afjes 
gave me caufe to complain, if I had then had my 
recourfe to Death, 1 had preferv’d Abradates's 
Life, I had fecur’d my Honour, and you fhould 
net have had caufe to accufe a Man who was be- 
lov’d of you. I fhould have altogether fatisfy’d 
my Hufband, my own Glory, and the preat Cy- 
rus. Tow'd him that refpeét not to have com- 
plain’d of his Favourite, and, if I had been rati- 
onal, Death fhouid have hinder’d my complaints 
then, and my Tesrstoday; but Fate had other- 
wife refolv'd it. 

Would to the Gods, in fo fad an Adventure, 
that as Abradates fnew'd himfelf a Hufband wor- 
thy of Penikea, and worthy of Cyrus, I may alfo 
manifeft his Friendfhip to Poiterity, andthat Paz- 
thea was a Wife worchy of “bradates, and that fhe 
was not unwu.thy cf Cyrus's Protection. I well 
perceive, O excellent Prince, by the many fa- 
crifices that are prepai’d, and by the magniiicent 
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Ornaments that are brought to me upon your ac- 
count, that you defign to make the Obfequies of 
my dear Abradates fuitable to this illuftrious Con- 
qucror; but becaufe his Glory is the only thing 
lought to take care of, O great Cyrus, let Pofte- 
rity know, bya glorious Monument, and by true 
Infcriptions, what Abradates was; eternize toge- 
ther your Glory, hisand my Unhappinefs The 
Gold and the Marble which you will ufe in it 
will not be unprofitable to you, and the Tomb 
which you caufe to be built, to immortalize /- 
bradates, fhall make yourfelf immortal. There 
are more People who can do a brave Aétion, than 
give account of it themfelves: Who can acknow- 
ledge and publifh it as it ought to be ? Harbour 
not that Jealoufy which Glory gives to the moft 
illuftrious, and believe, that if you take care of 
that of Abradates, the Gods will alfo take care of 
yours. The Blood which he has loft for you me- 
rits methinks this Gratitude; nor fhalk I doubt 
my obtaining what I defire of you; I fce that 
you confent to me, and that I no fooner think of 
my Requeft, than your Goodnefs obliges me to 
thank you. However, I have yet another to afk 
of you; "tis, O illuftrious Cyrus! that without 
hattening the doleful Pomp of my dear Abradates, 
I may be yet fuffer’d to wafh his Wounds with 
my Tearsa while; all the Victims ncceffary for 
appeafing his Gholt are not yet in that order 
they fhould be: O Cyrus! let ’em not then be 
haften’d, I fhall not make ’em wait long, my laft 
Farewells fhall be quickly faid ; betides, ’tis very 
juft that, fince he died for me, I fhed fo many 
Tears as he did drops of Blood : Since I fhall fee 
him no more in this World, [ought to enjoy the 
fight as long as poflible : O Cyrus! this lamenta- 
ble and moft pitiful Objeét is the only Good I 
have left, ’tis both my Defpair and Comfort, I 
cannot fee it without dying, and perhaps I fhalt 
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die as foon as I’m depriv’d of the Sight ; where- 
fore I conjure you that I be not haften’d. And 
becaufe you defir’d me to tell you in what Place 
I wou’d go, I promife ye, that you fhall quickly 
know the Place I fhali chufe for my Retirement. 
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Alas! thisbeavtifuland melancholy Gueen was lu 
too true; for fcarcely had fhe decciv’d Cyrus, by ma- 
king bim believe fire was capalle of jurviving Abra- 
dates, (that generous Deception being the Refalt of 
her pathetick Requeft) bt fhe chofe her Retiring piace, 
I mean her Hufiand’s Tomb. TL fay, Cyrus was no 
fecner departed, but fee plung’d a Pontard in lier 
Fleart, and expir’d upon the dead Body of Abradates, 

This generous Monarch was incredivly griev’d, ard 
to eterme toe Men.ory of thefe two matchle/s Per jois, 
and with that bis cwn Gratitude, he built for them a 
fiately Monument, where, many Ages ofr his, the 
dla ble and Bra/s declared the Virtues cf Panthea and 
Falour of Abradates ; andthe River Patolus, which 
ts there reprefented, upiin whofe Banks this Tomb wai 
Lurlt, feems to tell, that fhe cfieems their Relicks as 
more frecisus than all the Gold that.ralls entwificd 
with ker Sands, 


AMALASONTHA 





AMALASONTHA to THEODATES. 





The PRELUDE. 


Amalafontha, Daughter of Theodorick the great, 
reigned after the Death of Eutharick her Hulband 
eight Years in Italy with a marvellius Spiendor, 
during the minority of Athalarick her Son. But 
this young Prince being dead, whether "twas that 
joe would difcharge herfelf partly of State Affairs, 
or that fhe believed the Goths were defirous of a 
King, fhe placed upon the Throne Theodates, Son 
of Amalfreda, Siffer to Theodorick her Father ; 
yet with intention to partake of the Scuereign An-~ 
thority with him. But this ungrateful Man had 
the Scepter no fooner in his Hand, but he banifbed 
this great Prince{s; who, upin her departure, ex~ 


preffed berfelf in thefe Words. 


H AVE you forgot, Theedates, which way you 
were conducted to the Throne? Have you 
forgot how you received that Crown which you 
wear? Have you forgot of whom you hold that 
Scepter which I fee in vour Hands? And that 
abfolute Power of which I feel this Day the Cru- 
elty, Did it come to you by your Valour? Was 
it given you by the Laws of this Kingdom, or by 
the depopulation of the Goths? Have you con- 
guered that great extent of Country, which ac- 
knowledges your Authority ? Are you'either Con- 
queror, Ufurper, or Legitimate King? Anfwer 
diftindtly, Theadates, or at leaft let me anfwer for 
you: Becaufe, if I be not deceived, you can’t 
make it for your Advantage, and I am more in- 
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dulgent than to oblige you to tell any thing that 
would be irktome to you. Thofe that are averfe 
to acknowledgea Kindnefs can never havea greater 
Punifhment than to be forced topublifh it; where- 
fore I will not conftrain you to declare with your 
own Mouth, that neither by right of Birth, nor as 
a Conqueror, nor by that of our Laws, could you, 
while I am alive, have any pretenfions to the 
Kingdom of the Goths, becaufe ! was in poffeffion 
of it, asa Daughter, Wife and Mother of them 
whofe it was, and who left it to me after them, as 
their lawful Heirefs. Nor are you ignorant that 
you are born my Subject; and, that you would 
have been fo ftill, if (by a very extraordinary 
Goodnefs) I had not defcended from the Throne 
to conduct you to it. However, after I had taken 
the Crown from off my own Head, to give it you; 
after I had depofited my Scepter in your Hands, 
and was refolved to make you a King: After all 
that, ’twas evident, I had much ado to make the 
Goths obey you; ’twas plain, I fay, that the frft 
things you did were to recal to the Court all thole 
I had banifhed for their Crimes: And after you 
had chofen my greateft Enemies for your princi- 
pal Minifters, Theodates, that tame Theodates whom 
Amalafontha, Daughter of Theedorick the creat, had 
made a King; whom fhe, by her own Hand, had 
crowned, and to whom, as a manifeft proof of her 
Power, fhe demifed the regal Authority, banifhes 
her unjuftly, who gave him the Power of doing fo. 
Oh, Heavens! is it poffible there fhould be fuvh 
Ingratitude among Men? and is it alfo poflible 
that Amalafentha hath made fo bad a choice? No, 
Thecdates, | am not like you; I will not condemn 
you without hearing; you muft certainly have 
fome reafon for hating and banifhing of me. 
What did I againft you while you were my Sub- 
ject? or what have I done againft you fince I 
ave made youa King? I remember very well, 
in 
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in the.time you were under my Government, and 
when I had the Power of punifhing, or ceward- 
ing you, I very well remember, that Mu ti. ‘e: 
of Tufcans have come tocomplain to m2 of che 
Violence your Avarice made you commit againit 
them; I remember, I fay, that being angry to fee 
ou guilty of a Paffion, unbeftting Thezd:rick's 
Neohew, I ufed all my endeavours to make you 
underftand tat fuch defires were bafe and unjuft. 
’Tis true, I obliged you to reitore things whichdid 
not belong to you; but ’tis alfotrue, that I did no- 
thing but what Reafon and Equity wouid have 
me do. I know I told you at that time, that Ava-~ 
rice was the infallible fign of a mean Spirit; that 
almoft all covetous People were Cowards; that 
they who fo paffionately defire to heap up Trea- 
fures, take but little care to acquire Glory; and, 
in fine, that Avarice (for the moft part) was the 
Companion of Ingratitude. See, Theodates, what 
I've done againft you ; I’vecndcavoured to correct 
a wicked Inclination, with which you were born: 
But, do you know, Theodates, what was then my 
intention? I thought of putting a Crown upon 
your Head; I thought of giving my Subjects no 
caufe to rcproach you, when you fhould become 
their King; I thought to hinder them from fear- 
ing that you would be their Tyrant rather than 
Sovereign; and, that they fhould not apprehend 
that he (who had already ufurped their Fortunes, 
when he was but a Subject like themfelves) would 
not entirely ruin them, when he fhould be their 
Mafter: Confider, Zheodates, the true Caufe of 
the fharpnefs of that Reprimand, which hath in-~ 

fufed that hatred in your Soul againft me. 
Neverthelefs, I wonder, that having fpeat the 
moft part of your Life in ftudying Platz’s Philofo- 
phy, you fhould take it ill tobe corrected by any 
body. They who fo carefully learn Wifdom 
fhould methinks practice it; and I can’t think it 
1 fufficiently 
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fufficiently ftrange, that you fhould fo well re- 
member the Reprimand I gave you, as not re- 
member likewife what I have done for you, 
When I refolv’d your Coronation, I did it not 
rafhly, I corifider’d what you were; I endea- 
vour’d to forefee what you would one day be. I 
found two Inclinations in you which did not 
pleafe me: The firft was that negligence which 
you always have had of warlike Affairs ; and the 
fecond, that infatiable defire of acquiring every 
day new Riches. Yet I thought that the one 
would oblige you to be wife ; and for the other, 
I thought that a Man who believ’d his Avarice 
could be fatisfy’d with ufurping three or four fect 
of Ground from his Neighbours, would be cur’d 
of that infamous Paffion when I gave him a King- 
dom. I believ’d, I fay, that when that Avarice 
wanted an Object, ’twould at laft become a noble 
Ambition ; that you would after that take as 
much care to merit the Fortune I had given you, 
as you have always had to purchafe new Trea- 
fures; and I believ’d, in fine, that of a covetous 
and flothful Subje@&t, I fhould make a prudent 
and underftanding King. But I fhould havealfo 
thought that he who could not endure neighbours 
at his Country-houfe, and who was fo unjuft to 
augment his Limits by paces, I fay, I might 
have very well thought that a Man of that Hu- 
mour would never be fit to partake a Throne 
with me. Truly, Theodates, I don’t at all think 
that you have well weigh’d what you do, for, is 
it pofible, after I have given you a great King- 
dem, after I have made you Matter of the Garis 
and all Italy, that you can appoint, for the Place 
of my Banifhment, that little Ifland of Bol/iw, 
fituated in the middle of a Lake, where there is 
hardly place for a {mall Caftle? No, Theodates, 
let us not difeuife the Truth: The Place of my 
Banifiment fhould be rather call’d my Prifon ot 
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my Tomb. May be I fhall there find my Exe- 
cutioners, thinking to find my Guards ; and it 
may alfo be, that in this very time I’m {peaking 
to you, you are vex’d at the Jength of my Dif- 
courfe, becaufe by it the fatal Moment of my 
Death is prolong’d. 

However, you are not yet in Condition to ac- 
complifh the Crime, which you are ready to 
commit : Confider, Thesdates, what you are un- 
dertaking, perhaps my Death may coft you your 
Life. Heemize then your Namz2 fome other way 
than by Ingratitude ; don’t begin your Reign 
with an unjuft Action ; and if it be poffible, let 
your repenting for a wicked Defign make you 
undertake better. Confider, if I had not ‘been 
willing to have you reign, I fhould not have 
made you King, and that it be not thought, that 
I had no other Defign in fetting you upon the 
Throne, but to have the Satisfaction of throw- 
ing you down. ‘Therefore what do you appre- 
hend of me? Or to fay better, what fhould you 
not fear, if you banifh me? Do you think that~ 
the Gaths and Italians will endure, without mur- 
muring, the Daughter of Theodcrick to be un- 
worthily treated by a Man whom they hate fo 
much aiesae who was but her Subject? that 
fecret Hatred which they have to you, will ap- 
pear as foon as they can find a pretext for it; 
they will think of revenging the abufe done to 
me, as well as themfelves: And in that manner, 
without Amatafontha’s contributing to your Ruin, 
fhe fhall not forbear to overthrow the Throne 
whereon fhe hath plac’d you. The Injury you 
do to me doth not reach me only, all the Princes 
of the Earth ought to be concern’d in it: And, 
if I be not deceiv’d, you have Neighbours, wha, 
under the Title of Proteftors of Innocence, or 
Revengers of my Death, will make Incurfions 
into fome Parts of your Dominions. If F eine 
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had other ways treated me; that I had loft the 
Throne in fome other Manner ; had my Subjects 
revolted ; had the Emperor Ju/ffiztan made War 
againft me; head E.difarixs conquer’d me, or, 
had any other Conquerors ufurp’d my Kingdom ; 
I fhould have been the more eafily comforted : 
But to fee that by my own Hand the Crown is 
taken from me to give it to my Perfecutor, 1s 
that which puts a ftand to my Conftancy, and all 
my Virtue. Ha, Dheedates ! can you fee Amala- 
fontha at the feot of the fame Throne where [| 
have formerly feen you as my Subject, as a Cri- 
minal, and as a Supplicant? Can you, I fay, 
fee me there unjuftly condemn’d to perpetual Ba- 
nithment, without having done any other Crime 
in all my Life, but that I gave you the Sovereign 
Power? Perhaps that is the caufe why Heaven 
punifhes me, it would revenge upon.me all the 
Injuftices you will commit, and’ make me myfelf 
experimentally feel that, which doubtlefs you 
will make othcrs undergo. However, becaufe my 
Intentions were moft fincere, I can’t repent me 
of what I have done.for you: But fince I am fo 
generous as not torepent me of a good Aétion, be 
you alfo fo juft as to repent of a wicked one: And 
if you will not do it for love to me, let it be done 
fc: love to yourfelf. Ingratitude is a popular Vice, 
which hath never been feen upon the Throne but 
with Monfters: And as Liberality and Gratitude 
are the true Virtues of Kings, Avarice and In- 
gratitude are Vices which they fhould never be ca- 
pable of. They are the diftributers of Rewards ; 
that which is Avarice in the Heart of a Subject, 
fhould be Prodigality in him, and that which is 
*Ingratitude fhould be Ambition in the Soul of a 
Sovereign. Yes, Thecdates, a King may be Ambi- 
tious and Prodigal, without being difhonoured, 
but he can never be cither covetous or ungrateful, 
without being the object of his Subjects difdain, 
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and without being execrable to ale ( Doubt- 
lefs your Books have taught vou what I fay, .and 
what only Experience hath taught me: But you 
think, if I ben’t mittaken, ’tis eafier to make a 
fine Difcourfe, than to do a brave A&tion. ’Tis 
not, that the way to Virtue is difficult if the In- 
clinations be noble: On the contrary, it brings 
its Reward along with it; and the.Pleafure of do- 
ing well is the more agreeable. But that which 
gives you the trouble of bringing yourfelf to it, is, 
that all your Inclinations are againft you. 

You can’t be juft without fighting againft your- 
felf; you can’t be thankful without betraying 
your own Thoughts ; you can’t be liberal with- 
out tearing your Heart; and, to fay all in one 
word, you can’t foilow Virtue without abandon- 
ing yourtelf. Yet confider, Theodates, that you 
have but one Enemy to fubduc, undertake that 
War, if you believe me, and be affur’d it will 
prove glorious to you: You nced befiege no City,. 
you need give no Battle, you need have no in- 
commodious Voyage to undertake, you need not 
exhauft your fo much belov’d ‘Vreafures to raife 
Arms, you need not hazard your Life on that 
occafion, you need not go into a far Country to 
feek your Enemies, you need not difturb that 
profound Repofe you fo much delight in, for, in- 
deed, without going out of your Clofet, you may 
find within you:telf your Adverfary and Defen- 
der: Your Inclinations will oppofe your Reafon, 
but :f your Will do but join with the jufter Party, 
and if you will itrenoufly difpute the Victory, 
you fhall no fooner defign the Conqueft, but yow 
fhall obtain it ; or, toexplain myfelf more clear- 
ly, you fhall no fooner refolve to abandon Vice 
and embrace Virtue, but you fhal] be victorious. 

Perhaps you will fay to me, that this Civil 
War, which will pafs without any Evidence but 
yourfelf, will not be glorious to you, becaufe e 
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will not be publick ; but think not Theodates; 
that Wirtue is a thing can be hidden, you'll no 
fooner be of its Party, but all the World fhalf 
know it. You fhall gather no more Treafures, 
but only to enrich your Subjeéts ; you fhall not 
oblige yourfelf, but only to reward thofe who 
oblige you you fhall reign over your People with 
as much Equity as Clemency; you fhall be re- 
{pected by all the Princes your Neighbours; you 
fhall nomore banifh Amalzfontha, and your Name 
fhall be glorious in 2ll Ages to come. Behold, 
Theodates, what victorious Fruits you may reap, 
which don’t in the 'e «ft depend on the Caprice uf 
of Fortune, nor the Chance of Arms ; ’tis abfo- 
Iutely in yoar own Power. 

Now, to leave you the freedom of affaulting 
and conquering tn's Enemy, whom I have 
crown’d, [I withdraw, and freely yield all the 
Glory of the Combat to yourfelf. 





The ConsEQuUENCE 


This Difesxrfe wrought its Effeé on Theodates, 
but net jucsb as Amalafontha expected. This Mon- 
fier f Tngratetud: avd Cruelty would not let himfelf he 
mov'd fo far ly the Tears of tiat Queen, as to remen- 
ler the Obligaitons he had from ber: And becaufe I. 
was afham’d t> fee her, he hafter’d her departure. 
Yet ius Inbumanity faidnat there, for, fame few days 
after, he inducd them who wire Enenies to the Vir- 
tues of that great Princefs to kill her wit) a Poniard 
in the Prifon, But this dic not pafs ui punifrd; te 
aid not long erjoy the Fizit of his Cruelty, for he. 
the Sceptre with his Life. His Death was the Effect 
of ber Difesurfe, wich at laft armd his juft Re- 
venzers again? kim. 


LUCREIIA 





LucrEeTIA to CoLLATINUS.. 





The PRELUDE. 

Nothing’s wanting to- introduce this Difcourfe, for 
every-body knows that when the young Varquin ra- 
vifh’d Lucretia, she neither conccal’d his Crime nor 
her own Misfortune, but reveal’d both ta her Huf- 
band: And, to excite his Revenge, foe made appear 
to him the Abufe done toGer, with all the Circum- 

Stances that could aggravate it. Tho’ this Accident 
happen’ d feveral Ages ago, (being aliny?t as old as 
antient Rome) it can’t yet be decided, whether fhe 
did well in killing herfelf after her Alisfertune, or 
whether fhe had not done Leiter to have let Tarquin 
kill her, and fo have dy’d innocent, tho’ fhe had not 
been thought fo. Reader,. hear her Reafons; and, 
becaufe her Cafe is expos’d to the view of the World, 
and all Men are her “fudges, give your Opinion a- 
mong others, and make ufe of that Privilege which 
every one hath: But fince fhe’s going to fpeak, don’t 
condemn her without hearing.. 


A Las! Can Lucretia poMibly fee Collatinus 
without daring to call him her Hufband ? 
Yes, Reafon will have it fo, and I will not op- 
pofe it. No, Collatinus, I am no more. your 
Wife, I’m an unhappy Creature that the Indig- 
nation of the Gods hath chofen to be the Object 
of the mott horrid Vyranny ever heardof: I’mno 
more that Lucretia, whole Virtue charm’d you 
more than her Beauty, but an unfortunate Soul, 
which another’s Crime hath made cuJpable.. But 
that ] may fpeak to you with Tranquility uae 
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fo great an Affliction, fwear to me, that you will 
revenge the Abufe I’ve receiv’d ; let me fee De- 
fires of Vengeance in vour Eyes; fhew me the 
Poniard that fhou’d obliterate the Injury done me; 
be earneft with me to know the Tyrant’s Name: 
But, alas! canI tellit? Yes, Lucretia, for your 
vindication and chaftifement, you muft today be 
altogether thy Accufer, thy Witnefs, thy De- 
fender, and thy Judge. 

Know then, Collatinus, that Lucretia, who did 
ever love her Honour beter than her Life or yours, 
whofe Chaftity was always without blemifh, the 
Purity of whofe Soul is incorruptible, hath fuf- 
fer’d in your place a bafe and infamous Perfon, 
the Son of a Tyrant, and a Tyrant himfelf, 
Yes, Collatinas, the perfidious Targuin,s whom 
you call’d your Friend when you brought him to 
me the firft time I had feen him, (and I with it 
had been the laft Day of my Life) that Traytor, 
I fay, hath made triumph of Lucretia’s Chaftity, 
by defpifing his own Glory; he hath leffen’d 
yours, by having abfolutely o’erclouded mine, 
and by a Cruelty without Precedent he hath re- 
duc’d me to the moft deplorable Condition that 
any Woman, whofe whole Inclinationsare noble, 
cou’d ever fee, 

I perceive generous Collatinus, that my Dif- 
courfe aftonifhes you, and that you are in pain 
to believe what I fay, yet it isa certain Truth, 
IT am Witnefs and Affoctate of Lucretia’s Crime. 
Yes, Collatinus, tho’? Iam yet alive, 1 am not 
innocent: Yes, my Father, vour Daughter is 
guilty, for h_ving furviv’d her Glory Yes, Bru- 
tus, 1 merit the Hatred of all my Neighbours, 
and fince I have committed no other Crime than 
the giving way to a cruel Tyrant, who, by the 
Injury he hath done me, has altogether violated 
the Laws of Men, of Friendfhip, offended the 
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Roman People, and defpis’d the Gods, ’tis enough 
to merit the Hatred of all the World. 

Woe is me! Is it.poffible that Lucretia fhou’d 
infpire fuch bafé Thoughts, that her Beauty 
cou’d kindle a Flame that fhou’d be her own de- 
ftruction ; and, that her Looks, which were fo 
innocent, cou’d give fuch criminal Defires ? 
But what is thy wonder, infenfible as thou art? 
Rather wonder that thou didft not make away 
thyfelf before thy great Misfortune; then was 
the time, Lucretia, wherein thou fhould’ft have 
teftified’ Courage, and the love thou hadft to 
Glory ; you would then have dy’d innocent, your 
Life wou’d have been fpotlefs, and without quef- 
tion the Gods would have been careful of your 
Reputation. But, in fine, the bufinefs is not fo,. 
Iam unhappy, unworthy to fee the light, unwor- 
thy of being Lucretius’s Daughter, unworthy of 
being Collatinas’s Wife, and unworthy of being 
a Roman. 

Now, Collatinus, I afk of you what Punifh- 
ment Lucretia deferves : Deprive her of your Af- 
fection, bfot her out-of your Memory, revenge 
the Abufe that has been done to her, only for 
love to yourfelf; and not out of love to her; 
look on her for the future as infamous; and tho’ 
her Misfortune be extream, deny her that com- 
paffion which is had on alf that are milerabie. 
But neverthelefs, if it were permitted me, after 
I have fpoken againft myfelf, to fay fomewhat 
in my defence. I would fay, Collatinus, with- 
out contradicting Truth, that I have not eclips’d 
my Glory, but only by kaving lov’d it too well. 
Targuin’s fair Promifes did not touch my Heart, 
his Paffion gave me none, his Prefents did never 
fhock my Fidelity, nor Love nor Ambition en- 
tangle my Soul; and tho’ I defir’d to fpeak for 
myfilf, I can only fay that I lov’d my Reputation 
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too much. Yes, Cellatinus, Lucretia’s Crime 

was, that fhe prefer’d Fame to true Glory. 
When the infolent Jarguin came into my 
Chamber, I being awake, faw a Dagger in his 
Hand, and having put it to my Throat, to hin- 
der my crying out, he began to open the Paffion 
he had for me : The Gods.know what were then 
my Thoughts, and if Death appear’d terrible to 
me, in that condition I equally. defpis’d the Pray- 
ersand Threats of the Tyrant; his Demands and 
Offers were equally rejected, neither Love nor 
Fear had any p!ace in my Soul, Death did not 
affright me, 1 was fo far from fearing it, that | 
often defired it; my Virtue had nothing to con- 
tend with at that time, I did not hefitate in pre- 
ferring Death to the Tyrant’s Love, and I know 
no horrid Pain which oul not have joyfully 
endured to preferve nry Honour: But when my 
Virtue had wearied the Tyrant’s Patience, that he 
found neither his Prayers, Tears, Prefents, Pro- 
mifes, Threats, nor Death itfelf, could move my 
-Heart, that Barbarian, -infpired by the Furics, 
faid, if I refifted his Defires any longer, he would 
not only kill me, but (to make me hateful to Po- 
fterity) he would kill a Slave that.attended on 
him, to the end that leaving him dead in my Bed, 
it fhould be thought that I had forgot my Honour 
for that Slave, and that he, pufh’d on by his Zeal 
for you, had punifhed us, as being guilty of that 
Crime. I {peak with fhame, that thut Difcourf 
wrough~ on my Spirit what the certainty of Death 
could not do; I loft both Strength and Reafon, 
I yielded to the Tyrant, and the fear of being ren- 
dered infamous was the only thing induced me to 
it. No, Csllatinus, I can’t endure that Lucretia 
fhould be accufed of having failed in her Honour, 
that the Memory of it was eternally blafted; and 
thinking that fhe fhould be execrable to you, hin- 
dered her from dying at that inftant, and a 
er 
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her live till now. I did all things to oppofe the 
Tyrant’s Violences, except killing myfelf; I de- 
fired to live, that I might vindicate my Reputa- 
tion, and that I fhould not die unrevenged; for, 
a falfe Idea of Glory po‘teffing my Heart, caufed 
me to commit a Crime which I did dread to be ac- 
cufed of. Howeve-, the Gods are my Witnefles, 
that my Soul and Defires are wholly pure; my 
Confent contributed nothing to that doleful Ac- 
cident, neither in the beginning, progrefs, nor 
end of it. Youknow, generous Cojlatinus, that 
when you brought the Tyrant as your Friend, I 
was not voluntarily the caufe of his unruly Paf- 
fion, I fcarce lifted up my Eyes to look on him; 
and that fingle Victory which my Modetty gain’d 
you that Day, fhould make you fufkciently con- 
vinced, that Ehave not drawn upon myfelf the 
Misfortune that is befallen me. After that, I did 
not fee the treacherous Targuin, until that fatal 
day wherein he made prize of Lucretia’s Virtue. 
But, what doI fay? Tyrants have no Power over 
the Will, I am yet the fame Lucretia who fo much 
loved Glory, becaufe, ’tis certain, I am altogether 
innocent. The Tears which flow from my Eyes 
are not the Effects of my Remorfe: I repent not 
for the Fault I have committed, but only that I 
died not before the Fact committed: We were 
two in the Crime, and but one Criminal; and my 
Confcience checks me for nothing but my having 
prefer’d my Reputation and Revenge to a glorious 
Death. That which hath caufed my Misfortune, 
is, that I belicved the Glory of my Death would 
not be known: I doubted the Equity of the Gods 
at that time; and without remembring that they 
do Miracles when they pleafe, and that they are 
Protectors of Innocence, I have lived longer than 

Tought, becaufe I have furvived my Chattity. 
Think not, Collatinus, that } will diminifh my 
Cczime to appeafe your Fury; I fee in your Eyes 
more 
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more Spleen againft Tarquin than Hatred to Lu- 
eretia: Doubtiels, you rather pity than accufe me, 
and all the former Actions of my Life does affitt 
to vindicate me in your Heart, 
Moreover, as I have faid already, tho’ I am 
unwillingly Guilty, yet Iconfent that Collatinus 
do love me no more. I fpeak not this to flatter 
you, but only to arm you the more ftrongly for 
Revenge. Methinks in vindicating myfelf, ] 
make the Tyrant the more odious. The more 
Innocent I appear, the more Guilty he feems; 
the more Unhappy 1 am, the more he deferves to 
be; and the more Tears I fhed, the more Blood 
you fhould make him fhed. 
Behold, Coilatinus, the caufe of my Difcourfe, 
of my Tears, and of my Life.: Let me not be 
faid to have liv’d intamous to no Purpofe. Think 
of Revenge, generous Collatinus, confider what 
you are, and what your Enemy is, or to fpeak 
more proper, the publick Enemy. You area 
Reman, you are virtuous, and if I dare alfo fay 
fo, You are Lucretia’s Husband. But for him, 
he is of a ftrange Race, he is the Son, and 
Grand Son of Tyrants. Vhe proud Targuin, 
you know, mounted not the Throne, but by 
pulling a virtuous Prince from it, whofe Daugh- 
ter he marry’d. The Sceptre which he holds coft 
the Life of him who formerly bore it: And to 
ecure himfelf in his Dominions, he has commit- 
ted more Crimes than he hath Subjects. Behold, 
Cellatinus, who is the Father of my Ravifher. If 

-J be not deceived, his Mother don’t make him 
more confiderable. For, in fine, I can’t believe 
that the Son of the infamous Tuzla, who dar’d tc 
drive her Chariot over her Fathcr’s Body, that 
fhe might arrive at the Throne fhe afpir’d to, 
would ever have accomplifhed it, had there no! 
been as many Enemies in Rome, as there are vit- 
tuous men in it. 
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Moreover, the Virtue of Sextus Targuinius did 
not deface the Crimes of his Predecefiors: The 
beft A€tion that he did, was, the betraying a 
great many People who trufted in him, Behold, 
Collatinus, what an Enemy yours is, gothen, go 
and affault him couragioufly. You fhall no foon- 
er fpeak of the abufe he hath done to me, but 
you fhall have all the Romans on your fide; it 
fhall be both a general and particular Quarrel to 
them: They will be fear’d for their Wives, their 
Daughters, and their Sifters; they fhall look up- 
on the treacherous Tarquin as their Enemy : And 
if there yet remain any who will follow him, they 
will certainly be cowardly and effeminate, whom 
it will be no hard matter toovercome. ‘The Se- 
nate waits only for a Pretext to declare them- 
felyes : The People are weary of carrying Chains; 
they will feek a Hand to unbind them; and the 
Equity of the Gods fhall favour your Party ; you 
fhall fee that the Tyrant’s very Relations fhall 
tear the Crown from off his Head. Yes, I fee 
Brutus liftening to me, with intention to revenge 
my affront: Doubtlefs, he will follow you in 
fuch a generous Defign; and if the confidence 
which I have of Heaven deceive me not, I alrea- 
dy fee the proud Ta: guin chas’d out of Rome ; his 
infamous Son die by fou.e unknown Hand; and 
all Bloody fall in the duft, for I fear the Gods 
will not fuffer him to die by fo illuftrious a Hand 
as yours. Yes, Colletinus, the Victory is yours, 
Lalready fee all his Soldiers revolt, and all the 
Citizens mutiny ; Hatred to the Tyrant; and 
defire of Liberty, fhall equally prefs them : 
Would to the Gods, I may be the ViStim, to 
obtain from their Goodnefs my Country’s Liber- 
ty. Yes, Collatinus, all the Soldiers who are in 
his Camp, who fight to day under his Colours, . 
fhall become worfe Enemies to hii than they of 
Ardea, whom he now beficges. Gothen, ani 
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make my Misfortune known untoall ; and believe, 
Collatinus, that you fhall-not publifh my Crime, 
but only that of Zarguin. Moreover, I am ver 
certain not to hear what the People will fay : For 
having been my own Accufer, my Witnefs, my 
Party, andmy Defender, I muft bealfo my Judge 
and Executioner: 

Yes, Collatinus, 1 muft die ; don’t tell me then, 
that becaufe my Inclinations are innocent, I 
ought to live, that I might have che Pleafure of 
feeing how you revenge my Injury; "tis enough 
that you promife me ; and therefore I candiecon- 
tentedly, butcanhaveno Pleafure in Lif-. There 
isa Lucretia within me, whom I can’t endure; I 
‘muft feparate from her, fhe is infupportable to 
‘me; I can’t fee her, I can’t fuffer her, I owe 
‘her Blood to the Other’s Juftification, and to the 
Revenge which you willtake. When the Rana 
People fhall fee Lucretia kill’d by her own Hand, 
becaufe fhe would not furvive her Misfortune, 
they will the more eafily believe that a Woman 
who lov’d Glory better than Life, was not cap2- 
‘ble willingly to lofe it. That laf Action fhe!l 
juftify all mine; the Blood which I fhall fhe}, 
will beget Scldiers to you, to help your punith- 
ing the Tyrant: And, in this manner, 1 mytelf 
fhall help on my Revenge ; my Tears fhall doubt- 
lefs have fome Effet. 

"Moreover, tho’? Iam unhappy, I dare believe 
‘that my Death will trouble you: Yes, Collatinw:, 
yes, my Father, you fhall be fenfible of my Death; 
and finding yourfelves cbliz’d both together to re- 
venge the Honour ani Life of your Wife and 
Daughter, you fhall be the more irritated againit 
the Tyrant. Say not tame that my Death » 
ufelefs, or that "twill admit of a bad Cenftruch- 
on; No, they who jude fincerely of Affairs, 
will not take it for the Effect of my Crime ; Re- 
morfe dothordinarily fhed more Tearsthan Bho 
. altu. 
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and, if Ibe not miftaken, Death is the Remedy 
et the defperate Generous. Repentance is al- 
ways a lign.of Weaknefs ; and whofoever is ca- 
pable of having it, may live after a Tranfgreffion. 
J have the Authority of all Ages for me, which 
makes it appear, that almoft every Day they who 
have employ’d their Hands againft their own 
Life, do it only todifappoint Fortune’s Cruelty, 
to fhun a fhameful Death, or to hinder themfelves 
from being Slaves, and not for their Punifhment. 
When we have err’d, we are always favourable 
to ourfelves, and few People condemn themfelves 
to Death: Jet none tell me then, that the Blood 
which I fhall fhed will rather blemifh my Life, 
than deface what the Tyrant hath done to it. 
No, Coellatinus, my Intention is too pure, and 
the Gods are too juft to fuffer all Men to be un-. 
juft to me: I die not thro’ Remorfe or Defpair, 
{die with Reafon. I have told you what caufes 
Ihave, do not then oppofe my Defign, for you 
can’t hinder it. ‘Chink of Vengeance, and not 
of my Prefervation ; becaufe the one may be glo~ 
rious to you, and the other will be unprofitable. 
Further, Lucretia’s Example fhall perfuade the 
Ronan Ladies never to furvive their Glory; I 
mut vindicate the Efteem that they always had of 
my Virtue. I owe the lofs of my Life tomyown 
Glory ; to that of my Country ; to that of Spz- 
rius Lucretius; and to that of C:/atinus. But as 
I tha!l do what I ought at this time, do you the 
like after my Death: Forget nothing to revenge 
m2; employ Sword, Fire, and Poifon: All Vi- 
olences are lawful againft Ufurpers ; Policy muft 
be join’d to force, when Valour is not fufficient 
to deitroy. Confider the juftnefs of your Caufe, 
remember Lucretia’s Chaftity, the Love that you 
ever had for her, and that which fhe had for you; 
never forget the Paffion which fhe always had for 
Glory, and hercontinual hatred to Vice. Believe 
K 2 her 
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herto be more Unhappy than Guilty; and, from 
all thofe things, generous Ced/atinus, frame in 
your Heart anirreconcilable Hatred tothe Tyrant, 
But, not to delay any longer fuch a noble Re- 
venge, go, Collatinus, go, 1 end this dolefut 
Difcourfe with ending my Life: And, behold 
the Dagger which I hold, whereby to punifh my- 
felf, whereby to revenge you, and wherewithal 
to fhew you how the Tyrant’s Heart muft be 
Ppierc’d,. : 





The ConsEQUENCE. 


The Confequence of this affecting va bee was the 
fight of Tarquin, the banifhment of his Father, the 
oe of bis Kingdom, and the bezinning of the Roman 

epublick. Jt coff Lucretia’s Ravifher both his Life 
and Crown; ard never was Crime better punifh'd; 
never was an Outrage better reveng’d. The Death of 
that chafte Unfortunate put Arms in the Hands of a 
great many Peopl:; her Blood produc’'dfuch Effects 
as fhe expetted, And the Name of Tarquin was /o 
odious to all the World, that being unable to endure 
it in the Perfon cf one of them who had been affisiing 
to bunifh Ls he Ca oblig’d to change Avda 
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The PRELUDE. 


After Coriolanus (ty his Mothers entreaty) had made: 
Peace with Rome, he caufed the Army of the 
Volfci to return to their Country; and would have 
that People experience the Generoft'y of bis A€tion-. 
But Tullus, who loved tim not, becaufe he had 
been formerly overcome by him while they were of a 
contrary Pariy, fiirred up fome feditious People, 
arho uben he was defrrous to vindicate himfelf in the 
publick Afjemlt ly, binder’d him to fpeak, and at laf? 
hill’d him amidjt the Tumults. This News being: 
brought to Rome, all the Ladies of the city fuddenly- 
repaired to the Adcther and Wife of that generous 
Enemy: And ihe firft tzking in hand this Difcourfey 


did immediately fpesk ta them in this manner. 


OOK uponme no more, Virgilia, as Mo- 

« ther of Coriolunus your Hufband, | am un- 
worthy of that Name; you fhould in reafon hate: 
me as much as formeily that unfortunate fHeree- 
lov’d me. Remember that famo.:s Day wherein. 
Templov’d my Tears to difasm him: i wept, I 
cryvd, [commanded ; and I forgot nothing thaé 
could make a generous Son flexible. I bege’d 
Favour for the ungrateful, I took part with Cs- 
rilianus’s Enemies: and tho’ the Victory was fo 
certain to him, that he was ready to be reveng’d 
of his Banifhers, and held in Chains almoft all 
them who did abufe him, that great Heart, which 
nothing could have mov’d, was at lait overcome 
by his Mother. I did overcome in him the Con- 
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queror of Rome, and, to my Misfortune, I ob- 
tain’d all that I afk’d of him; you know it, Vir- 
gilia, as wellas I: Nor do I remember all thofe 
things, but for redoubling my Grief. Alas! 
methinks I ftil] hear the Voice of Coriolanus ! 
When he had thrown down his Arms tocome and 
embrace me, he cry’d out with Sighs, O Mother, 
what have you dane to me! You have gain’daViétary 
very glorious for sourfelf, and very happy for yur 
Country , but moft unfortunate for your Son. Woe 
is me, Virgilia! this Difcourfe was but too truc ! 
for thofe fame Arms which he threw down to 
come to me, were employ’d againit him: Then 
did the Ve/fi take the Daggers in their Hands, 
which they plunged in his Heart. It was I made 
them undertake that defign: I was of that Con- 
fpiracy againft tim; for efter I had overcome 
my Son, I deliver’d him (all unarm’d as he was) 
into the Hands of his Enemics. Ah! thought- 
lefs Creature that I was! Could I think that it 
would be other ways? Was I Mother of all the 
Volfci, to believe, that for love tome they would 
yield the Victory to me which they were ready 
to obtain? What right had I to afk from them 
the Liberty of their Enemy Rume? Should not 
Ihave thought, that they would revenge upon 
my Son that lois] had brought upon them? Ab, 
yes, Virgilia! Y ought to have cenfider’d all the& 
thiags. If Cartolanus could not return to Rom:, 
lought at ieaft to have been Companion with him 
an his Difhonour. As he did overcome his Refent- 
ments in conf-deration of me, I fhould have qu '- 
ted my Country for love of him. However, we 
did not ufe him fo; I did Ict Coriolanus depart cn- 
vironed with his Murderers; I returned to. Rome 
as in Triumph, to enjoy the fruits of that fatal 
Victory. When, at our return, the Senate. afked 
us what recompence we would have for our Ac- 
tion, we ought, Virgilia, to have defired the return 
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of Coriolanus, and not, as wedid, permiffion to 
build a Temple to Feminine Fortune. It well ap- 
pears, that that Divinity hath not approved of our 
Zeal, becaufe it is fo much againft us. The Gods 
would certainly have been more propitious had 
we been thankful to Coriolanus. The Temple 
which is built for us, is the effe&t of our Va- 
nity, and not of our Gratitude: We fought our 
own Glory, and not that of our Liberty; tho’ to 
fpeak truly, he merited it better than we. It was 
to the Virtues of my Son, and not to our own, 
that we fhould have ereéted AJtars: He who could 
ftifle his Refentments, deliver his Country, and 
yield the Victory to his Mother’s Tears, without 
doubt merited, better than we, the Honour which. 
isdone to us.. Methinks his Piety fhould have 
had a more favourable Treatment. from Heaven: 
For tho’ there be fome Romans fo unjuft, as to fay 
that Coriclanus fhould not have quitted’ his Arms, 
but only for his Country’s fake, and not for mine, 
and confequently bewrayed more Weaknefs than 
Generofity in that. Action; I am not of their 
Opinion, and I hope Pofterity will be of mine.. 
That {trong Paffion which Birth infpires.in ther 
who have a compieat Soul, is not caufed by the fi- 
tuation of the Places where they were born: The 
fame Sun gives light to all the Univerfe: We en-. 
joy the Elements every where, and if they have 
no ftronger reafon than that, certainly :t will be 
very weak, But that which makes us love our 
Country, is becaufe the Citizens are all our Re- 
lations or Allies: Th intereft of Blood, or that 
of civil Society, links us tothem: The Religion, 
Laws, Cuftoms.which we have common, makes 
our Interefts be common. But the firft Sentiment 
that Nature gives thote who love their Country, 
is to love it chiefly becaufe their Fathers, their 
Mothers, their Brothers, theirSifters, and their 
Relations are in it. Yes, I’m very certain, th.t 
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the n.oft zealous of all the Romans returning to 
Rome, after a long Journey, will not vifit the 
Capitol, before the Town where his Mether cr 
Wife dwelleth. Wherefore then, let none wender 
any more, that Corislanus. would yield to none but 
to my [ears: For te whom, among the Romans, 
fhouid he have been rendered? All that were fe..t 
tohim abufed him: He did not fee in any of them 
the mark of a trzne Roman: They were all un- 
grateful to him: He could not in them acknow- 
ledge his Country: He only faw the Walls of 
Rowe, but did not fce his Friends which he for- 
merly had there. Fear made all them fpeak that 
were fent to him: And ’twas only by me that he 
did know he had yet in Rome fomething that 
ought to be refpeéted By him. Alas! is it pofibic 
fuch extraordinary Piety fhould be fo bafely re- 
warded; fo couragious a Man fo lamentably end 
his days? that he fhould be aflaffinated by them 
who had chofen him for their Captain; and that 
the place of his Refuge fhould be that of his Exe- 
cution? alas, I fay, that from my Intentions, that 
were fo pure andinnocent, there fhould refult fo 
fatal an Accident. However, Virgilia, the Gods. 
have permitted all thefe things, and yet I fee no 
other reafon, unlefs it be that Cariolanus and I 
have too much oiliged the Romans, who have 
rendered therfelves unworthy. But, in fine, Co- 
rialanus ig dead, and only dead for love of Vulum- 
nia: ‘et his De.th hath this advavtage, that it 
hath made them fhed Tears who caufed it. For 
the solci, after tre overthrow of their Cuptain, 
dd henourab!y take him up: They no fooner 
faw his Bicoc, but they faw their Crime; and 
elevated a Vie; hy to his Glory, of thofe fame 
Arms which tacy employed againft his Life. 
They gave him a Conqueror’s Funsral: His Me- 
mory ts dear to them: They hung above his 
Tomb numbers of Enjigns, and all the glorious 
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Spoils which ufually fignalize the Valour of thofe 
that die bravely. Rome, which owes her Liberty 
to Cortolanus, knows of his Death, without ma- 
king publick Mourning: She remembers no more 
that fhe had been loft, and in Slavery, had it not 
been forhim. All the Romans were ungrateful to. 
him while he lived; they continued fo after his 
Death: They look upon him rather as their Ene- 
my than their Deliverer: “They remember more 
the Chains which he prepared for them, than 
thofe he took away from them: And that Fear 
which formerly poifefled them, of feeing him en- 
ter Rome in a triumphing Chariot, makes them. 
very glad to know that he’s dead. As for my part,. 
I declare, that tho’ none fhould ever repent of 
having done well, nothing can hinder me from. 
wifhing, that Rome were in Captivity, and that. 
Coriolanus were alive. The virtue of Brutus, who. 
without Grief, faw-his Children die, I do not 
remember; Hard-heartednefs hath more of Fear. 
than grandeur of Courage in it. 

There are fome Tears juft, and Compaffion is. 
not contrary to.Generefity. When.I told Cori- 
slanus, that I had rather die than live to fee him. 
Conqueror of Rome, I faid nothing but what was 
true; and when I alfo fay, that I with for Death, 
and that my Son were alive, I fay nothing againft 
natural Equity, nor againft Rome: I give to Rea- 
fon and Nature what I cannot refufe them: and 
I take nothing from the Republick. I have fa- 
crific’d my Son for it; and it may alfo fuffer me 
to weep a little over the Victim which I have im- 
molated for its Prefervation ; and, that after [ 
have done all that a true Roman could do, I may 
likewife do all that Sorrow can exact from the. 
tendernefs of a Mother. All thofe who lofe their 
Children, have a juft caufe to weep; yet they 
have for their Comfort the liberty of making Im- 
precations againft thofe who take away their ve 
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As for me, I not only weep for the Devth of my 
Son, but I alfo weep for being the caufe of his. 
Death: But, to encreafe my Sorrow, there is an 
auftere Virtue that will not let me repent for what 
I have done. O my Son! O my dear Cortolanus ! 
Can I purfwue fuch a barbarous Refolution? no; 
’tis too comtrary to Nature and Reafon. I muft 
grieve, I muft weep till Death, for the Death 
that I was the caufe of. ’Tis not the Enemy of 
Reme that I lament, ’tis he who was fo many 
times predigal of his Blood in purfuit of Glory, 
who hath ferv’d in the Wars feventeen Years 
with incomparable Zeal, and had no Reward but 
the Wounds which cover’d his Body. Further, 
illuftrious Roman Ladies, this Man’s Birth doth 
not render him unworthy of your Tears: He 
came of one of your Kings, and Ancus Martius, 
his Predecefior, having wore a Crown, it might 
feem that be fhould have had move right to the 
Honours of the Republick than any other, be- 
eaufe he was incapable of ufing itil. But, per- 
haps, "twas for that reafen (fome may fay ta mc) 
that the Romans refus’d him the Confulfhip, thro’ 
fear that he would ufe it as a ftep to remount the 
Throne of his Fathers: No, thts reafon can’t be 
geod; and there needs no more but the remem- 
brance of Coriclinus’s whole Life to make his In- 
tentions known. In that Battle againft the proud 
Tarquin, he made it very well appear, that h's 
Ambition aim’d no farther than to merit a Crown 
ef Bays, which the Dictator put upon his Head, 
without thinking of that ef his Predeceflors; for 
having feen one of our Citizens fal! to the ground, 
he put himfelf before him to ferve for his Defence, 
znd covering his Body with his own, he fecur’d 
him from Danger: Nay, fo well did his Forces 
and Valour agree in one, that he gave Death to 
him who would have caus’d his. If the Remans 
bad dealt rationally with Ccrislanus, that finzle 
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Action would have fuffic’d to hinder them from 
being defirous to have him pats for a Tyrant; be- 
caufe it’s not credible that he would have fo much 
expos’d himfelf to fave fo fmall a part of fo great 
a body, if he could have been capable of ever fra- 
ming Defigns to deftroy it entirely. But ’tis 
not in that Encounter alone that he hath made 
his Zeal for the Republick appear ; Is it not fig- 
naliz’d in all the Battles that have been given? 
Hath he ever return’d to Rome without bringing 
with him fome of his Eaemies Spoils, or with- 
out being ali cover’d with theirs or his own Bloed ? 
Behold, Virgi#a, what a Hufband yours was: 
See, illuftrious Romans, what my dear Coriclanus 
was ; who, inall his warlike Actions, was never 
conquer’d but only byme. The Vol/ci themfelves, 
whom he afterwards commanded, judg’d him 
not worthy of that Employment, but only be- 
caufe by his hand that Victory was pluck’d from 
*em, which they were ready to bear avy in f{p'te 
of Lartius’s refiftance ; who going to aflault the 
Town of Corioles, was fo couragioufly beat back 
by the beficz’d, that they put all our Troops to 
flight, and all our Army into confufion. ‘That 
was the time wherein the Paffion that he ever had 
for the Glory of the Roman Empire made him fur- 
pafs his own Strength, and by his example force’d 
fome of ours to turn head tothe Enemy. This 
generous Defign did fo happily fucceed with him, 
that he repuls’d them to the Walls of the Town; 
and not contented with fo brave an Action, he 
would have pzrfuaded them who follow’d him 
that the Gates of Crrisles were not more open for 
thofe who fled, than forthentoenter. But fee- 
ing their Fear more prevalent than his Difcourfe, 
and that they thought more of retreating than 
fighting, this unfortunate Man whom I lament, 
did not forbear to purfue his Defign. There did 
he fee himfelf almoft alone, fighting againft the 
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whole Inhabitants of a Town arm’d with defpair ; 
there his hardinefs wrought Terror upon his En- 
emies ; his Example re-enfore’d the Spirits of our 
Leyions, and, by the Strength of his Arm, he 
made them enter that fortify’d Town; and, in 
fine, made ’em overcome thofe who came to con- 
quer them ; ’twas only then by his Courage that 
Lartius had leifure to rally his Troops, and go 
reap the Fruits of that Victory, by finifhing what 
he had fo happily begun. And, not being igno- 
rant that the Conful Cominius, who tommanded 
half of the Roman Army, might be in ‘confede- 
acy with them who were coming to relieve the 
‘Town which he had taken, he chearfully retook 
thofe very Soldiers, who having no defire to fhare 
in the hazard with him, were amufing themfelves 
with dividing the Booty which he had acquir’d for 
them. But in vain did he fet Shame and Glory 
before them: So that feeing their Cowardlinefs, 
he abandoned them, and only following thofe 
that would willingly accompany him (which were 
buta very fmall number) went diligently in fearch 
‘of a new Subject for his Valour. He arrived juft 
at the Camp in the inftant wherein Cominius was 
going to give Battle to the Enemy, all covered 
with Blood and Duft, fo that his Arrival did not 
a little amaze the Conful. But he had no fooner 
given an Account of the Action he had done, but 
the news of his firft Victory prefaged a fecond. 
All the Soldiers were again animated with a De- 
fire of fighting, Hope and Joy difplayed them- 
{elves in all their Faces, and at the fight of him 
only, -hey banifh’d that Fear which had {ciz’d 
their Hearts. 

As formy Son, as if he had been very forr; 
that any other fhould have ferv’d the Republick bet- 
ter tha: Day than ke, having afk’d the Confu 
what Trophies of the Enemy were beft, and bein: 
inform’d that thofe of Antiates, were the mof 
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couragious, becaufe the Vol//ci had put them in the 
front of the Battle; he defir’d, in Recompence 
of his taking Corioles, permiffion to fight them. 
You know, illuftrious Romans, that he obtain’d 
at that time what he demanded : That his Army, 
‘conducted by the Gods, had the firft Honour of 
breaking the Enemy’s Squadrons : That he alone 
‘did attack an Army, whereby to fhew the Romans 
how they muft defpife their Life to make them- 
felves Mafters of that of another: And that his 
prodigious Valour had a fuccefs which was like- 
wife fo. But when Victory had declared itfelf 
for us, the Conful entreated my Son to confider 
the condition he was in; and to remember that 
by the Wounds he had receiv’d, his Blood drop’ 
with that of his Enemies. But he anfwer’d him, 
that Vidtories ought not to go backward: In Tefti- 
mony whereof, joining Actions to his Words, he 
purfued them who fled even till Night: And as 
he had been the firft inthe Battle, he was the laft 
in the Retreat. It may be fome will fay to me, 
that defire of Reward infpir’d my Son with that 
Valour, ‘but none can be ignorant that he refus’d 
every thing that was prefented tohim: On the 
contrary, fo great was his moderation, that after 
he had taken a Town by force, gain’d a Battle, 
faved the Honour of the Army and of the Repub- 
dick, he afk’d no Recompence for his Labour, 
‘but the Liberty of one Man, who had formerly 
‘been his Hoft and Friend, and who was then a 
Prifoner of War among the Romans. I remem- 
ber very well, that the Name of Coriolanus (O 
ye Gods! can I fpeak in fuch terms? ) I fay, I 
well remember, that that Name was given him 
at that Encounter, to eternize his Aétion. But 
I alfo remember, that the very fame People who 
nam’d him Coriolanus, call’d him afterwards the 
difturber of the publick Repofe, the Enemy of 
Rome, and the Senate’s Tyrant. Since that, - 
L what 
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what hath he not done on another occafion ? cer- 
tainly you remember that fatal Year, wherein it 
was thought that Famine would have entirely laid 
Rome waite ; when all the People groan’d under 
want, wherein Hunger made Tr‘umph of the poor 
People’s Deaths, and wherein the richeft were ex- 
pos’d to the like danger. You know, I fay, 
that Coriolanus by his V alourand Courage brought 
back abundance into Rome, reviv’d the People, 
and all this with the price of his Blood, without 
defiring any other Recompence, but that of fa- 
ving the Lives of the Citizens. 

everthelefs, for the Reward of fo many Ser- 
vices, of fo many brave Adtions, .of fo many 
Wounds that he receiv’d, and of fo much Blood 
that he.fhed, when he demanded the Confulfhip, 
which was granted to many others who did not 
merit it fo well as he, they treated him as infa- 
mous, and as a Criminal; they put him in the 
Hands of the Zdiles, as the worft of Men, and 
banifh’d him his Country. 

Oh, Heavens! could Iafk Favour from them, 
who treated my Son fo unworthily? and how 
could that unfortunate Son confent to me? Fur- 
ther, after fo many abufes receiv’d by Cortolanu:, 
how did he revenge him({elf! Hath it been difco- 
ver’d that he defir’d to fuborn any of our Confuls ? 
hath he fecretly taken up Money for the Subfift- 
ance of the Army of the Volfei ? hath he furnifh’d 
them with Soldiers? No, Coriclanus hath done 
none of all thefe things : He was content, for his 
Revenge of Rome, to put the faithfulleft of the 
Citizensin the hands ofhis Enemies. But if.that 
Defpair which fore’d him to it had fucceeded 
perhaps then he had found more Humanity in the 
Heart of Tullus, whofe triumphing Enemy hc 
fevcral times was, than in the Hearts of all th: 
People, for the Glory of whom he yanquifh’: 
the faid Tuilus. Would.any fay, that by an cx 
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treme Ingratitude he abandon’d him in ajuft War, 
and whieh he had undertaken: in cenfideration.of 
him ? Would any, I fay, that to merit the bafe 
treatment he receiv’d' from them whom he had 
ferv’d, have had him betray them whom he pro- 
teéted, and who, by a:very extraordinary confi- 
dence, had chofen-him. to- be General of their 
Army? 

It may be, fome will fay to me, that Ccriolanus 
did‘ more huft to the Romans in accepting that 
Employment, than if he had fuborn’d the Confuls 
of Rome, than if he had taken up their Riches, 
than if he had made the People rebel, or led an 
Army againft his Adverfaries, becaufe it was ob- 
ferved that his Perfon alone joining with the 
Vol{ci, made an entire change in their Affairs > 
and that they, who had fo many times defired 
Peace with Rome, were in Condition to make 
her dearly buy it : But let none imagine that that 
was a fimple Effect of his Conduét and Valour. 

Nod; our Gods, who: are Protectors of Inno-. 
cence, doubtlefs guided his Arm, to fubdue the 
Fride of them who thought themfelves invincible, 
not fearing to abufe their Allies. But in his 
happy Succeffes he did not forget that he was born 
a Roman, and tho’ the Nobility abandon’d it to 
the Fury of the Peopie, he did: not forbear to 
preferve their Country-houfes againft all the dif- 
orders of War. He alfo had. Refpeét for them 
who were become his Enemies ; and tho’ his par- 
ticular Fortune was in a deplorable Condition, 
he never afk’d any thing for himfelf in the Arti- 
cles that he propos’d, and defir’d no unjuft thing 
for the Volfet whom he proteéted. 

Behold once more, O illuftricus Romaas, what 
Coriolanus was : | recommend my Son by the Pie- 
ture J have made to you of him, preferve his 
Image in your Hearts :. Remember, that without 
his Generofity, the Famine would have deftroy’d 
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your Fathers, your Brothers, your Hufbands, 
your Children, and yourfelves: Or what would 
yet be true, that you have been formerly Parta- 
kers of their Chains and Bondage. Let us not 
imitate, generous Romans, the Ingratitude of our 
Citizens; let us eternize the Glory of our Sex 
io their prejudice ; and for our Gratitude, let us 
crown them with Confufion. This Femple which 
was granted to us when my Son confented to thc 
Favour we afk’d of him, fhall not be fo glorious to 
us, as the Affection you will teftify, in defiring 
to preferve the Memory of Cariofaxus. You owe 
your Tears to him who formerly dried them up, 
and who hath broken your Chains. You alfo 
fhould (if I dare fay fo) fweeten the bitternefs of 
my Sorrow, by that which you will-+teftify for his 
Death: I have facrificed my Son for love to you, 
you can do no lefs than affiit. yourfelves.for love 
tohim. And as you fhould all have put on Mourn- 
ing, had notit been for my Son’s Generofity, ‘tis 
but juft you fhould all wear it in honour of his 
Memory. Let us go then, Virgilia, let us go, ge- 
nerous Romans, to afk permifiion from the Senate. 
But, Oh, Heavens! can it be poffibly neceffary 
to afk leave to wear Mourning for our Deliverey ? 
yes, the Corruption of the Age will have it fo. 
Let us go then- once move, and afk with Tears 
-the laft thing that we can feek for my Son, be- 
caufe he is dead. But for his Glory, Iam very 
much affured that Rome fhall be deitroyed, tho’ the 

Name of Corisfanus fhall live. 


The ConsEQUENCE. 

She obtain’d what fhe dzfir'd of them: AH the Ro- 
man Ladies put on Mourning, andwore it ten Months, 
which was the accuftcm’d time of wearing it for 
their Fathers and Hufbands. Therefore thisillufiriovs 
Queen was happier after bis Death than while he liv’ d, 


and the fair Sex at that time were the moft grateful. 
ATHENAIS 





. ( 226°) 


ATHENAIS-to FHEODOSIUS. 








The PRELUDE, 

Athenais, Daughter to Leontinus the Philtfopher,. 
being prefer’d ta the Empire for her Beauty, and the 
rare Qualities of ber Soul, did not long enjoy her good 
Fortune: The Emperor Theodofius her Hu/fband, 
being fomewhat jealous of her, and of one of the 
principal Men of his Court, named Paulinus, put 
him to Death, and.depriv’d her of his Favour, in 
that Dereliétion the unfortunate Athenais was made 
thoroughly ee that foe ought to retire from Court, 
fo that of herfelf, being fuffictently troubled in Mind, 
foe afked what fhe obtained, and what they would 
have had her demand, I would fay, permiffion to go 
and live at Jerufalem. Jt was then at the inflant 
of her parting, and inher laft farcwel, that fhe jpoke 
sa thele Terms tothe Emperor Theodofius. 
My Lord, 

EIN G ready to quit the Court, and confine 
mylelf in Pale/tine, I dare fupplicate your Ma-~ 
jefty, by the moft venerable Name of the Empe- 

ror Trajan, of whom you are defcended, by that; . 

of the great: Paar ibee your Grandfather; by that 

of the equitable 4rcadus your Father; and by that 
of the great Conffant ne, of whonr-you hold the 

Scepter, and whofe Picty you imitate, to permit 

me this day to tell youall I think both of my paft and 

prefent Fortune, that I may at leaft have the fa- 
tisfaction, at my departing from you, tobe though. 
not to have wholly abandoned my Innocence. 

Woe is me! If any had faid formerly to the poor 

Athenais, when her Father Leontinus the Philofo- 
ia 3 pher, 
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pher taught her Virtue, that hers fhould be one 
day fufpe&ted, fhé would not have believed it. 
The fimplicity of her Education, the little Ambi- 
tion fhe had, and the Walts of the Cottage fhe 
inhabited, feemed to fecure her againft Calumny : 
Innocence reigned in her Soul; fhe was contented 
with her Fortune; fhe fought nothing but the 
acquifition of Sciences and Virtue, yea, the fole 
defire of Learning and practifing Good, was both 
her Delight and Occupation. But is not this the- 
nais whom they accufe? It is the unhappy Eiado/2; 
it is the Wife of a great Emperor; it is a.Perfon 
expos’d to the Eyes of a great Court; it isa Per- 
fon to whom Nature hath given fome Advantage, 
to whom Fortune hath given the firft Crown of 
the World, and the tove of the moft venerable 

Prince of the Earth. 
All thefe things, invincible Emperor, make 
my difgrace the more feemingly true. Great 
isfortunes are not feen but in the Houfes of 
is Princes: Whunder falls oftener upon the 
ately Palaces of Kings than upon. Shepherds 
Cottages; and the Sea makes more Shipwrecks 
than Rivers. Itis no wonderthen, if Exudofia be 
more unhappy than A‘henais, tho’ fhe be as inno- 
cent; and tho’ fhe be as virtuous, under the glo- 
rious Title fhe bears of En:prefs of the Eaft, as 
fhe was under that Name which her Parents gave 
her. If Fortune, my Lord, had but robb’d me 
of thofe things over. which its Dominion extends; 
had it pull’d the Sceptre from me which I bear, 
after I had receiv’d it from your Hands; had it 
taken the Crown from off my Head; had your 
Subjects mutiny’d againft me, and tumbled me 
from the Throne as unworthy to have place upon 
_at, I would endure that difgrace without mur- 
muring: Yes, my Lord, that blind thing fo 
much accuftom’d to favour Vice at the Expence 
of Virtue ; that makes no Prefents, but to take 
: them 
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them away:;. that eftablifhes no Kingddms, but 
to deftroy them ; and which overturns all that it 
does eftablifh :. Th one word, Foctune thall not. 
put a ftand to my Patience. 

I fhould without.concern quit the Scepter, the 
Crown, the Throne, the Court and the Empire, 
and all that f{plendid Pamp which. accompanies 
Royalty, if I could return into my folitude with. 
your efteem and affection. Thefe two things my 
Lord, if I be not miftaken, fhould not be under - 
Fortune’s Furifdiction: It may both take Life and 
Empire from you;. it may alfo make you a Slave, 
but itcan’t make you Unjuft. You alone are the 
Arbitrator of your wil, your Hatred, your 
Efteem and your Affection. 

The noble Privilege that God hath given to 
Man of being free among Chains, and of being 
abfolute Mafter of his Inclinations, makes me be 
obliged to anfwer exactly for yours. Neverthelefs, 
my Lord, the refpect I have for you, makes me 
that I dare not accufe you of that. you have for 
me; tho’ certainly my Innoeence renders them 
unjuft ; and upon that account I will rather call 
wyfelf unhappy than-fay you are culpable. T-ac-. 
cufe Fortune unjuftly of one thing which you 
alone can anfwer ; it is not- from its Hand, to 
fpeak more truly than I have done, that I hold 
my Sceptre; it is not Fortune that put the 
Crown upon my Head; her Wheel hath not 
thrown me upon the Throne; her Caprice made 
me not your Wife. All thefe things, my Lord, 
are either effects of your Goodnefs, of my Merit, 
or of your Blindnefs. If it be the firft, I’ve learnt 
of my Father, that Crimes alone juftify Repen- 
tance ; that it isa fentiment which Virtue knows 
not, and which fhould not be us’d but after a 
wicke@ Action. If it be the fecond, and if you 
have efteem’d me by knowing how little Iam 
worth, take not from me, my Lord, what belongs 

to 
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to me ; becaufe, being the very fame that I was, 
you fhould be the fame that you have been: But 
if you fay to me,. that Iam the Error ‘of your. 
Tad nen, and; that you Have -not’ found in nfy 
Perfon fuch Merit as you did belfeve to meet with, 
J difpute not againft you, take from me all that. 
you have given me, but take not away my Inno- 
cence, which I have only receiv’d from Heaven. 

When Athenais came to your Court, her Re- 
putation was fpotlefs; there were but very few 
who did not fpeak well.of Her.. “Fhis Day all 
People {peak according to their Fancy, yet with- 
out letting me know whatthey fiy ;- for, to fpeak. 
fincerely, it is only with you that I would be 
juftify’d. They who do good becaufe it is good, 
and not becaufe it fhould be divulg’d, care not 
whatInjuftice Fame will do to their Virtue; they. 
find their Satisfa&tion on themfelves, without 
feeking after ic in any other: So that the Wife 
are fometimes moft innocent and moft happy, 
when the Vulgar, who only judge by appearance, 
believe them guilty and unfortunate. But, my 
Lord, fince the Affection you have had for me, 
and that which I have for you, hath made you, 
(if I dare fo) a fecond felfto me, I ought to vin- 
dicate my Actions before you. Remember, my 
Daughter, faid my Father to me one Day, that 
you ftudy not fo much to acquire the efteem of 
others, as not.to endeavour. more to obtain your 
ewn: Be you both your own Judge and Party ; 
think of fatisfying yourfelf; examine your Incli- 
nations; fearch the bottom of your Heart to 
know if Virtue be Miftreis of it: But do not flat- 
ter yourfelf, incline rather to Rigour than Indul- 
gence, and after having made am exact ‘fcrutiny 
of your [ntentions, when you come to the point 
of being fatisfy’d with your Mind, flight the 
Glory of the World, laugh at Calumny, and'be 
better contented in having your own Efteem, aban 
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if you had that of the greateft Princes in the 
World. 

But, my Lord, for this reafon I can’t be eafy, 
fo long as.my better half doth not believe me. in- 
nocent: Suffer me then, my Lord, to recount. 
exactly all the circumftances of my difgrace, and 
that dear part of my Innocence, that 1 may there- 
by,. with fome Tranquility, go-to.my look’d for 
Solitude, 

When I came to Cénflantinople, afking Juftice 
againft my Brothers, who refue’d me that right 
which I had to the paternal Succeffion, the pru-. 
dent Pukheria rejeéted: not my Requefts; She 
heard me, and making me lofe my Caufe, very 
advantageoufly gave me Fortunes; which fhe 
ought to have preferv’d for me. At that time, 
my Lord, there was only a. poor Cottage in.agi- 
tation, and three feet of Earth to cover me from 
extream Neceffity: But this Day, when not only 
the Honaur of Athenais is in queftion, but that of 
Eudofia hges Wife, you are obliged to hear her, 
and to do her juftice: 

I think, my, Lord, that the caufe of your An- 
ger and my Grief, is, becaufe I have given a 
trifle which you gave mc; and, that afterwards 
to excufe an Action, which. I faw by your Eyes 
would not.have pleas’d you if you-had known it, 
Texcus’d that innocent Error by a Lie. 

Behold, my Lord, all the Crimes that I have 
committed, and the fear only of difpieafing you, 
hath made medifpleafe you. When your Majefty 
gave me that fatal Fruit which. hath caus’d my 
Difgrace, I receiv’d it with joy, both for its ex- 
traordinary pleafantnefs, and more becaufe it 
came from your hands. The pleafure I had in 
feeing of it perfuading me, that ’twas more pro- 
per to divert the fight, than.to fatisfy the tafte ; 
and being not refolv’d whether I fhould eat it, I 
canfider’d what-I fhould: do with fuch an gees 

able 
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able Prefent: The unfortunate Paulinus was then 
fick, fo that being minded‘to fend and vifit hinr, 
I thought the amiable Gift that you gave nie 
could not be better beftow’d, than by ‘giving it 
to a Perfon whom you teftify’d that you lov’d bet: 
ter than yourfelf.. 

But, my Lord, Paulinus made no fecret of this 
Liberality : Idid not tell him that I receiv’d it 
from your Majefty. The fameapprehenfion that 
had oblig’d me to fend him that fatal Apple, was 
doubtlefs the caufe why, to teftify to me the ef- 
teem He had of the Prefent Imade him,, he wouid 
put it in more wortHy Hands than his own. But 
if you fay to me, that fince you gave me the Gift, 
I ought never to Have difpos’d of'it, becaufe every 
thing that comes from the Perfon belov’d, fhould 
be held as dear as the Life: I fhall agree with 
you, becaufe by that I pretend to juftify myfelf. 
However, there is an important diftinétion to 
be madé in this Affair: For as there is great di- 
verfity in Mens Eoves, thethings whieh that Paf- 
fion produces fhould alfo be alf differing. The 
love of Hufband and Wife is no ‘more than that 
of a Lover and Miftrefs ; and’ tho’ they be the 
fame Perfons, and tho’ Love be as ardent-in their 
Hearts as it was before their Marriage, yet their 
Opinions are diffetent on mary occafions : They 
have more Solidity and’lefs Affection ; and nonc 
of all thefe Follies, which criminal Loves do pro- 
duce, are to be found in their Souls. So, my 
Lord, if Peulinus had had a-Paffion for me, Ir 
would have-Rept the Prefent: which I made him, 
with Care and’ with Je-loufy ; fince it is mot 
certain, that in this Kind of? illegitimate Affec- 
tions, (which | never heard fpoken of fince I’ve 
been at Court) ‘the leaft things that comes from 
the Perfon belov’d are ineftimable Treafures, 
which are. never parted from but with the Life. 
However, Paulinus no fooner receiv’d my pe 

. . : at 
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‘but he fent it.to you; and on that occafion it 
may be faid, that he defign’d more to pleafe you 
than.to content me. As for my part, my Lord, 
Inever thought that you co:ild take it ill, that 
I fhould have given a trivial thing which you gave 
me; and that Liberality was a Virtue which I 
ought not to practice: For, my Lord, if I ought 
to give nothing but what I have not receiv’d from 
you, Imuft give myfelf, having brought nothing 
into your Palace but that Simplicity and Inno- 
cence which fome would difpoil me of this day. 
Why, my Lord, do you remember, that by the 
innumerable Riches that you have given me, I 
have divers times enriched fevera! whole Towns ? 
Why, my Lord, Theodsfius hath permitted me to 
ive Gold, Pearls and Diamonds to a hundred 
Peaple. who were unknown to him, and couldI 
forefee that he would be diffatify’d with my giving 
a fimple Appleto the only Man inthe World who 
had moft profitably ferved him, and for whom he 
bad molt affection ? .no my Lord, that was not 
pofible. The wife Pulcheria, howToever clear- 
fighted fhe is, ard is believ’d to be, and who fore- 
{ces things from a far, might have been deceiv’d 
init. But, my Lord, if I-ought to take care of 
any next to your Majefty, it fhould be of Paulinus, 
And, if I dare fay it, ] owe more to him than to 
my Father, nay, than to your Majefty ; For my 
Father gave me-‘nothing but Life, and having 
receiv’d nothing from you but the Throne, Ican 
fav, Paulinus having infpir’d me with the Lights 
of Faith, -I am more oblig’d to him than to all 
the reft of the World. es, my Lord, I owe 
the fafety of my Soul to him, and my eternal 
Beatitude, ifthe innocence of the Life that I fhaf 
do fit me for it. You know, my Lord, that 
it was he who.converted me ; that all your Doc- 
tors could not convince me ; that only he could 
open my Eyes, and letting me fee the Abfurd 
ties 
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ties of my Religion, gain’d me to embrace yours, , 
Believe then, my Lord that the Birth of our 
Friendfhip had too holy a Beginning to be crimi- 
nal in its Progrefs ; and that he who had open’d 
the Gates of Heaven to me, would never condud 
me to the ways of Hell. 

Moreover, my Lord, know, that when £y- 
dofia thall again be Athenais; when fhe fhall, I 
fay, be again of that Religion wherein all Crimes 
-are authoriz’d by the Exampleof the Gods whom 
fhe adores, fhe fhall not be lefs Innocent. Chaf- 
tity is a Virtue which hath been known of all 
Nations, and thro’ all Ages; it is fo effential to 
my Soul, that nothing can banifh it thence. 
Judge then, my Lord, iftbeing of a Religion 
where Modefty is rewarded, I could do any thing 
againft my Duty to you, and againft:my Duty to 
myfelf. 

I think, if Ibemot deceiv’d, that I have made 
you fenfible, that I might give without offence 
what you gave me; and at leaft that I have made 
you fee, with a Similitude fufficiently true, that 
Paulinus’s Liberality to you, juftifies mine towards 
him. 

Now as to what concerns the Lie that I made, 
in telling you that I had eat the Fruit, it is cer- 
‘tain I cannot deny its I fhould have done better 
to have told yeu the Truth. But, my Lord, all 
Follies are not Crimes. When you fpoke to me 
at that time, I faw fuch dlteration in your Coun- 
tenance, and ‘fo much Choler in your Eyes, that 
fear of angering you having fiez’d my Spirit, I lott 
the ufe of Reafon. 

Confider, my Lord, that if there had been any 
‘too particular Affection between Paulinus and me, 
as foon as-you had fpoken to me, I might have 
well judg’d that you knew fomething : And there- 
fore, by an apparent Ingenuity, tho’ artificial, I 
Mhould have told you that I fent it to ae 
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But -having nothing in my Mind that objected 
any Error, I told an innocent Lye, not fearing 
any finifter Interpretation: I fail’d thro’ fear of 
being accufed of a Fault, and atoo fearful Affec- 
tion hath made me lofe yours. 

Further, my Lord, being unprepar’d for that 
Accufation, and being ignorant of the Crime 
that I am accufed of, I then anfwer’d you only 
with Tears: My Silence and Refpect were the 
only Colours I employ’d for my Juftification: A 
too fcrupulous and too auftere Virtue made me 
‘believe that I fhould ftain my Reputation by 
vindicating myfelf for fuch athing; and I alfo 
think I fhould never have fpoke to you, if I had 
not defign’d to feparate from you. But, venera- 
‘ble Emperor, I reprimand myfelf for all I have 
faid, you are not the Subject of my difgrace, I ac- 
cufe you no more, I receive it as the chaftifement 
of my paft Errors: I have too much defended the 
caufe of Idols, to gain my own this day; and’tis 
very juft, having fo eagerly maintain’d a. Lye, 
that I be not believ’d when I fpeak a Truth that 
is ofimportance tome. I have facrific’dtoo much 
to Fupiter, and have offer’d you many criminal 
Viatims, not to expiate that Fault by fome inno- 
‘cent Sacrifice. I myfelf muft be my Vidtim at 
this time, and by patient fuffering, merit the 
Pardon of my paft Errors. My Lord, don’t think 
that I bear any grudge in my Soul: I well fee, 
that the difinal Journey I am going to make is un- 
dertaken by my own Will; I well fee, I fay, that 
the permiffion which is given me, was conferted 
toin fuch manner, that I may rather call it a place 
of Banifhment than Pilgrimage. 

However, that fha!l! not hinder me from pray- 
ing to GOD, that the Blood of Paulinus be not 
an Obftacle to the Felicity of your Days. 

T fhall alfo make requeft for the prudent Pu/- 
deria’s Reign, whofe ae doubtlefs, doth ap~ 
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prove the place I have chofe-for my Retirement. 
I fall be mre ferviceable to her at’ Jerujalem 
than at Con/ftantinople, and perhaps more agteea- 
ble; ‘but, in acknowledgment of the laft Obli- 
gations I had from her, I fhall beg of Heaven to 
give her fuch Repofe as I go to-enjoy in my Soli- 
tude, tho’ perhaps this is ‘not the Favour that fhe 
afks from it in her Prayers. : 

Further, my Lord, I go not fo far off, but 
that you may hear what Fame fays of me: And, 
if be not miftaken, you will hear fo many things 
of the innocency of my Life, that you will belicve 
it was never fully’d : And that Holy Land where- 
in I go to dwell, fhall obtain for me from Hea- 
ven the Pleafure and Honour of feeing you again. 

This, my Lord, is the Hope which a Perfon 
who liv’d in a poor Cottage bears in her Mind; 
a Petfon who, without Pride, receiv’d the frft 
Crown of the whole World ; who very content- 
edly quits the higheft Throne that is upon the 
whole Earth; and, who never lov’d any thing 
but the Emperor Titods/ixs and Virtue. 





The CONSEQUENCE. 


This Difcourfe had its Effect, tho? flaw Tt left tm- 
prefficns of:beat in the Hecit of Vheocoius, which, in 
Sine, kindled bis firft ames. ’Tis tre, Athenars de- 
parted, but fhe return’d with Glory: She fa him 
begging pardon at ker Feet, who faw half of the Earth 
at his Command, and her Innocence and Reputution 
remounted the Throne with her: Afier that time, tit 
Egpertr enjsy'da perfect Tranquility of Mind. 


PULCHERIA 


DICTA RUBE ES, 


Putcueria to the Parriarcy of 


Conftantinople. 





The PRELUDE. 

Athenais deing receiv’d again into Favour with the 
Emperor Theodofiusher Hufband, by the interceffen 
of Crifaphius, was 22 {corer return’d from Palettine 
to Conftantinople, but nig her new Power, foe 
chang’d all order of Ajpairs in it; and knowtng that 
Pulcheria did not oppa/e her departure, fhe would 
not let ber Return be i agreeable ta her as her Dem 
parture bad been: Sh: causd the Emperor, wha 
was charm’ d «with feeing ber again, to fied to take 
the Adminiftration of Affairs from the Princefs his 
Sifler, andcommand the Patriarch of Conftantinos 
ple to take her, and put her among the confecrated 
Virgins. his Order feem’d fo hard to Flavianugs 
that he could nat refolu: to execute it with rigour, 
but gave fecret notice thereof to Pulcheria, that if 
She did nat abjent herfelf, he fhould be confirain’d ts 
do her that difpleafure. ‘The Princefs was quickly 
refilu’d omit, and at her going from the Court inte 

. the Country, fhe {poke to him ta this effec. 


"T° HE Notice you gave me dothneither afto- 
nifh nor trouble me; I very well forefaw, 

wife Flavianus, that Eudsfia’s Return would caufe 
Pulcheria’s Departure: And being acquainted with 
the Revolutions of Mundane Affairs, I fee, with- 
out Regret, a change which perhaps will not be 
difadvantageous to any but thofe who caufe it. 
This fudden mutation is the effect of el rears 
Malice, of Dhecdefius’s Goodnefs, and of the 
M 2 Empreffes 
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Emprefles Ambition. Flavianus, if any had faid 
formerly, that this poor Atherais (who had’nota 
Cottage to cover her, when fhe catt herfelf at my 
Feet) fhould carry the firft Crown of the World 
upon her Head, I could never have befiev’d. it: 
But, what is yet more ftrange,, who could have 
thought that this Perfon, whom with my own. 
Hands I have crown’d, would'violently take from 
me the Reins of the.Empire,. which I have always 
happily enough held, underthe Authority of The- 
edofrus, fincet was fifteen Years old? — ‘ 

No, venerable Flavianus,1 defire not that Paf- 
terity fhould accufe the Emperor or Emprefs for 
banifhing a Princefs to whom partly they owe the 
Crown they wear, for, if.I did put it upon the 
Head of Athenais, 1 fecurely fét it upon that of 
Theodefius. “‘Thatfamous Victory which he gain’d 
over Roilas, who, having pait the Danabe, was 
coming with all their Forces of Scythia and Ruffia, 
to affume the Imperial Throne of Con/fantinople, 
doubtlefs was not the effect of Thcodoftus’s Care : 
And, if I dare fay it, I forc’d’ Thundtrfrom. the 
Hands of GOD, to knock that Barbarian on 
the Head, for you know he dy’d with a Thunder- 
bolt. Yes, Flavianus, Theodofius owes that Vic~ 
tory to me, and alfo that which he gain’d: over 
Baravanes King of the Perfiaas, who, being in 
League with Mamondar King of the Saracens, had 
form’d fo ftrong an Army, that doubtlefs there 
was more than human Farce needful to oppofe 
that innumerable Multitude of Men, compos’d of 
divers Nations. 

Neverthelefs, a pannick Fear having poffeft: 
their Troops, they were deftroy’d by themfelves ; 
and that which fhould have made them victorious, 
render’d them uncapable of conquering. Yes, 
moft prudent and moft noble Flavianus, I have 
made Winds, Storms, and Tempefts ferve for the 


Glory of Theedofus: I have made Heaven inte- 
, refted: 
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refted for hig Protection, but the bloody Vides 
ries which he gain’d were not the Reward of that 
Virtue which I taught him. You knows that 
being two Years older than he was when he came 
to the Empire, I took care of his Education; I. 

had the Honour of being his Sifter, but he was. 
my Son by Adoption: And you are not ignorant, 
of what Ihave done fince Theodofius did-me the. 
Payour to divide his Power with me, and make 
me his affociate in the Empire. Could there bea 
more profperous Reign than his? Was there 4 
Prince in all the World, who did not either love 
ox fear T heodofius ? Did any complain.of my Go-. 
yvernment? Were not my Counfels juft, or have: 
they not been fortunate? No, wife. Flgvignus, to- 

{peak rationally of every thing, I have done -Fa- 

vours formerly to Athenaisy but I-never-did-Injuf- 
tice to any-body. 

Howexer, think not by what I fay, that I would 
make you underftand the Emprefs is unworthy of 
the Throne: No, I will not dcftroy what I have: 
cftablifhed. I was not deceiv’d when I thought 
I faw in hera moft extraordinary Virtue, With-:; 
out doubt, Athencis is a miracle of Nature; fhe 
is born with advantages which I never faw but 
in her Perfon: And if her Birth were as great as 
her Spirit ; if inftead of being bred in Solitude, 
fhe hac been brought up at Court, fhe had been. 
incomparable in every thing: But, to her Mis-. 
fortune, fhe hath began with what I am going 
to finifh. .Doubtlefs, tis more :eafy to them: 
who have a well accomplifned Soul, to live g'o-. 
rioufly in Solitude, afr: they have lived: in ‘the- 
World, than to go fiom Solitude to a Throne. 
They who have known how to gavern Multi- 
tudes, can certainly lead their Flocks without 
going aftray ; but all thofe who can dexteronfly. 
ufe a Sheep-hook, can’t wield: a Sceptre with 
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Hottour. In fine, Binge may be Shepherds, bue 
all Shepherds can’t be Kings. . 

The Philofophers alfo, who. eftabuth them- 
felves Sovereign Jud of aH the Aéctions of 
Men; who boat of knowing the weight of: 
Crowns ; who make imaginary Republicks ; who. 

ive Laws to all the Earth ; and who form Mo- 

els, by which the greateft Princes of the World: 
fhéuld regulate their Lives and Governments : I: 
fay, thefe-Men, who make Kings fo perfect by 
their Writings, are not: fe to Reign. = Athenais 
gives me a domeftick Example of this ;.fhe knows 
Philofophy ; fhe is Daughter to a- Man who. 
taught it her; fhe is born with all’noble Incli- 
nations ; fhe knows all that any: of her Sex can 
hnow ; fhe was without Ambition when fhecame 
to the Court; fhe has.as much Spirit as any body 
can have: But becaufe the knows not the World 
but by Books, ard becaufe her Experience hath 
taught her nothing, her Simplicity hath made- 
herliften to Cri aphius’s Devices, who, doubtlefs, 
hath. pofleft- her with the Opinion the had of me 
this Day.. 

All thefe things, Fizviacaus, were not of my 
Knowledge, when I kindled in. the Emperor’s 
Heart that Flame which deftroys me this Day : 
But now I: well. know, that an active Philofophy 
is requifite to know how to reign: That Expe- 
rience is.the fureft Study of Kings; and I have 
alfo known by my own, that none can be perfect- 
ly wife, but at its Expence. I fhould not think 
it ftrange,. that the Emprefs deth every thing to 
preferve that Quality which I have given her: 
*Tis fo advantageous to her, that- rather wonder 
fhe doth not mace it more. But, as I have alrea- 
dy told vcu, the change that happens this Day 
doth neither aftor.ifh nor trouble me; I. do yet 
prefervg fo much Affeétion for Theod-fius,, and fo 
much /for Athenais, that to hinder. them from 
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eommitting a publick Fault, I'll diveft myfelf of 
what PowerlI had, leave Theodofius to the Affec~ 
tion that he has for. the Emprefs, and fo abandon. 
her to.her litthe Experience, and. to. the Devices. 
of. Grifaphius. 

I know not, reverend Fleuianus, whether my 
Conjectures will be as falfe this Day as they were: 
when-I crown’d- Athenais : But, if.I be not mif-. 
taken, the Reign of thefe illuftrious Perfons thall 
neither be long nor happy... The Complacence. 
of T heodofius, andthe little- Experience of the Em-. 
prefs, makes me pity them.: Methinks I already 
{ce her about to confult her Books upon the leait. 
unexpected Accident: But, my Father, her 
Books were not made for our Age: And if fhe: 
have not her Judgment very clear, that which. 
was glorious to Alexunder, will be difgraceful to. 
Theodofins; that which made himlove, fhall make: 
this hate ;- and-that. which made him belov’d, wilt. 
make this.defpis’d. 

The Throne, whereon fhe-is this day, is fo 
high, that I fear her fight is not ftrong enough to. 
fee the Cottage again wherein fhe formerly dwelt.. 
I fear, I fay, fhe will.be tranfparted,. and, aban— 
doning the Reins of; State-which I have given up. 
to her, fall. into fome important Error. As for 
my part, I was never dazzled by Grandeur 3,I am. 
born among Purples: The Plays of my Infancy. 
paft upon the Throne, and the firft thing § 
learn’d was, to reignover others, and over myfelf.. 
The wife Anthemixs teaching me Policy, which I 
have happily enough pradtic’d fince, told me one 
day, that, to be never furpriz’d at Fortunes in-. 
conttancy, we. muft.always be prepar’d to endure 
what athers undergo ;. and never to mount a tri- 
umphing Chariot without. being prepar’d: to be 
ty’d to it, if; fortune defire it.. herefore, Fla- 
vianus, I fhould not be furpriz’d, if having part~ 
ly banifh’d the Emprefs into Palefine, fhe an 
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this day fend me into Solitude; the fweet Pleafure 
that fhe found there, without doubt, mekes her 
with the fame for me; and it isonly in Gratitude 
that fhe cefires to be employ’d in that place which 
I fll’d. When the came to caft herfelf at my 
Feet, and when by Reafons, which would be too 
Jong to relate, I refolv’d to make her Emprefs, | 
thought that that Perfon, who efteem’d herfelf 
happy in having a Roof of Straw for Riches, 
would-behave herfelf with great Civility when fhe 
fhould fee herfelf Reign over the Heart of Theo- 
dofus, and fet upon 2 Throne to which the dar’d 
not lift her Eyes.. 

However, Matters go nat fo; and fhe who on- 
ly defir’d a fimple Cottage for her Contentment, 
can’t find herfelf in a gicat and ftately Palace, 
if fhe be not there alone, and 1f fhe banith not 
her who open’d the Gaivs to her, and put her in 
Poffefion. It may truly be faid for her excufe, 
that fhe does not bclizve it was from my hands 
fhe receiv’d the Crown fhe wears. Theatfurance 
her Father gave her dying, that fhe fhould be 
richer than her Brothers, perfuades her that this 
Crown did fall from the i.igheft Heavens upon her 
Head. She believes that the influence of the 
Starsteaus’d her good Fortune; and, that I did 
nothing at thattime but wh:t TI could not help 
the deing: She chin:s i was conftrain’d by that 
Coenftellation under which fhe is born, to make 
her Er-prefs of the £a/?. 

In this manner, beiicving that fhe holds ber 
goe’ Fortune of the Stars, fhe thinks herfeif 
thankinl enough, when without looking upon 
me, fhe only lifts her Eyes to Heaven. But 
wite fiwc.eccus, | who never believ’d all the Mi- 
raciee tha: have been told me ef judicial Aftrolo- 
gy» whe know the uncertainty of that Science, 
how obicuresnae ul ousarerie Predi@ions which 
it makes, aud how unprofiteti:: [ fay, I know 

very 
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very well, that I was not conftrain’d to Crown 
Athenais ; I defign’d it not without reafon, TF ex- 

amin’d the thing naturally ;- and becaufe it was 

of importance to me, I did not rafhly refolve up- 

on it. It might have happen'd, that Athenais 
might have gain’d her Caufe, and loft the Em- 

pire thatday in fpight of the Planets and Stars. 

In-fine, my Father, T well know thatthis Science, 
whofe Predictions are not underftood ’till the 
things come-to pafs, is not a Gift of Heaven; 
God did: make nothing unprofitableinthe World 5 
and yet judicial Aftrology is of fuch a nature,. 
that it obliges me the more to believe its Falfity.. 
Who is he that hath profited by the Prophefies 
have been made of him:?’ or, to fay better, who- 
hath underftood them # Chance (that caus’d the 
Sponge to be fo-fortunately thrown by the famous- 
Painter, which aceomplith’d; without thinking 
ofit, that which aHW‘his Artcould not do) doubt— 
lefs makes thefe Occurrences, upon which the 
Reputation of this:-Science is. eftablifh?d, fome-— 
times marvelous: Kut, ordinarily, they who ad-. 
jut Accidents to Prophecy, muft have more Spi-. 
rit than the greateft Mafters of this Art.. When 
Leontinus faid to- Aihenais, that fhe fhould be richer 

than her Brothers, the-good Man faid it rather in 

praife of her Beauty and: Virtue, than in affurance- 
of the Empire: And if he had certainly forefeen 

that the Crown which fhe now-wears was to be 

upon-her Head, he had but little Judgment to- 
amufe himfelf with dividing three or four feet of 
Earth among his.Sons ;- becaufe ’twas very likely, 
that if fhe-did become Emprefs, fhe would not let 
her Brothers live in the Poverty of their Birth ; 

and confequently the paterna}.Succeflion would: 
be of no ufe-to them.. 

Yes, wife Flavianus, 1 only have made 4the- 
nais Emprefs of the Eaff : However, I forgive her: 
want of Gratitude, and wifh with all my aoe 

that 
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that at laft fhe may know. the Talent which FHea— 
ven hath given ber, She is certainly proper for 
great Virtues; and if fhe attempt but to, reign 
over herfelf, fhe fhall be the wonder of her Age; 
fhe fhall reap more Palms in Paleffine, than the 
can acquire Glory by the government of Affairs ; 
and, if I be not deceived, fhe fhall there be hap- 
pier.. As for my Part, my Father, who am 
etherways born, I fhould willingly put myfelf, 
as you have been order'd, among thofe Virgins 
who have no other Care than to make one Obla- 
tion of their Hearts to God, if I did not think,. 
that Thesdi/ius and the Emprefs may perhaps need 
my Affiftance; but knowing them as I do, it 
fhall fuffice, that retiring te my Solitude, J leave 
themliberty of acting according tatheir Fancies ;. 
and. | with to God thet Fame iaafqrm mg of ro- 
thing. to their difadvantage. I fhall be very glad 
that their-Conduct make it appear, that my- Ovi 
nion of Theoaofius was net Hl-grounded ; and, 
that have not made a bad choice of Athenai:. 
However, Fiuvianus, if it be poflible, Iet-the Em- 
peror know, that without murmuring [quit that 
fhare of Dominion which he gave me; that not 
having taken ic but only fox his Eafe and Glory’, 
I willingly left it as foon as I knew that he 
thought it no longer agreeable to him: But jet 
him remember, that at my parting from him I 
leave aJl his Empire in Peace; that all his Sub- 
jeéts love him ; that all his Neighbours fear him ; 
that all his Towns are wealthy, that Virtue is 
feen in every particular Family; that Vice ap- 
pears no more among them; that this Court (ex- 
cept Crifaphius) hath no Flatterers; that the 
Rabble are witkout Infolence; that the Great 
are without Pride ; and, that Piety reigns in all 
the Temples of his Empire. Let him remember, 
venerable Flavianns, that that great Wirtue (if I 
dare fay it) hath paft from my Heart into ae 
an 
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and fromhis -inte that -of all his Subjects, that 
thereby the Memory of me be not troublefome to 
him: And alfo to the end, that if it come to pafs 
by chance, that he one day recall me, as he hath 
recall’d: Athenas, he may fee if the Government’ 
will be then in the condition I Jeave it in this 
Day. As ‘for the Emprefs, I’m very glad fhe 
knows that tho’ I have not made a particular 
ftudy of Philofophy ; that-tho’ I be of a Birth to 
exile others and not be banifh’d ; that tho’ I have 
fome Portion in the Throne which fhe wholly 
this Day poffeffes, I forbear not, I fay, to quit 
that Throne, and endure my Exile with more 
Moderation than fhe teftifies by receiving the 
Crown which I-gave her. I with to Heaven 
that I may know better how to ufe my difgrace, 
‘than fhe hath done her yood Fortune. 

To conclude this Difcourfe, remember, my 
Father, you have govern’d my Confcience as long 
as I govern’d the Empire; that I never in my 
Life propos’d any other thing to myfelf, than al- 
‘ways to do what I ought, and what I believ’d to 
be moft glorious and moft juft. True Wifdom 
confifts in the good ufage of what Accidents be- 
fal us; there is no need of a fcrup ‘lous adhering 
to one Virtue, they muft beall practifed accord- 
ing to feveral Occafions. There is a time wherein 
Humility is not laudable, and whercin Grandeur 
of Courage is more necefiary: And others alfo 
wherein Diffimulation is Wifdom, and Freedom 
criminal. We mutt know how,.to change fea- 
fonably, yet without ever changing the Refolu- 
tion of doing what:we ought. Ufa Prince, with 
whom i’ve made a-juft War, fhould by chance 
of arms make me his Slave, I fhould then look 
upon him no more as.my Enemy, but as my 
Mafter; I would be fatthful to him in that 
Condition, and mend the Chains which he 
would-make me carry, if of heretics Oey 
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broke, becaufe I could not break them without 
offence. It is by the fame Reafon, wife Fhavia- 
nus, and by that fame Virtue, that without ma2- 
king Factions in the Empire, without caufing 
the People to rebel in my Favour, and without 
making the Ecclefiafticks remember, that I 
have feveral times deftroy’d Herefy, and duftain’d 
their Altars; without, I fay, doing any of thefe 
things, I do refolve, after having known how to 
reign with Grandeur fufficient, to obey with as 
much fubmiffion of Spirit as Ihave had greatnefs 
of Spirit in commanding -half of the World from 
the age of fifteen Years ‘till this day. 





The ConNSEQUENCE. 


This Difcourfe which was told Theodofius, was 
yeas in its Time, as well as that of the Emprefs 
ad been; and becaufe Affairs did not | brgeer well 
ander the Adminifiration of Athonais, Pulcheria 
( as four Years) was recalld to the Government, 
which with much Glory foe pelle d tH ber Death, 
yb having caufed the Head of Crifaphius to be ta- 
en off ; and the fair and knowing Athenais melefted 
evith the changes of Court, retired of ber own accord 
to Paleftine, where foe liv’d and ady’d in admirabh 
Sanétity. 





CALPHURNIA 





CALPHURNIAtOLEPIDUS. 





The PRELUDE. 


All Ages, all Nations, and almoft all Men, have 
_fpoke in praife of Cafar, but [know none that have 
made his Apology. They thought it waseafier to praife 
his Valour, ‘than to juftify his Intentions ; and that 
his Wars were more Ghrious than their Caufe. 
. Every one believes he was u great Captain, but all 
do not believe that he was a good Citizen. They 
who call’d him the Father of Soldiers, have alfo 
alld him the Tyrant of Rome; and almoft all have 
thought that he afpir’d at Sovereign Power: Yet 
whafoever confiders the bufine{s, will findthat he ap- 
pear’d rather Innocent than Criminal; and I do af- 
fure myfelf, if you will hearken to his Reafon in the 
Mouth of Calphurnia, yox will not condemn him. 
Fe hath {poke fa worthily of the Gauls in his Com- 
mentaries, that it is juft the Gauls foould [peak of 
him. for I can’t endure it foould be faidwe follow’d 
a Tyrant’s Chariot: Hear then what his Wife is 
going to fay, who knew his Intentions, and is going 
ty make them known to you. 


CzSAR is reveng’d, Lepidus; the laft of 
his Murderers hath loft his Life, and all the 
Romans have a Mafter; they themfelves give to 
Agufius the Sovereign Power, which they would 
have refus’d to the great Caz/far, if he had been 
capable of afking it: And for che Punifament of 
their Crime, they with their own Hands forge 
their Chains, which they not oaly ought c< wear, 


but which by right of Succeffion fhall pafs to their 
N Pofterity. 
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Pofterity. Yes, Lepidus, becaufe the Romans did 
unjuftly accufe Ca/ar of defiring to be their Ty- 
rant, they fhall (if I be not deceiv’d) have trial 
of all that the crucleft Tyranny can make ’em 
endure. Wealready fee 4ugu/tus hath no Chil- 
dren, and that Ziberius’s Inclinations are on wing 
to begin what I prefage. 

Moreover, the Knowledge I have of the Inno- 
cence of the firft Czfars, makes me forefee with 
certainty the Misfortunes whichwill opprefs Rome. 
The Gods are toojuft not to chaftife with Rigour 
thofe who maffacreed the Father of his Country, 
and the Protector of Liberty. Yes, Lepidus, the 
Great Cafar truly merited thefe two glorious Ti- 
tles, and did not at all merit the treatment he re- 
ceiv’d. I wonder the Remans have put fo bafe a 
Conftruction on his fincere Intentions, fince his 
whole Life Jets em fee he lov’d Liberty: And 
that the greateft Crimes he is accus’d of, are the 
Effects of his paffionate Defires to preferve it. 

You know, Lepidus, that in his more tender 
Years, he declar’d himfelf Enemy to Sylla, and 
confequently to Tyranny: He wes locked upon 
then as a Citizen too pafficnate for Liberty, and 
was conftrain’d to hide himifclf, and retire from 
Rome, that he might efcape the Defens againtt 
his Life. After that, he accus’d Poeltebelay ari 
rigoroufiy profecuted him, fer having acted with 
too much Scvereignty in the Government of hi 
Province: And by that Acticn made it fufficient- 
ly known, that he approv’d not in him what he 
condemn’d in others. 

In fho®, whiic he was Pretor, there happen'd 
no diforder in the Republ'ckh: Tho’ that was the 
time wherein h2 might moit probably have macc 
his wicked Actions appear; becaufe that charc: 
was cr greater Importance than what he had for- 
mirly poffeft: However, hedid not avufe it; lk 
did every thing with Prudence and Moderation 

an 
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and his very Enemies could not reproach him of 
any thing at that time. To be brief, he never 
did any thing but to aggrandize the Raman Power, 
by making new Conquetts for it every Day, ha- 
zarding his Life on athoufand different Occafi- 
ons, and gencroufly oppofing Tyrants who de- 
fign’d to ufurp the Dominion. He did not regard 
their being his Relations or Allies; and did fo 
much for the Publick Good, that he never con- 
fider’d his particular Intercfts. Really, Lepidus, 
every time I remember what Ce/far has done for 
the Romans, the number of Victories he has gain’d 
either againft their Enemies, or againft their Ty- 
rants, 1 immediately believe that my Memory de- 
ceives me, and, that it altogether reprefents to 
me all the brave Actions that have been done fince 
the beginning of Ages. I cannot, I fay, think 
that one and the fame Perfon had enterpriz’d fo 
many Thinzs, had accomplith’d fo many glorious 
Defizns, had made fo many Conquefts, had gi- 
ven fo many Battles, had fo much hazarded his 
‘Life, had efcap’d fo many Dangers, and had not 

liv’d Jonger than others. 
Neverthelefs, Lepidus, you know that Cefar 
hath done more than I fay, altho’ he hath liv’d 
but tweaty-fhx Years. "Fo recount only one part 
of his Victories and brave Actions which he hath 
done, before I undertake to juftify him, remem- 
ber what he did in Spaiz. He fubdued the Gali- 
cians and Lujfitanians, even to the Ocean, where 
the Romans had never been. The Conqueft of 
the Gauls, you know, hath immortaliz’d his Glo- 
ry: For there in lefs than ten Years, he took 
(either by Compofition or Affault) above eight 
hundred ‘Towns, conquer’d three hundred diffe- 
rent Nations; and having feen before him in 
Battle Array above three millions of armed Men, 
in many Encounters he kill’d above one million, 
and took as many Prifoners. Oh, Cefar ! Oh, 
N 2 illuftrious 
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Qluftrious Conqueror! Muft the Poniard of an 
ingrateful Traitor make thee lofe thy Life? But 
I am not come tothe laft of his Victories; that 
famous Battle he gave Aricviffus on the Banks of 
the Rhine, where above eight thoufand Men dy’d, 
makes it fufficiently feen that Conquerors are ne- 
ver weary. 

Further, Cefar did not always overcome with 
Eafe; he hath fometimes feen Viaory fly above 
his Enemy’s Camp, and Fame juft ready to pub- 
Nith his Defeat, but his fingle Valour brought 
Vidory onhis fide. The Adventure of the Ner- 
vians makes what I fay moft apparent: All the 
Romans were defeated, and the others were very 
like to have been Matters of the Field of Battle, 
when Ce/er caft himfelf alone among his Enemics, 
with his Sword in his Hand, anda Shield upon 
his left-Arm, and by an Action worthy of Ca/ar, 
deferv’d to conquer thofe who had almoft con- 
quer’d his People. After that, he was the firft 
who paft the Rhine; he was the firft whe fail’d 
with an Army upon the Occidental. Ocean; he 
conquer’d England, which nonehad ever heard of, 
and carry’d his Arms and Rome’s Glory,. in Ple- 
ces where the very Name of Romans had never 
been. 

The famous Prize of. #/exta is none of Cafar’s 
leaft Actions: He faw at the Head‘of him an Ar- 
my of three hundred thoufand Men, to make him 
raife the Siege : But having as much Prudence as 
Courage, he divided his Army, and‘acted fo fe- 
eretly, that thofe who lay before Alexia did not 
know there was a powerful Relief coming to the 
Town. They did not know, I fay, they were 
enclos’d between two powerful Enemies,, till Ce- 
Sar had defeated them, fothat Vercingentorix, who 
was in the Place, was taken Prifoner by him. 
Surely, after this, I doubt not but Hiftory will 
one day fay, thathe was the greateft of all aha 
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Yes, Lepidus, whofoever will compare the 
great Quaiitics of the moft Iluftrious with him, 
wil find he hath excell’d them. The Fabians, 
the Scipis’s, the Mete/lus’s, and alfo them of his 
time, as, Syil7, Adarius, the two invincible Lu- 
cullus’s, and Pompey, are inferior to him in every 
thing: He exceeded one by the difficulties of the 
Countries he conquer’d ; the fecond, by the Ex- 
tent of the Nations which he hath put under the 
Reman Dominion; the third, by the Multitude 
of Enemies he hath defeated ; the fourth, by the 
fiercenefs of the People with ‘whom he had to do, 
and, whom he was obliged both to overcome and 
iach the Afth, inSweetncfs, in Clemency, and 
Humanity to them whom he conquer’d ; and the 
lait, in Magnificence and Liberality to thent 
wno fought under him ; and all of them in gain- 
ing many Battles, in defeating numbers of Enc-~ 
mics, and in practifing many Virtues. 

Behold, / efidus, the Victories which.the R- 
mans could not difpute with Cz/ar, they are due 
only to him for all the Blood he fhed in the 
many Encounters he met with. ’T’was for thei 
he fought, "twas for them he overcame, ’twas 
for them he conquer’d fo many Countries ; and 
there was none to be found, “till the Paflage of 
that fanious River, which Czar travers’d to come 
to Reve, or to fpeak beiter, to come again the 
Tyrant of Reme; I By there was none found, 
but did agree, thatthe Ropwdiick was much obh, zd 
and indebted to Cefar. 

But, Lepidus, Tintend to fhew you this day 
that the other Victories which Ce/ar gain’d, cre 
thofe for which the Re:vz2%5 are more “obliged to 
him; [I intend to jet you fre that Cefzr never 
more ftrongly tefify’d the Pafion he had for Li- 
berty, and the Hatred he had to Tyranny, than 
when he fought and conquer’d Pompey. Lut, ta 
refume the Matter from its Source, to juftify 
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Cafar, Pcmpey muft be accus’d; and it muft be 
feen, that as the one did always teftify his being 
the Protector of Liberty, the other has itil] made 
it appear that he afpir’d at Tyranny. 

All the World knows that Pompey did fo many 
things to ufurp Dominion, that, (to hinder him 
from enterprizing it ary more) they were con- 
ftrained to declare him alone Conful: And the 
Romans at that time were better pleafed to fatisf 
his Vanity fome way, than to oppofe him diredily. 
But they did not ufé Cefar fo; nay, fo far were 
they from granting new Honours to him, that 
they outragioufly refus’d what he juftly did de- 
mand. Lentulus, Pompey’s Partifan, difgraceful- 
ly banifhed Antyony and Curio, who were con- 

rained to difgu:ife themfelves like Slaves, that 
they might return with Safety to Ce/far; and all 
this, Lepidus, becaufe Cefar by them did afk 
the Continuation of the Government of the Gau/s, 
whom he conquered. The unjuft Refufal he met 
with, did not put him upon unjuft Defigns: He 
did at that time know that Pompey demanded not 
his Return to Reme, but to his Detriment; that 
Pempey looxed upon itim as his Enemy, and the 
only Obftacle that could hinder him from obtain- 
ing the Sovereign Power, which he had for fo 
long a time pretended to. 

Cefar did then confider his particular Prefer- 
vation, andthe Publick Good ; he had a Mind to 
difarm his Enemy, the Enemy of Rome, and al‘o 
difarm himfelf. He let the Senate know, that thz 
Purity of his Intentions mutt be feen ; that ie 
was ready to quitthe Government of the Gaz. 
who had fo often made him expofe his Lifc, 
that he was ready to lay down his Arms, that he 
was ready to come and give an Account of his 
Actions, that he was ready abfolutely to renounce 
all kind of Authority, provided Pompey \aid down 
his Arms as well as he, and that they fhould beth 
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live as private Perfons. Methinks thefe Propofi- 
tions were not Tyrannick : Tyrants never expofe 
themfelves to fueh: Things; and Pompey’s Pro- 
ceedings makes what | fay, appear very. plain. 

If Cafar had propofed to hinmrto divide the Sor 
vereign Power with-him, perhaps he would have 
more favourably heard’ him.;- but becaufe: he de+ 
fired to put him out of Condition of being able 
to afpire any more at. Tyranny, he could not fuf- 
fer fo juft a Propofition; he raifed. Factions to 
hinder the Senate from being brought to Reafon ; 
and to weary Cefar’s Patience entirely, he caus’d 
(as I have already told: you, and as you know) 
thofe te be ignominioufly banifh’d whom he had 
fent. He was treated as an Enemy to the Pub- 
lick Good : And Pompey who fought only to fet 
Affairs on fire for Czfar’s Death, and toraifehim- 
felf by the Misfortune of others, chofe rather to 
ruin his Country, than change his wicked De- 
figns. 

All the Senators found Cezfar’s Propofitions 
juft; for he caufed it to be demonftrated to them, 
that if they would have him quit his Arms, and 
Pompey not quit his, whether that was the way to 
arrive at Monarchy: But demanding: that it 
fhould be ordain’d that both fhould quit, was 
afking a thing-equally profitable to all the People, 
and which could not offend Pompey, if he truly 
had no wicked Intentions. His Father in Law 
Scipio, and his Friend AZrcellus, lik’d not to 
confent to it ; and they were almoft the only Men 
who hinder’d Cefar from obtaining what he de-~ 
manded, and did fo highly fpeak.of Pompey’s In- 
tereft, infomuch that becaufe the Senate could re- 
folve upon nothing; publick Mourning was or- 
dained for that particular Diffention. Yet Czfar 
was not wearied, he writ again to the Senate, he 
made juft Propofitions ta them a fécand. time ; 

An 
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And toth thefe times Pompey’s Faction. was the 
ftrongeft. : 

Further, I know not how Cafar can be ac- 
cufed of having fo much as dreamed to ufurp the 
Sovereign Power. becaufe fome time before the 
lait Injuries were done tohim, Pompey having fent 
to recal fome Troops that he had given him, Cz- 
fer fentthem back without being prefled to it; 
fufiiciently teftifying by that AGtion, that he fear- 
ed not the weakening his own Forces, nor the 
augmenting thofe of his Enemy ; and confequent- 
ly let them fee, that he had no concealed De- 
figns. But, moreover, where are the Prepara- 
tions of War that Ce/ar hath made for fo great 
an Enterprize ? Wherc are the Intelligences that 
he hath practifed in Reme, or inany other Towns; 
Where are his great Armies, or the many Ma- 
chines for the Battles that hc muft have given, or 
for the Siegcs he muft have laid? no, Lepidus, 
Cafar had wenc of ail thofe things: And when 
Curio and Anibsay came to him difguifed as Slaves, 
to acquaint him with the unworthy Treatment 
he had received in their Perfons, and of the wick- 
ed Defigns which Pempey had both againft him, 
and the Repubjick, he had but five thoufand-In- 
fantry, and three hundred Herfe with him. Do 
you think, Leazdus, that thole Troops were fut- 
ficient for a defign of chat Importance? If Caya: 
had had that intention, he wovid without doubt 
have kevy’d a much flrouger Army, he would have 
undertaken fuch a thing, without having a long 
time before conficcred how he might fuccced. 
Twas not then a premeditated Defign that made 
‘him pats that Kiver, which ke hath made fo fa- 
mous by hit baface: "Twas both a Refentment 
of Choler, of Shame and Dcfpight, with an ear- 

“neft Defize to be r-vengcd of Lis Enemy, and to 
deftroy a Alan who not oniv defired to deftroy 
him, but the Republick lkewile, He departcd 

then 


Calphurnia to Lepidus. 15% 
then without any Premeditation, and the Juftice 
of Heaven conduéting all his Defigns, he made 
himfelf Mafter of Italy in fixty days, without 
fhedding the Blood of the Citizens. As to Pom- 
pey, it well appear’d'by his Conduct, that remorfe 
of Confcience made him.lofe his good Senfe: He 
was no more the great Pompey; who, when he 
had none but lawful Defigns, and when he ferved 
the Republick, teftify’d fo much Prudence and 
fo much Courage. He loft both the one and the 
ather at that time ; for tho’ he had more Warri= 
ors than Ca/far, and tho’ he had the advantage of 
being in Rome, he no fooner underftood that he 
had paft the Rudicon, but he fled in diforder, with- 
out fo much as giving leifure for making Sacri- 
fices to the Gads to calm that Storm. But the 
knowledge he had of his wicked Defigns, doubt- 
lefs, made him believe they would not be favour- 
able to him; and there may be many: Perfons 
found, who, in fo great a trouble, wiH lofe that 
refpect which they always bore them. Some did 
remember at that time, that he had been heard 
fay formerly, That he needed but ftrike his Foot a~. 
gainft the Ground, andhe fhould have Soldiers enough. 

hat way of fpeaking, which fmells of Tyranny, 
he was reproach’d with ; and one of the chiefeft 
of Rome feeing his aftonifhment, boldly told him, 
Now firike the Earth to increafe your Army, that you 
may oppofe Cxfar.. He was alfo reproached for 
AmbitionandInjuftice ; and what was faid again{ft 
bim at. that time, makes it fufficiently appear, 
that Pompey was the Tyrant, and Cefar the Pro- 
tector... , 

In effe&, Re was no fooner in Rome, But le 
courteoully treated alt the Senators; he, with a 
fweet Tendernefs, prayed them to pacify every 
thing, and again propofed to them mott juft, 
and' moft reafonable Articles of Peace, thereby to 
make them agree with Pompey: But knowin 

that 
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that Pompey would be all or nothing, they did not 
make it, and excufed themfelves to Ca/far. But, 
Lepidus, when this illuftrious Hero was created 
DiGtator, gave he any marks of his having De- 
fires to afpire at Tyranny ? None at ail ; he re- 
called the banifhed, replaced in Honourthe Chil- 
dren of thofe who had been conficated in the time 
of Syll2a, who was a Tyrant, and eleven days af- 
ter voluntarily relindusihed the Didtatorfhip, con- 
tenting himfelf with the Confulate with Servilius 
Lfauricus. 

After this, Lepidus, can any fay that Ce/ar 
was a Tyrant, and that P mpey was the Defender 
of Liberty? But let us finifh the giving account 
of his illuftrious Life in few words, that we may 
have the more leifure to lament his Death. 

_. Doubtlefs, you remember all the Artifice that 
Pompey us’d to fhun fighting with Ca/ar, and-draw 
Affairs to delay: They were fo vilible, and his 
Ambition fo known, that his very Soldiers boldly 
faid, he continued not the War but to continue 
his Authority In effeét, he knew, that either 
victorious or conquer’d, he muft quit the Sove- 
reign Power, or altogether take aff tiie: Matk 
that kept him unditcover’d to the Reman People. 
But Cefar, whofe Confidence was in the Equity 
of his Caufe, and in that of the Gods, fearch’d 
after his Enemies. He fear’d not to affault and 
fight his; he had nothing in his Heart that re- 
proach d him of Guilt ; he knew that he reveng’d 
Rome, by revenging himfelf ; and by freeing him- 
felf of an Adverfary, he freed Rome of a Tyrant. 
His Hope did not deceive him, he gain’d the 
Battle, and Pompey loft it. That Man who had 
becn fo much favour’d by Fortune while he was 
innocent, was abandon’d by it when he became 
Criminak He did not any more know either 
how to fight or overcome; nor did fo.much as 
know how to be overcomelike a Man of Courses 
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As foon as his Party had got the worft in the 
Battle of Pharfalia, inftead of animating them by 
his example, he went into his Tent without 
knowitz almoft what he fatd: And knowing that 
Affairs went ftill worfe forhim, that his Entrench- 
ments were fore’d, and that Cz/ar approach’d, 
What! (faid he in a fright) even in our Camp! 
And after he had fpoke in this manner, he fleda 
fecond time, and abandon’d all that remain’d of 
his Party. Yet methinks, it would have been 
more glorious for him to have dy’d by Ce/ar’s- 
Arms, than by the Sword of the Mraytor Septi- 
mius, who formerly commanded under him. 

But this great Man having in his Heart Ha- 
tred, Remorfe, Repentance, Shame of being 
overcome, and Ambition, we need not wonder, 
if lofing Hopes of Reigning, he at laft loft his 
Reafon. 

But, after we have feen that Ce/ar was fkilful 
in the Art of Conquering, I pray Lepidus, let us 
look if he did alfo know the ufe of Victory ; if he 
was inhuman or merciful ; if he was juft or ri- 
gorous ; if he was a Tyrant or a Reman Citizen. 

As foon as the Field of Battle was Icft to him, 
and the eagernefs he had to fight was mitigated, 
when he faw fuch Multitudes of dead Soldiers 
round about him, he fhed as many Tears as he 
had caufed them to fhed Blood. O ye Gods! 
(cry’d he weeping) Ye énow it was their defire, 
and that they compell’'d me to be their Conqueror !' For 
Crefar, after having gained fo many illuftrious Vic- 
tories, doubtie's would have been blamed if he had 
abandon’d his Army. Any other Conqueror but 
Cafar would have fhed Tears of Joy, after ha- 
ving gain’d the Battle; but he, he could not 
rejoice in his Victory, becaufe it had coft the 
Lives of fome of his fellow Citizens. 

Believe me, Lepidus, Tyrants do not weep for 
their Enemies ; and Clemency and Pity are Sen- 

timents 
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timents which they have no knowledge of : How- 
ever, you know, that Czfar almoft pardon’d all 
his. He had likewife a particular Care to fearch 
for that perfidious Man, who afterwards caus’d 
him to lofe his Life : And when the Traitor Bru- 
tus prefented himfelf to him, he treated him as if 
he had been his Son. 

Woe isme! methinks I fee my dear Ce/far go- 
ing from rank to rank, afking from his People 
News of Brutus, looking among the dead Bodies 
if he was not yet there in candition to be fuc- 
coured, and doing all things poffible to fave him 
who, by a horrid Ingratitude, thruft a Poniard 
into his Breaft. O ye Gods ! is it poffible Cefar 
could make fo bad a choice! that among all the 
Romans, he lov’d his Murtherer better than any 
other! and, that the Gods, who teftified their 
having fuch particular Care of his Life, did not 
advertife him, that he whom he loved betft of all 
Men, woul of all Men be the moft cruel againtft 
him! But it is not yet time te {peak of Brutus’s 
Ingratitude ; the Clemency and Goodnefs of Cz- 
Sar furnifhes me with too good a Subject to leave 
‘it fo foon ; for to let the Guilt of his Affaffins ap- 
pear black as it is, his Virtues muft appear with 
all the Splendor they had. 

Tyrants have fometimes put a price upon the 
Heads of their Enemies; they have promifed For- 

ivene(s of all forts of Crimes to thofe who would 
Brin them; and fometimes when they have been 
fatished, they have look’d upon that fatal prefent 
with Joy: But Cz/ar ufed not his fo; he would 
not fee that of Pompey ; he wept bitterly ; he treat- 
ed him ignominioufly who prefented it to him, 
and forced him to the necefity of making his re- 
courfe to flight, thereby to fave his Life. 

As for my part, I find that Action much more 
giorious for Cefar than if he had overcome Pom- 
fey: Buttho’ he was aloneto weep for hisEnemy, 
he was not alone to fight. Fur- 


Caipburnia to Lepidus. 157 


Further he well teftified, that he did not fo 
much regard Pompey as to his own particular, 
as that of the Republick; for he not only par- 
doned thofe of his Party who would furrcnder 
themfelves, but he took a particular Care of all 
Pompey’s Friends ; thereby made it appear that he 
hated not his Perfon, but only that he defired to 
deftroy his unjuft and pernicious Defigns. 

Any other but Cz/ar, after having been Victor, 
would have confidered his own fecurity, by ba- 
nifhing feme, by putting othersto Death, and by 
putting Aimfelf in a condition to defy the reff. 
But he, he confidered nothing but the gathering 
the broken pieces of Pampey’s Shipwreck. 

It might be faid, That it was his Army that was 
defeated, and, that he fluid their to rally his Troops, 
he teftified fo much Sweetnefs and Goodnefs to 
thofe who came and lifted them/felves under his Co- 
lours. He alfo writ to Rome, That the fwectrft 
Fruits he received of the Victsry, was, that cvery 
day he faved the Lives of fome of their Citizens, O 
Lepidus ! Tyrants have no fuch Words, 

Further, to demonftrate the Equity of dis In- 
tentions, and to fhow that 4s Victory was not a 
chance of Fortune, but an eitect of the Will of 
the Gods, he continued happy in other things 
that Ae enterprized. 

The War of gypt, and that of 4rrenia, 
(from whence he writ to Rome, that be was come, 
that he had feen, and, that he had overcome} makes 
what I fay very clear. 

After that, in ene fingle day se made himfelf 
Mafter of three Camps, killed Fifty thoufand 
Men, and loft but fifty Soldiers. 

In your Opinion, Lepidus, was it Caefar's Arin 
that fought fo? or rather was it net thi of he 
Gods? That illuftrious Vitory made him no 
more inexorable than the rett: For, when he was 
told, that Cato was killed by his own Hend, O 

ao O Cate ? 
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Cato! (faid he) how I envy thy Death, becaufe thon 
baft envyed me the Glory of faving thy Life. Perhaps 
fome will fay, that if Catehad liv’d, Ce/ar would 
not have dene what he faid: But’tis eafy to ima- 
gine, that he who pardoned Brutus and Cicero, 
that carry’d Arms again{ft him, would have alfo 
pardoned Cato. 

But, Lepidus, I would have nobody judge of 
Cefar by what his Friends will fay of him; but 
I would only have them judge of him by the Ho- 
nours that the Romans have done him, during his 
Life, and after his Death. Surely it was not 
without Reafon there was a Temple of Clemency 
built in acknowledgement of his; becaufe there 
was never a Conqucror, who did fo perfectly 
know the Practife of that Virtue. 

But, pray tell me, Lepidus, how is it poffible 
that thofe fame Romans, who (fince the ending 
ofthe Wars) could not reproach Cefar of any 
a&t of Sovereignity ; how is it, I fay, poffible, 
that thofe very Men (who built this Temple of 
Clemency, by the Knowledge they had of his 
Goodnefs) could call him Tyrant? It may be 
found in Hiftory, that triumphing Arches have 
been erected for Tyrants; that by thcir Orders, 
and by their Violences, their Statutes have been 
placed upon the Altars; and V:at by a voluntary 
Gratitude, Temples have been bui!t to their Glo- 
ry; for Temples of Clemency are what will not 
be found in all Ages, fave only that of Cefar: 
For, infine, he was no Tyrant, and, doubtlefs, 
merited more than was given him. 

Doyounotremember, Lchidzs, the Day wherein 
he caufed Po:rpcy’s Statues to be re-adorned, and 
wherein Cicers faid, that by rebuilding them, he fe- 
curd his own ? 

That Action was then found as brave as it 
was great; all the Romins fpoke nothing elic, 
and a!l did egvee, thut Cafar was the moft illy- 
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arious of all the Herees : And furely at that time Cz- 
far feemed as Juftas Generous; for whercas thefe 
Statues were erected for Pompey in the time that 
he ferved the Republick, he would have no Mark 
of Honour taken from him which he did effeétu- 
ally merit. 

“urther, Tyrants are never in fafety, they fear 
every thing, and truft themfelves to nobody; 
they judge themfelves worthy of a violent Death, 
and by the Pains they take to fhun it, they make 
it appear that they know they merit it: But for 
Cefar, becaufe he trufted to his Innocency, he 
alfo truftedtoall People ; he put Brutus and Ca/- 
fiusin Authority, by making them Pretors, and 
would take no Care of his Safety, 

Ah, would to Heaven he had followed his 
Friends Counfel at that time! But he was too 
Generous to be capable of fuch Prudence as does 
fo very ftrongly refemble Fear, that it does very 
often produce the fame Effects. 

Moreover, he thought that ee made 
known to the Romans the Sincerity of his Intenti- 
ons) he fhould have no need of any other Provi- 
fion for his Safety. He loft not one fingle Occa- 
fion of tcftifying tothem, that he preferred the 
Quality of a Roman Citizen to all other what- 
ever, 

You know, when he returned one Day from 
Alba, fome People faluting him, called him King ; 
but he anfwered them, Ais Name was Cefar, and 
not King. Yes, Cefar, you had Reafon to pre- 
fer that Name to that of King: You have ren- 
dered it fo famous, that you cannot quit it with-- 
out lofing by the Change ; you muft, having liv’d. 
Cefar, die Cefar. 

o you alfo remember, Lepidus, that when 
the Senate decreed new Honours for him, he 
faid with extreme Moderation, that his Honours 
had rather need of being retrenched than augmented. 

O 2 Nor 
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Nor are you ignorant that when Anthony by an 
inconfiderate Zeal, caufed the Royal Diadem to 
be prefented to him, he twice refufed it, and 
vcormanded it to be carryed to Fupiter’s Statue : 
As much as if he fhould fay, that the Rovans 
fhould only be commanded by the Gods. What 
coild he do more at that time (to teftify to the 
R mans, that he afpired not at Tyranny) than 
publickly to refufe the Badge of Royalty ? would 
uny have Lad him caule Aatbony to be put to Death 
fe: (hat Crime? No, that would not have becn 
juft; and he who had pardoned his Enemies 
ahundred Crimes, ought alfo to pardon a rafh 
Zeal in one of his Friends. 

I weil know that Pompcy’s Partifans have faid, 
that Cefar contributed to fome exceflive Honours 
that were doe io him, tvereby to try the Peo- 
pies Good will: But, know, Lepidus, if he had 
contributed to them, his refufing of them would 
have been with Defign to juftify his Intentions. 
Ah, Lefidus, to {peak Truth, the Friends, Flat- 
terers, and Enemies of Cefar, are they who op- 
prefied him with the Crowns of Flowers they 
threw upon him ; the firft by Excefs of Affection, 
others by the defire of pleafing and making them- 
felves Great, and feyeral by Defign of giving, 
Pretexts to the People to murmur againft Cefar, 
and of having fome Colour for the Villanies which 
they under hand devifed againft him. 

But, tell me, Lcpidus, what could Cafar do 
more, than refule the Honours that were offered 
tohim? Moreover, if Cefar had had-a Defire to 
be King, it would not have been impoffible ta 
him: That fame Arm that made him conquer fo 
many Countries, and gain fo many Victories, 
would have fecured the Empire to him.. He was 
too well inftructed in Worldly Affairs, to believe 
that by Meeknefs, and the Suffrage of all the 
Romans, he could arriveatthe Throne: Doubtlels, 

he 
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he knew that Crowns are taken by Violence, and 
are never given, and if he had intended to 
make himfelf King, he would have ufed Force,. 
and not Meeknefs. France would have furnifh- 
ed him with an Army ftrong enough for that :. 
And, if with five thoufand Foot, and three-hun- 
dred Horfe, he put Pompey tothe flight, and made 
himfelf Mafter of all. Jialy, it would not have been 
more difficult for him, after the Battle of Phar- 
jalia, to have ufurped the Sovereign Authority. 

The Gauls would have followed him with Joy,. 
and would have come to Rome, to retake the Boo- 
ty, which the Roman Legions had formerly ta- 
ken from them. In fine, Lepidus, he would’ 
have acted like a Tyrant, and an Ufurper, and 
not likea Citizen. I do own that Ca defired 
to Reign, but it was in the Romans Hearts, and 
not in Reme: He did them every day new Fa- 
vours, he confidered only their Felicity, and: 
their Glory; and, in the very time wherein they 
were meditating his Death, he employed all his 
Pains to make them live happily. 

Lepidus, was there ever a more illuftrious He~ 
roe than Ca/ar ? Recount all his Life, and you 
fhall not find one blemifh, but you fhall there 
find all Virtues in the higheft degrze. The Vic- 
tories which he gained were not fuch as Fortune 
gives blindly to thofe who confide in it abfo- 
lutely ; he gained them both by Valour and Rea- 
fon ; and when he gave any thing to Chance, it 
was becaufe Reafon would have it fo: The Sted- 
faftnefs of Mind that he always fhewed in all the: 
Dangers wherein he expofed himfelf for the Re- 
publick, is a thing beyond al! Commendation : 
He ever beheld good and evil Fortune with the 
fame Countenance. Love, Choler, Hatred, Re- 
venge and Ambition, did never make hin Guilty 
of any Cowardice: He was always Mafter of his 

O 3 Paffions, 
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Paffions, and never let himfelf be overcome, but 
by Clemency. 

Neverthelefs, there are Men, there are Romans, 
who have been fo wicked as to louk upon Cefur 
asa Tyrant. Butknow, Lepidus, the Bufinefs 
was not altogether fo, the ‘particular Hatred which 
Caffius bore to Czfar, becaufe he preferred Brutus 
before him, in defigning to make him Conful to 
his Prejudice, was that which made the Confpi- 
racy. *Fwas not for having violated the Raman 
Laws, it was not for having violently entreated 
the Senators, it was not for Pcaufing the Citizens 
to be put to Death; “twas only For revenging 
Caffius. But if Corfar was to die for prefert! ne 
Brutus before Cefius, it ovght not to have been 
Prutus who was to ftab Catis for revenging Caff- 
zs, Whom Cajur did not ubule, but by oblizin ns 
Brutus. 

No, Lep ids Hak Cafar had been what he was 
net, I would fry the cruclefl “Pyrant that ever 
was, the Sword of Brutus ought not to have been 
tainted with his Blood, but that he fhould have 
been the jaft of all the Rewansin abandoning him 
a‘ter what he had done for him. Ah, Ict none 
tell me, that the more Ingrateful he appeared to 
Calor, "the emore thankful he wes to his Country: 
No, Leplaus, Gencrofity is not compatible with 

Ingratituge, Vice end Virtue euniot be toze- 
gether; and mene can be ungreteful and thank- 
ful atthe fame thine. 

Whoiseyer receives an Chiigation, engage 
themici cs tothe ew fon oblizinz: Thicrefore they 
whoha.cahign Spirit, do never reecive Benefits 
but from th She sn eee and in the choice of the 

wo, they ilove rather tocbliice their Adverfaries, 
then notto be obliging. If Br xius could not have 
lived hap Pry while Cajar Ww alive Cy he fhould 
have a! ters .8 : 
h: ments ha 
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Cafar gave him, he fhould not have furrendered 
himfelf to him, and rather than to have received 
that Life which Cz/ar gave him; he fhould with. 
his own Hand have killed himfelf, as the generous 
Cato did. But having received his Life from Cze- 
far, having accepted the firft Offices of the Re- 
publick, after that ‘by a kind Refentment Cefar 
had preferr’d him to Caffius, that he fhould let 
himfelf be perfwaded by Ca/fius to ftab Cafar, is 
that which can’t be approv’d of by any Man of 
Reafon; nay, isthat which could not have been 
glorious to Brutus, tho’ Cefar had been a Tyrant. 

Neverthelefs, Lepidus, that was ‘the Ingrate, 
this is that Traitor, who was chief of the Con- 
fpiracy, who gave him his Death’s Wound. 
Why Brutus / why cruck! couldft thou ftrike him 
who fav’d thy Life? why Barbarian! why did 
not the Sword drop from thy Hands, when the 
illuftrious and Great Cefar, fecing you come to 
him like the reft, forbore defending himfelf, and 
fuid with more Affection than Spleen, And thou 
alfo my Son! Why, Tyger ! thefe Words touch’d 
not thy Heart, and thou couldft ftrike Cafar / 
Ah, no, Brutus! if thou hadft any Reafon, thou 
wouldit have chang’d fuch a wicked Defign; thou 
wouldft have fought for Ce/ar, render’d to. him 
that Life which he gave thee ; or if thou couldft 
not, thou fhouldft have blotted out thy Ingrati- 
tude with thy Blood, and kill’d thy{clf upon the 
dead Body of Cz,ar. 

But, what dol, Lepidus? my Grief tranfports 
me; that doleful Image of Cijur’s Death irritates 
my Difpleafure and Anger, every time it comes 
in my Mind, and without having any Defign, I 
change both Difcourfe and Subject. Let us re- 
turn then to my firft Intention, and fay, that A 
Ceefar’s Inn:cence could be queftioned by the AGicns he 
did during his Life, it foall be fully juftified by what 
is come t pafs at his Death, and after bis aac 
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The extraordinary Care that the Gods took 
to tell him of the Misfortune that was to befal 
him, lets the Purity of his Soul be fufficiently 
feen: All thofe Signs which appeared in Heaven, 
thofe defective Victims, thofe Dreams which 
frighted me, the Hands of thofe Soldiers which 
appeared in Fire, he who prognofticated to him, 
that the Ides of March would be fatal to him, 
and all thofe other things which were thought to 
impede the Effects of the Confpiracy, make it 
abundantly appear, that Czfar was not an ordi- 
nary Man. 

If ol Death could have been for the Good 
of the Republick the Gods would not have given 
fo many Prefages of it: They foretel Misfortunes 
thereby to make Men fhun them; but of the 
Felicity that they fend them, they never give fo 
many Signs. Perhaps I may betold, that Brutus 
was fuficiently forewarned of his Death; but 
that horrid Phantom which appeared twice to him, 
was rather fent for his Chaftifement, than to give 
him means of efcaping the Misfortune that was 
prepared for him. 

Further, who ever faw dead Tyrants worfhip- 
ed? When they are alive they are feared, but 
when they are dead their Bodies are dragged thro’ 
the publick Places, they are torn in pieces ; the 
Laws which they have made, are changed, their 
Statues are demolifh’d, their Memories are jin 
Execration, and they who kiiled them live in 
Safety and with Honour, 

But for Cefur, all dead as he was, he hath becn 
refpected ; the Places which were marked with his 
Blood were worfbiped by the Romans, and feem’d 
to be facred; his bloody Gown, all pierced with 
the Wounds he rece'ved, excited Serrow in the 
Souls of all the Citizens; his Teftament which 
enriched thein all, was given car to, as that of 
the Father of the Country; he Pcople made 
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him a Pile more Glorious for his Memory than 
if they had given him the nobleft Funeral that 
Vings are honoured with, becaufe this was an: 
wfect of his Affection ; and becaufe the fame Fire 
that did confume my dear Cezfar, defired to em- 
brace the Houfes of the Murderers. The Senate 
changed none of the Ordinances he made, they 

ave him new Honours, all his Affaffins were 
orced to fly, and by an univerfal Confent he was 
rank’d among the Gods. 

Whoever fawa Tyrant deified after his Death ? 
Alexander himfelf, who was the greateft Prince-of 
all Antiquity, did not pafs for Fupiter’s Son, but 
during his Life: But Cz/ar hath that Advantage 
above this illuftrious Hero, that what Alexander’s 
Friends did while he was alive, the Witneffes of 
Cafar’s Merit have done to him after he ceafed to 
live. The Gods alfo, after they had given fi- 
nifter Prefages of his Death, defired likewife to 
teftify, that it had infinitely offended them. That 
terrifying Comet (which appeared feven whole 
Days after his Death) was already a Sign of the 
Vengeance they would take: The Sun alfo (that 
was a whole Year without giving his accuftom’d 
heat and brightnefs) has made it known to all 
the Earth, that by Czfar’s Death the Republick 
had loft its. greateft Ornament, and beft Luttre. 

But to teftify his Innocence ftill more, the 
Vengeance of Heavex hath pertinacioufly purfued 
to Death all thofe who, only by their Counfels, 
had contributed any thing to that unjuft Confpi- 
tracy. They all died violent Deaths, without fo 
much as one efcaping ;, they found no Place where 
they could live quietly, the Sea was fatal to them 
as well as the Land; they who efcaped the Fu- 
ry of their Enemies killed themfelves with their 
own Hand ; Caffius pierced his own Heart with 
that fame Sword wherewith he ftruck Cz/ar; and, 
in that manner, he is punifhed with t st pe 
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Arms with which hecommittedthe Crime. Bry- 
tus, you know, ended his Days that fame way : 
And, in fine, I know that none of Cz/far’s Mur- 
derers remain any more in the World. 

Judge from that, Lepidus, if he is not fully 
juftified, if his Death be not as glorious to him 
as his Life, becaufe it hath fhewn to us that all 
Wature was interefted in it; and, to fpeak once 
for all, if Czfar was not rather the Proteor 
and Father of his Country, than the Romans Ty- 
fant. 





The ConseQueENce,. 


~ It belongs not to me to tell you the Confequence of 
this Difcourfe, it belongs to you to let me know it. 
For its Object, it has had the Defign of perfuading 
you, it belongs to you then to let me underftand whether 
yeu be. Tis to you fhe hath fpoken, under the Name 
cf Lepidus, it belongs to you to tell me if it hath 
it its aim, 

As fcr me, I do affure you, if I have feduced your 
Reafon, “tis becauj? my swn is feduced, and becaufe I 
don’t endeavour to make you believe mare than I be- 
lieve myfelf. I have fo great a Veneration for Czfar, 
that I canhave no evil Thoughts of bis Intentions, and 
methinks we cwe that Refped? to all Great Men, nit 
ts condemn them upon flight Conjectures. Theyare di- 
cettful, great Men’s Defigns are fecret: Let us then 
ropes them, and not undertake to judge them. 


LIVIA 





Livia to MECENAS. 





The PRELUDE 


dt is to the Honour of Learning that this Difcourfe ts 
confecrated. But tho this be its principal Objed?, 
it may be faid that it doth not alienate me from the 
general Defign of my Book, becaufe Poefy being one 
of the moft agreeable Employments of Ladies, and 
one of their moft belov’d Diverfions, it vindicates 
their Pleafure to make their Merit appear. Be- 
hold then what I have propofed to myfelf by this 
Difcourfe, which, if I be not deceiv’d, is rather 
more reafonable than intercfied: At leaft, I know, 
afl sited this Caufe, ’tis becaufe I think it Good, 
and alfo becaufe I don’t contravert the Oath of Ora- 
tors, which obliges them not to defend any they find 
evil. ‘Fudge of it, Reader, and hear Livia fpeak 
to Mecenas upon this Subject, th? famous Protector 
of the Mufes. But be ust aflonifhed to hear her 
Speak to the depth of this Matter. Auguftus lu’d 
Verfe too, and made them too often not to have in- 
Spir'd that fame Inclination in her who poffeffed his 
Heart ; and fhe was too careful not to be complai- 


fant. So then, if [ve chifen, I had Reafon, and 
no body will blame me. ° 


Know, illuftrious Mecenas, Augufius owes the 
Empire to your Counfels: That the Romans 
owe to you the Felicity they enjoy under a Reign 
fo differing from Tyranny; as alfo that I owe to 
you that Quality I have this Day. Yes, Mecenas, 
it was you who overcame the powerful Reafons of 
Agrippa, in that day wherein Angu/tus, becoming 
Enemy 
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Enemy of hisown Glory, and of the Romans Re- 
pofe, difputed with himfelf, whether he fhould 
pteferve the fupreme Power, or whether he fhoutd 
leave it to the difpofition of the People. 

That great Emperor would, with his own 
Hand, have taken off the Crown that was upon 
his Head, forfaken the Reins of the Empire, de- 
fcended from the Throne whereon he was feated 
by fo many Fatigues, and by a Retreat more 
fhameful than Anthony’s Flight from the Battle of 
Adtium, totally loft the Fruits of fo many Victo- 
ries he had gain’d: It may be faid at that time, 
love caus’d Anthony’s Flight ; but inthis Encoun- 
ter, can Augufius be accufed of any thing but 
Cowardice : It may be faid, that his Hand was 
not ftrong enough to wield the Sceptre which it 
held, and, that he only abandon’d what he could 
not keep. 

However, Mecenas, you had no feeble Crimes 
to fight with at that time, Augu/fus and Agrippa ; 
that is to fay, the two firft Men of the World 
were thofe that did oppofe you: Their Opinion 
feem’d to be the jufter, as appearing the more ge- 
nerous; and it hath been faid, that he would 
have had more Glory by deftroying the Empire, 
than by eftablifhing of it, and more advantage in 
obeying than in commanding. 

Neyerthelefs, you were conqueror in that fa- 
mous Battle; and yct, by a ftrange turn of For- 
tune, the conquer’d continued crown’d, and you 
contented yourfelf with obeying him for whom 
you preferv’d the Authority. The Obligation 
the Empcror has to you, doubtlefs, is very great: 
But, in my Opinion, he is more oblig’d to you 
for the Care you took to reconcile him to the 
Mufes, than for all the things which you have 
done for him. 

*Tis trye by that means you can give him Im- 
mortality; aswell as yourfelf: Tis for that, that 
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Auguftus’s Age can call itfelf happy ; and I main- 
tain itto be more Glorious for the Emperor to be 
belov’d of Virgil, of Horace, of Titus Livius, and of 
the famous Meinde, who is Protector of thofe 
Favourites of Apollo, than if he had been dreaded 
by all the World. Fear, by rendring him dread- 
ed by all Nations, would, doubtlefs, have made 
him obey’d while he was alive: But the Praifes of 
Virgil and Horace fhall render him refpeted in all 
Ages to come. 

Certainly, Mecenas, if all Kings were truly 
infpir’d with defire of Glory, they would care~ 
fully confider how to acquire the Affections of 
thofe whom the Gods have chofen to diftribute 
it. °’Tis by Hiftory and Poefy they muft obtain 
the immortalizing of their Names, and conquer 
after Death both Time and Fortune. 

But betwixt thofe two famous Ways that con- 
duct to Eternity, Pocfy feems to have a particu- 
Jar Privilege to edify Men; ’tis wholly Ceeleftial 
and divine, the Fire it infpires purifies all whofe 
Elogies it makes, and without abandoning Truth, 
it excufes Faults, and makes good Qualities feen 
to the beft Advantage. 

Hiftory demonftrates to us Virtue all naked, 
and Poefy adorns it with its beft Ornaments. 
Hiftory is fo fcrupulous, that it dares not deter= 
mine any thing; it gives a fimple Narrative of 
things, but doth not judge of them: Tut Poefy 
judges fovereignly of all; it praifes, it Lla nes, it 
punifhes, it recompenfes, it gives Crowns and 
Chattifements, it illuftrates or ftains the Lives of 
thofe whom it fpeaks of; and, to {peuk a.) in few 
Words, it hath equally the advantage of ilittory 
and Eloquence, and difpofes abfolutely of that 
immortal Glory, which is the nobleft Rewacu of 
the Actions of illuftrious Heroes. 

Further, a Hiftorian has Regard to fo many 
things, that ’tis impoMible Lut the Prince whofe 
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Reign he defcribes, muft be as it were enroll’d 
among the number of his Subjects. He owes his 
Pen to the Criminals of the times he writes in, as 
well as to the illuftrious; he has not the Liberty 
of chufing his Subject, he muft take it as Fortune 
and Time give it him; and the Prince and his 
Subjects are fo ftrangely mingled together, that 
the Prince can fcarce be perceiv’d, but in Armies, 
in publick Places, and in a popular Multitude. 
On the contrary, the Poet feparates the Prince 
from the Peogle ; He chufes Obje&t and Subject ; 
he follows his Heroes to the Tomb; he fpeaks 
nothing but what pleaies him, and yet fpeaks all 
when he finds it convenient. In fine, the Hif- 
torians Chject is fimply Truth, and that of the 
Poet is the Glery and Immortality of his Hero, 
You fee] do not much differ from your Thoughts, 
and that the Converfation of Auguffus and Ad- 
aenas have given me Knowledge enough in every 
thing that concerns Pocfy, to fpceak rationally 
of it. 

Wherefore, I think I may fay, that Kings 
fhould emrloy all their Care to make themfelves 
below’d of Pocts ; and that #ugu/izs is more obli- 
ged to you forthe Friendfhip of Horace and Vir- 
gil, than for your baving confiraincd him not to 
diveft himfelf of the Empire that he pofteites. 

Douttiefs, 4l:xander had Reaton to envy Achil- 
des’s Deftiny, becaufe he had the Advantage of 
having Hemerto proctaim his Glory ; but Auguf- 
tus fi.all have none to complain of his Age, be- 
caufe the Gods h-ve given him for his Friends, 
Firgil, Horace and Vecenas. 

However, I pofitively maintain, that he hath 
fome Reafon to accufe Fate for having compelled 
him to banifh Oz; i. Yet you know how to ex- 
cufe the Empercr, the Concern he fhewed, and 
how much Pain he certainly had to refufe you his 
Pardon. 
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I declare, AdZecerz-as, I fear the banifhment of 
fuch a brave Spirit wi l one day be a greater Re- 
proach to Auguffus, then all tne Profcriptions of 
the Triumvirate. Thote Men who can illuftrate 
or blacken the whole Life of a great Prince, 
fhould methinks be much fear’d or much belov’d ; 
and, whether by generofity or interclt, they 
fhould be in Vencration among all the Kings of 
the Univerfe. , 

Conquerors think well of erecting Trophies, 
of building triumphant Arches, caufing their 
Statues to be fet up in publick Places, engraving 
magnificent Infcriptions upon their Tombs, for 
immortalizing their Glory; all thefe “hings 
fall fucceffively into Ruin, they deftroy them- 
felves, they bury themfelycs uuder Groundin Ob- 
livion, and their \iecmory perifhes with the Mar- 
ble erected for perpotuating of it. But when a 
Poet, who istruly worthy of that Name, under- 
takes the Protection of a Hero, he is in condition 
to defy and envy Time and Fortune. Nothing 
can ever after obfcure his Reputation; his Pro- 
tector refutes all his Enemies, and from Age to 
Age he renews his Lirz, and acquires for hima 
new Splendor. 

‘The Writings of Virgil and Horace fhall not 
only be Glorious for Augu/ius, by the Places 
which fpeak of him, but by every thing that will 
be admired by thofe famous Authors. 

They who read with Aftonifhment and Admi- 
ration, Virgil’s divine Eneids, fhall find the lofs 
of this Prince worthy to be envyed by all the 
Monarchs of the World, in having merited the 
Praife and Friendfhip of the moft excellent Man 
that ever the World produced. 

They who fhall read Horace’s Works, will 
find them very advantageous to Zugu/lus, inhaving 
merited the Goodwill of a Man who could govern 
his Style fo agreeable to Virtue, by repriengne 
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of Vice, yet foas to have had a greater fharein his 
Odes, than in his Satyrs. Every time I confidér 
the Advantages and Charms of Poefy, Iam the 
more in love with it; and if the Decency of my 
Sex would permit me, I would fay that Dido's 
Chaftity pleafes me lefs in Hiftory, than her 
Weaknefs and Defpair inthe Enecids. 

Judge then, Méecenas, whether they who can 
render Vice fo agreeable, cannot make Virtue 
appear with al] its Luftre; and whether they 
who can inmpofe Fables, cannot perfuade to 
Truth. 

You know, A/ecenas, that fome of them have 
dared to affirm, that the S:amandcr is buta Ri- 
vulet, an.. trat Troy is of things which never have 
been : Yet Homer found Credit in all Nations: 
All the Heroes whom he introduces in his INiads, 
or into his Odj/es, have their Friends and Parti- 
fans, and the trueft Hiftorian doth not fo much 
intereit his Readers, as do both thofe wonderful 
Works. 

Let Princes Jearnthen from thence, that they. 
who can fo well immortalize their Fancies and 
Imaginations,.can with much ftronger Reafon 
make them liveeternally, when they render them- 
felves worthy of it, beth by their Merit and good 
Offices. 

Doubtlefs, it belongs to them to publifh the 
V -Ctories of their Princes ; but it alfo belongs to 
their Princes to make them take part of the Fruits 
of their Victories. They who fay that the Mu- 
fes defire not Abundance, and-that Solitude and 
Poverty are not unprofitable for the Produdction 
of their Works, perhaps will be of another Opi- 
nion, when they know that the Liberalities of A 
gufins and Mecenas have not hindered’ Virgil from 
producing Mafter-pieces, Horace from acquiring . 
univerfat Efteem, and Titus Livius from having 
merited a Glory which-fhall not die. ; 
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In fhort, *tis eafily perceived that thofe who do. 
brave Things, when they work only for necefs 
fity, willdo Miracles when they work for Glory ; 
Such a noble Object will exalt their Spirits to. 
the very Heavens, whereas Melancholy diforders 
the Genius, and makes it grovel toolow. All the 
Pains they take, in complaining of Fortune, in 
accufing the Injuftice of their Age, in blaming 
the Ignorance of the Times wherein they live, 
andin publifhing the Avarice of their Princes, 
doubtlefs, would be employed in more famous 
Subjects, 

I know very well, that Solitude, Fountains, 
Rivers, Groves and Woods, have been always. 
Jooked upon as Places proper for the Compofition 
of fine Works; but, if all thofe things belong ta 
him who makes ’em, I don’t -fee how it can be 
any Obftacle tohis Glory; and, if [ be not mif- 
taken, he fhall better defcribe the Beauty of 
his own Pofieffions, than thofe of another; the 
Shades of his own Woods fhall defend him bet-~ 
ter from the fcorching heat of the Sun, than thofe 
of his Neighbours; the Noife of his Fountains 
fhall yield him more agreeable Fancies, than thofe 
of the Publick can give him; a River to which. 
he hath fome right, will feem more proper for his 
making a fine Defcription, than if ie looked upon 
it with an indifferent Eye: In fine, Solitude 
which is not by conftraint, will certainly afford 
more agreeable {deas than thoie whercto he is 
forced. ’Tis true, that Shepherds Cottages render 
Pleafantry moft agrecable, but fkilful Painters 
always place ’em at a diitance: So then, to do 
things well, Poets muft never fer a Roof of Straw, 
but in their Journies, or from the Windows of 
their Palaces. For ’tis not to b* imaain’d, that 
a Man who pafies all his Life-time incammedds- 
oufly, in Chagrine and Solitude, can ines of 
abundance which he boch ne’, of Afag: incence 
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which he fees not, of the Court which he fre. 
quents not, of Kings whom he knows. not, but 
only by their Names, of War which he hath not 
feen, but-in Books, and of a.great many other 
things, which are {trange and new to-him. 

Believe me, Afecenas, Poets, in fuch Encoun- 
ters, are like Painters, who reprefent nothing 
perfectly, but what they fee: Great Princes then 
muft always have them to be Witnefles of their 
Adtions, if they would leave true Pictures of them 
to Pofterity. For ’tis not-to be thought, that 
they (to whom juft Subject of Complaint is given) 
can elegantly praife them whom they do accufe 
in their Heart ; ’tis not to be thought, I fay, that 
they who praife for Gain, do it with that Ardour 
as thofe who praife out of Good-will: No, Az- 
eenas, that can’t poffibly be. 

Further, as Dreams are. ordinarily. form’d by 
the Thoughts of the Day, fo thefe agreeable 
Tranfportations, which Poefy gives to thofe who 
are converfant in it when they are happy, lofes 
all its brightnefs by the Author’s Chagrine, when 
he is not, but always laments his hard Fortune.. 

He would do well to ftrive to be divided from 
himfelf, for he is feen by all, he carries his dif- 
content even into the Hearts of the Heroes whofe 
Lives he writes, and does not write one Verfe 
which his Heart doth not difavow.. 

In fine, Adecenas, I am perfwaded that a rich 
Poet, lodged ina ftately Palace, will with more 
Ezie make a Picture of Poverty and Solitude, 
than a poor onc, lodg’d in a Cottage, fhall make 
of the Magnificence of the Court, of the Virtues 
ef Kings, of Policy, and all thofe other things 
which are not perfectly learn’d, butin the Society 
of Men and Afluence of Fortune... 

There is this difference between the Rich and 
the Poor, that the one are folitary when they 
pleafe, that they have Recks and Caves wher 

the: 
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they will, and the other can’t fo much as havea 
Palace, but their Solitude is fore’d. 

Moreover, who can think that Poefy, which 
is the nobleft Effort. of Imagination, may not 
fome way need beautiful Objects, either to excite, 
to divert, or tocreate.it ? They who have affign’d 
Woods and Rocks tothe Mufes, have, doubtlefs, | 
been of this Opinion, yet, without making their 
Opinion deftroy mine, they have fpoken of Fo- 
refts and Rivers, becaufe thefe univerfal Beauties 
are in the Power of all the World : But that doth 
not hinder, but thofe fame Mufes who delight in 
Woods, may walk in a well order’d Garden. 
Art does not fpoil nature, it perfects it; and Trees 
regularly planted, hinder.not, if I ben’t deceiv’d, . 
the Poets from working under their Umbrages 
with Pleafure and Renown. 

’Tis true, Mecenas, that thofe nine famous 
Sifters, from whom our Mufes draw their Origin, 
had no Habitation, as tis faid, but Woods and: 
Mountains, and did not divert themfelves, but 
near Fountains:, Yet thefe Waods, thefe Moun- 
tains, and thefe Fountains belong tothem; Par- 
nafjus istheir Dominion ; the Waters of Parmeffa 
are alfo theirs ; and neither Apollo nor-the Mufes 
borrow any thing from any other Divinity. 

Aiter all, Westar, ’tis for the Grandeur of’ 
Princes, not only to know how to conquer their 
Enemies in War ; not only to know how to reign 
in Peace ; not only to make themfelves be feared 
of their Neighbours; not only how ta make them- 
felves belov’d of their Subjects, but alfo to make 
themfelves furpafs other Men in Liberality. They 
mutt give like Mafters of the Univerfe; they muff, 
when they make Prefents, look ratherto themfelves 
than regard others, and propartion.their Gifts to 
their own Grandeur only. ‘They who receive yo 
halves.in Profit, but feldom have any fhare in 
the Glory ; that belongs only to the Giver: And 

to 
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to {peak rationally, the moft glorious Conquefts 
that Kings can make, are thofe which they make 
by Liberality. In War, Succefs is always du- 
bious ; there is no Battle fo advantageous in its 
beginning, whofe End may not be fatal; but 
here we are always affur’d of Victory: A liberal 
Prince doth equally make to himfelf Slaves, Sub- 
jects, and Friends of them te whom he gives ; 
and this is the only way whereby he can merit 
the Rank of the Gods. 

But among all Men, Princes fhould chufe for 
the principal Objects of their Liberality thofe fa- 
mous Difpenfers of Glory, yet with this diffe- 
rence, that what is pure Liberality on other Oc- 
caficns, is Gratitude in this; for, what is not 
due to them who give Immortality |! Thefe have 
been formerly ftupid, ignorant, and covetous 
Princes, who have Jet the Mufes languifh in Po- 
verty, without giving a juft Subject of Aftonifh- 
ment. 

But if Auguflus (having fuch Infights as he hath 
in all brave Sciences) loving fine Works at the 
rate as he doth, making Poefy his Diverfion, being 
a lover of Glory, as he hath always made it ap- 
pear, and meke things himfelf which may place 
him in the Rank of the moft iNuftrious Authors : 
I fay, if Augn/iui, having all thefe Advantages, 
do give but mcarly to the Prof.ffors of good 
Learn'ng, he fhz!] be d:fhonour’d by it, and it 
wou'd be, ina Manner, leis difgrace to him to 
be ftupid, isnorant, aiid avaricious, than to be 
knowing, andno. be Lbeial. 

Bet, -henks tothe Gels. his Inclinations, and 
your Ceunteis, hove very well prevented that 
blemiia fiom pollutins: one of the chief Paflages 
of his Lite: Tu koovwr wether Auguffus hath 
kn wnithe Pric of -il br ve Sciences, we need 
only confidcr ‘he Rewards he gave to thofe who 
practifed them. 

But 
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But among all thofe who are careful of this 
wonderful Art, which the Gods have taught to 
Men, it muft be avouched, that thofe whofe Spi- 
rits are fublime enough. for undertaking a Hero+ 
ick Poem, deferve the firft Rank near Kings ; and 
doubtlefs, "tis a Principle of them, that they 
fhould have a particular Efteem ; for of all the 
various Species of Poefies which we admire, this 
Work is the greateft, the moft illuftrious, the 
the moft difficult, and the moft glorious both for 
him that. makes it,. and for the Hero whom he 
chufes. 

To fpeak freely, an Epick Poem contains 
whelly in itfelf all Other’s Beauty, and fomething 
more. ‘They who-make Elogies,. do rather eter- 
nize their Miftrufts, their Paffions, and their 
Languifhings, than the Merit.of their Princes: 
We fee but fhort Draughts in Odes, wherein the 
moft part of things are not diftinguifhed: One 
fingle Action. is fometimes too ample a Subject 
for that Work ;. and, in. fine,. its Limits are too 
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Time and Fortune. 

£clogues can do no more than make Pofterity 
imagine, that the Reign was fortunate, during 
which, the Mufes did then employ themfelves to 
make Shepherds fpeak, and not in complaining 
of the Violence of their Kings. 

The Satyrs, thefe. bold Painters,. wherein all 
the World find their Pictures, can’t be glorious 
for Princes, but when their Images are not found 
in them: To-fpeak more clearly, their Silence 
is the greateft Glory they can give. 

Epigrams, for the moft part, are but fparkles 
of Diamonds, whofe brightnefs, tho’ fplendid, 
cannot furbifh the Life of agreat Prince: They 
are a fimple Pattime of Imagination, which, at 
moft, can preferve no. more than the wae of 
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him whohath fortunately acquitted himfelf of that 
fort of Work. 

A Tragedy, which is certainly one of the no- 
bleft Employments of the Mufes, altho’ it brag 
of teaching by its diverting, and tho’ it pafs a- 
mong the Lesned for the Mafter-piece of this 
Art, yet fhould not be fo confiderable toa Prince, 
as an Heroick Poem. He that makes Tragedies 
works more for himfelf than for his King; he 
draws Pictures, but his Mafter can pretend to 
have no other Glory in his Work, but that of 
having known all the Beauty of preferving thefe 
rare Paintings with Care, and of buying them at 
a great Price. *Tis not fowithan Epick Poem: 
That is what truly edifies Princes, for whom they 
are compofed ; all their Virtues appear fplendidly 
there, their Conquefts are painted forth in their 
fineft Luftre; their Faults, if they have any, are 
fkilfully concealed; Fortune, Victory, and Fame, 
are always of their Party ; they have no Enemies 
in it whom they extol not ; they arehappy in War 
and Love 3 tnetr Spicndor, contrary we Hare rarcan 
returns from them to the Origin of their Race; 
and whereas Children did ufe to derive their Glo- 
ry from that of their Predecefiors, on the contra- 
ry here the Predeceflors extract their greateft Ad- 
vantages from the Virtues of their Children. 

The Goodnets of Augujius caufed Virgil to eter- 
nize the Piety of Encaus: The Conquefts which 
he made, fhall make thofe of his Forefathers live 
eternally; ’tis for love to him that this great Po. 
et hath portray’d that illuitrious Tvojan, even up 
on the Throne: And, to fpeak truly, *tis h 
who hath faved him from the Confagrations 
Troy, with his Father and his Domeftick God: 
becaufe without him, he, doubtlefs, would hay 
continued buried under thofe mighty Ruins ; 
leaft Pofterity would no more have heard his V. 
lour fpoken of, than if he had never been. 
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Tt belongs then to Princes to make a diligent 
Scrutiny thro’ all their Provinces, after fuch as 
are capable of fo noble an Occupation, to the 
end that having found them, they may by their 
Rewards oblige them to undertake fo great a 
Work. 

They whomake Heétor, Achilles, and Avamem- 
non {peak in Tragedy with the fame Spirit that 
Homer has given them, doubtlefs, are capable of 
accomplifhing fo long an Enterprize with Glory, 
if they be oblig’d to it by Allurements. 

But they are not to engage themfelves in fo long 
aCourfe, without being atlur’d to find a Prize at 
the end of the Work. 

They whor n at the Olympick Game, find 
Crowns at the end of the Lit; wherefore then 
fhou’d any defire a Man to beftow his Pains, his 
Labcurs, his Faftings, and allhis Life for a Poem, 
without pretenting to any other Advantage by it, 
but only the Glory of having made it ? 

No, iLccenas, ’twould not be juft, and I fay 
again, that it belongs to a Prince to make choice 

j of him whom he wou’d have to praife his Victo- 
ries; that it belongs to this to make that happy, 
if he defire that he fhou’d render him Immortal : 
In fine, it belongs tohim todo what Augufus and 
Me-enas have done for the incomparable Virgi/, 

You fee (as [think I have already faid to you) 
that I differ not from your Sentiments, and that 
the Conyerfa:ion [I have had with Auguffus and 
you, have made me knowing enough in Poefy, 
to dare to {peak to you. 

But, neverthclef, if you are furpriz’d at it, 
you will cafly find the Reafon of it, if you con- 
fider that the Emperor’s Glory was the motive. 
It was for that, that I have examined all thefe. 
things, and it is for thit, that I conjure you to 
continue to entertain him with fo brave an Incli- 
nation, 
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Purfue then, Afecenas, fuch a noble Defign; 
enrich all the Mufes with Auguftus’s Treafures , 
in Imitation of the gods, give them Gold for In- 
cenfe; and know, that if you caufe Kingdoms 
to be given them, they fhall give you more. 

Yes, Mecenas, you fhall reign over the moft 
THuftrious of all Ages ; and if Conjecture deceives 
me not, you: Name fhall be fo venerable to Pof- 
terity, chiefly among the Learned, that all thofe 
who render themfelves their Protetors, fhall ef- 
teem it an Honour to bear it. 

They fholl be called the MMecenaes of their 
times ; and from Age to Age, that Glory renew- 
ing itfelf every day, your Name fhall be in the 
Memory and Mouths of all Men fo long as the 
Sun fhall give Light to the World. 





The ConsEQUENCE. 


Tkn-w not what Cenfequence this Dijcourfe will 
have among the Grandees of this Age: But I very well 
know, that it fhall have a moft advantageous One, if 
their Magnificerce do Lut come near tothat of Auguftus 
and Mecenas ; neither the one nor the other of thefe 
great Men needed ts have their Liberality excited, nor 
have they beer fpoken - but to excite others. The li- 
beral Senfe is but the Pretence of the Allegory. 


CLOQLIA 





Cloelia to Porfenna. v 





The PRELUDE. 


When the Romans had made Peace with Porfenna, 
they fent , their Daughters to hint in Hoftaye, for, 
Affurance of their Treaty, But when they were 
come to that Prince’s Camp, one among them nam’a. 
Cloelia, judging their Chaftity was not fecure a- 
mong fo.many Warriors, exhorted ber Companions 
ta deliver themfelves from fa juft an Apprehenftony. 
and that they foould rather expofe their Lives thar, 
their Honour. She gained them all to be of:her. 
Opinion, and by an extraordinary Courage they uns, 
dertook to crofs the Vyber by fwimming : Their: 
Refolution was as fortunate as great, they all pajs'¢d; 
without Misfortune, under the Conducé of that «eucy 
vagiqus Maid, and returnedto Rome. Their Pa- 
rents admired fuch brave Temerity, but the Roman, 
Severity, that would not endure the publick Faith. 
to be violated, made them be fent back to the Kinz, 
that thereby he might punifh ther Perfidy, if le bad 
a Mindtoit. When they was before him, he afd 

_ then who was the firft that prepofed fc dangerous an 

_ Eauterprize:. But theysall imagining that he: only 
Gfked in qrder te punifh her, wouid yive na Anjwer. 
Then this generous Maid fpoke is him is tois Bf- 
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fenna, that they fhould have acknowledg’d me 
for their Deliverer, and publifh’d aloud before 
you, that ’twas under my Conduct, and by my 
Counfels, that they left your Camp, but fince 
they put me to the neceflity of praifing myfelf, 
becaufe they fear you will treat me ill, I will 
freely tell you, that it was 1 who withdrew them 
from your Hands. 

Do you not think that what hinder’d them to 
name me, is a Remorfe of what they have done ? 
No, they don’t doubt the Juftice 6f my Enter- 
prize, but they doubt whether you will be gene- 
rous enough to reverence Virtue in your very 
Enemies. 

‘For my Part, who am incapable of fearing any 
thing, except the lofs of my Honour, ‘I- tell you 
again, that it was by my Counfels, by my Care, 
and under my Conduét, that thefe generous Ro- 
mans refolv’d to go out of your Power, and give 
up themfelves to the impetuoufnefs of the Water, 
to follow me, and couragioufly expofe their Lives 
to deliver themfelves from the fear of fuffering 
fome ‘Treatment unworthy: of their Virtue. 

‘Why, illuftrious Romans! (faid 1 to them to 
encourage them to caft themfelves into the River, 
as I did propofe to them) can you put your Lives 
in the Balance with your Honour? And, in fear 
of tofing one or other, can you have any‘difficul- 
ty in chufing? No, no, ¢ontinu’d I, you are 
Rehans, and my Companions, and confequently 
too generous not to Jove better to put yourfelves 
in hazard of dying with Glory, than living with 


Who ever heard it faid, that Virgins were in 
good Repute in a Camp, where Shame and Mo- 
defty are not to be found ? We-are'in an Army 
(continued I, which I hope your Majefty will 
pardon me for fpeaking) whofe General is Pro- 
rector of the Zarguins , ’tis for ‘them: that King 

Porfenna 
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Perfenna hath undertaken the War; by what 
means then do you think to find a Place of Safety 
with a Prince, where Lucretia’s Ravifher hath 
found a Refuge and Defender ? No, my Com- 
panions, flatter not yourfelves, if the Blood of 
that chafte Unfortunate had not Power to hinder 
a Prince from oppofing the Revenge that the Ro- 
mans were taking, our Tears will never prevail 
with him to revenge us of them who would a~ 
bufe us. 

It may be you will fay to me, that we were gi- 
ven to him in Hoftaye, and that the publick 
Faith is engaged to him by our Perfons; but 
know, my Companions, that whatfoever is done 
for Honour cannot but be Glorious. 

We will not break the Peace, we will not 
cheat Porfenna, we will only fhun Shame and 
Infamy, or die with the fame Glory wherein we 
have lived. 

Let us go then, generous Romans, while we 
have Liberty. 

Hear the Noife the Soldiers make in their Camps 
and be afraid of their Infolence. 

They are altogether Soldiers, Strangers, our 
Enemies, and the Defenders of the Targuins. 

Confider, in fine, my Companions, that in the 
Place where you are, you may lofe your Honour, 
but in that wherein I will conduct you, you can 
only lofe your Life. 

Behold, Porfenna, a part of the Reafons I ufed 
to perfuade thefe generous Virgins to follow me; 
and I fhall fay for their Glory, and for that of my 
Country, that.’twas eafy for me to perfuade them 
to my Inclinations. 1 was not contradicted in m 
Opinion, they looked Death in the Face wi 
Conftancy, and quitted the Banks of the River 
with Joy, tho’ according to all likelihood their 
Death was inevitable. 
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But, becaufe our Intentions were moft Inno- 
cent, the Gods took Care of convoying us, they 
affifted our feeblenefs, they fuftained us upon the 
Warers, and happily brought us tothe other fide. 
Yet we did not find there all the Repofe that we 
expected; for that auftere Virtue, which the Ro- 
mans all profefs, denied the Joy of our Relations 
at our Return: They admired our Refolution, 
they praifed our Defizn, but to fatiefy the publick 
Faith that they had engaged to you, they would 
have us brought back to your Camp; and for that 
Purpofc have givena Convoy te conduct us hither. 

See, Porfenna, by this Adventure, what the Rv- 
man Virgins are, who loved rather to hazard their 
Lives than break their Word. Yes, Porfennea, 
thefe two ACions are equally Praife-worthv: And 
_ tobe juftat fuch a thne, we render to our Parents 
the fame Honours which they gave us. They have 
praifed our Flicht, tho’ they have not forborn to 
fend us back into your Hands: We alfo admire 
their Virtue, tho’ it deprives us of that Liberty 
which we had acquired to ourfelves. The Defien 
of prefirving our Honour, caufed our Flight; and 
that of not fofing their Reputation hath caufed 
our Return. 

Perhaps you will fay tome, that it will be hard 
to underftand how one and the fame A€tion can 
be both worthy of Praife and Blame; and, in fine, 
that our Return is an infallible Sign that our 
Flight was criminazl. No, Porfenna, the Bufinefs 
‘fhould net be fo confidered : It muft be better ex- 
‘amined, to judze rightly of it. And I am very 
‘certain, that if itbe regarded with an unintereft- 
ed Eye, it will be found that our Flight was glo- 
rious to us, and that our Return is fo to our Pa- 
rents. I declare, that in fome fort we feem to 
have broken the publick Faith, but before we be 
convine’d of that Fault, I muft be permitted to 
defend our Cau‘e, 

Doubtlefs, 
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Doubtlefs, it can’t be deny’d that -Honour 
fhould be the Rule of all the Actions of Men; ’tis 
for that, that Life is expofed in War, ’tis for that, 
that fometimes all the Sentiments of Nature are 
renounced ; ’tis for that, that Men do volunta- 
rily devour themfelves for the Safety of their 
Country; ’tis for that, that the publick Faith is 
exactly kept ; and, in fine, ’tis for that, that all. 
things ought to be done. 

Wherefore, Ict none wonder, if for preferving 
our Honour we have expofed our Lives,. and bro- 
ken the publick Faith; for feeing ’tis not kepty. 
but only for Honour, it was permitted us to vi- 
olate it, becaufe we could not keep it,. but by ex- 
pofing ourfelves to Infamy. 

Further, fince our Sex is deprived of all pub-- 
lick Charge, as to our Particular, we bad pro- 
mifed nothing, and we thought, for the Intereft - 
of Rome, weought tohave gone out of your Camp, 
becaufe, if Misfortune had happened to us, it 
might have fuffered an Outrage in our Perfons. 

ts Glory then finding itfelf engaged with Ours, 
we believed that it was juft to expofe our Lives 
for preferving both the one and the other, and: 
doubtlefs, we fhall do the fame thing, if the 
fame Occafion offers. 

Lucretia’s Misfortune hath but toomuch taught 
us to prevent. fuch Difafters; and 1 can aflure 
vou, that, if we had Death in our Choice, we 
would die Innocent. 

Further, there is nothing from which an Ex- 
ception can’t be made; Lying (which is, doubt- 
lefs, a bafenefs} is fometimes glorious, andlam 
alfured that nobody blames that which the genc- 
rous Mutius told, when feeing his Hand burning, 
with a prodigious Conftancy, he affured you that 
there were three-hundred in our Camp, who de- 
figned to kill vou, tho’ ’twas ouly himfelf. 
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That admirable Courage that made Horatius 
Coeles to undertake to ftand hinafelf alone unmove- 
able againft all your Army, and obliged him at 
laft to caft himfelf, all arm’d as he was, into the- 
Tyber, fhall not be putin the number of ridicu- 
lous Temerities. “Phe firm Refolution of Brutus 
himfelf to fee his Children die, becaufe they were 
Traitors to their Country, fhall rather pafs for 
the Zeal of a good Citizen, than for the Incli- 
nation of an unnatural Father. 

Wherefore, why fhould any that fay ’twas for 
the Intereft of Honour and the Publick, juftifying 
Muttus’s Lye, Cocle’s Temerity, and the Infenfibi- 
lity of Brutus, not alfojuftify the Flight of Clalia 
and her Companions, fince they had no other Ob- 
jet but the Prefervation of their Honour, and 
that of their Country? If Afutius did courageoufly 
burn his Hand; if Coeles. te entircly devoted to 
the Publick Safety; if Brutus gave the Blood of 
his Children for thefe two things only ; we have 
alfo expofed our Lives fer the fame Caufe, and 
may corfequently pretend to the fame Glory. 

Why, Porfenna, Lucretia hoth merited an im- 
mortal Reputation for having kill’d herfelf after 
her Crime, and we are laughed at, as infamous, 
for having expofed our Lives to the end that we 
might die Innocent: No, no, ’tis impoffible that 
it fhouid be fo; Pofterity will be more juft; and-f 
do really believe, that if you examine your 
Thoughts exa&ly, you’ll find that they don’t con- 
demn us. We have never feen the Gods, who are 
fo jealous of theif Authority, caufe Thunders to 
tall upon the Victuns which efcape from the 
Altars. 

And wherefore then, Porfexna, would you un-- 
worthily treat Virgins, who having feen them- 
fcives abandoned or their Guards, or to {peak bet- 
ter, their Enemies, went in qucit of Safety, at the 
Expence oi their Lives?) Purhaps it will be told 

me, 
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me, that it appears: by my Reafons, wehad no 
Wrong done us: But, if it be fo, it appears like- 
wife that our Parents. had no Reafon to fend us. 
back. Yet this Confequence is not wellgrounded, 
and, if I be not miftaften, I fhall deitroy it in a 
few Words. 

I have already told you, that Honour caufed our 
Flight, and that this fame Honour caufed our Re- 
turn: To fpeak rationaHy, ’twas our Fathers who 
engagedtheir Words to you; *twas they who gave 
us in Pledge; *twas they who treated with you; 
twas they who confented to the Articles of Peace; 
and ’tis alfo they who fhould exactly perform all 
that they promis’d to you, thereby to oblige you 
to do the fame thing. 

The publick Faith engages them toit; the pub- 
lick Intereft defires it; their Country’s Honour 
requires it; their own in. particular obliges ther 
toit; and, in fine, nothing can exempt them from 
it: For they very well know that thefe fame Vir- 
gins, who have defpifed the impetuofity of the 
Tyber, only thro’ Fear of receiving an abufe, will 
again contemn their Lives rather than do any 
thing unworthy of Roman Virtue, and in that 
manner keep their Word, without hazarding their 
Honour, or that of their Country. 

See, Porfenna, what our Parents Opinions are, 
and alfo what Ours are: It belongs now. to you to 
confider whether you will treat us like Fugitives, 
like Enemies, or ike Rimans: Yet I hope you will 
take the jufter and moit advantageous Party. 

But know, that if by violating the Laws of 
Men, you fhould treat us unworthily, and break 
the Peace that you have made, your Designs fhall 
advance no further than they have done. 

‘That which AZuizus and Cocks undertook a- 
gainft you, a thoufand Romans fhall yet attempt. 
“Ehey are all born for great Actions; all of them 
have an obftinate Virtue that blufhes at nothings 
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Defpair does only corroborate their Courage ; 
Fear of Death is unknown tothem ; they endea- 
your to live with. Glory, and‘ not to live long;. 
particular Intereft can.do nothing in their Spirits ; 
they do every thing for Honour, and never do any 
thing that can blatt it. . 

See, Porfenna, what the Romans are; fee what 
Sentiments they have given us; and fee, in fine, 
that which hath beth caufed our Flight and our 
Return. ’Tis true, that at our firft Flight I had 

reat Repugnancy to return under the Power of a 
Brince, whom till then I had not confidered, but 
as the Protector of the Tarqains, and as the Enemy 
of Rome. But coming to weigh the matter more 
fedately, that laft Quality began te give me abet- 
ter Opinion of you. 

Yes,. Porfenna, 1 found-that you muft, doubt- 
Yefs, have a great and bold Spirit, in having at- 
tempted to make War with Rome, and. confe- 
quently I believed, that if you had not been wor- 
thy of the Rank you hold, the Romans would not 
have made Peace with you, nor. would they have 
received you into their Alliance: So that after I 
had perfuaded my Companions to go out of your 
Camp, I likewife perfuaded them to return to it. 

Let us go (faid [tothem) let us go and fatisfy 
the publick Faith, which our Parents have en- 
gaged; let us go and confirm the Peace they have 
made, and Jet us no more look upon Panne as 
the ProteCtor of the Targuins, but as their greateft 
Enemy, becaufe he hath abandoned them. 

Let us believe, my Companions, that if this 
Prince had no Virtue, the Romans would not have 
put us in his Power. 

Moreovcr, if it iouic cometo pafs, that he has 
not fo much as he ought, to treat us as he fhould, 
we fhail always have enough to have our Recourfe 
to Death, rather than prelerve a Life that is. un-- 
worthy of what we are, 
Let 
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Let us go then, my Companions, let us go and 
afk from. that Prince the: Réecompence. ef our 
Flight: He hath been here long-enough, within 
the Territories of Romie,: to have learned, that 
Virtue fhould be loved and rewarded in. his very 
Enemies; he hath freely pardoned Mutius, who 
attempted his Life; ’twill be eafier for him to for- 
get our Flight, and grant us the Favour of fend- 
ing us back to our Parents. 

It belongs to you now, Porfenna, to tell me if 
I have had Reafor to perfuade thefe generous Vir- 
gins to truft themfelves to your Goodnefs. For 
my part, if I were not concerned in the thing, I 
would counfelk you to ufe it thus: For ’tis not 
only glorious to you, to have been an Enemy of 
the Romans, and to be at prefent their Ally, but it 
fhalt alfo be more to you, if you undertake to 
difpute Virtue with them. ~ 2 
_ That is the thing wherein it will be brave to 
outdo them: For that fort of War hath this par- 
ticular Privilege, that the Conquered, as well as 
the Victorious, fhall always acquire abundance 
of Glory. The fole Defire of furmounting at fuch 
Occafions, is more advantageous than the gain~ 
ing of a Battle. 

Undertake then, Por/fenna, this famous Combat 
truft yourfelf abfolutely to the Romans Faith, and 
fend us back to our Parents, 

Methinks they have kept their Word to you fo 
generoufly, as not to permit you to qucftion it, 
and therefore fhould incite you todo a brave Ac- 
tion, in reftoring us to Liberty. To give Liberty 
to Raman Virgins, and to Viroins who defpife 
Death to fhun Infamy, is to give them more 
than Kingdoms, more than Empires, and more 
than Life. 

That Place of Hiftory fhall be fo advantageous 
to you, that your Reign fhall have nothing more 
brave ; you fhall gain the Hearts of all the Ro- 
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mans; and by this means. you fhali have fewer 
Hoftages.in your Camp, but: you fhall have more 
Intelligence in Reme. We do not pray to the 
Gods here, but only for our Country; but in 
Rome we fhali aay offer them Vows for your 
Glory. You fhall be our Prote@tor, and without 
our having been Slaves, we fhall not forbear to 
confider you with the fame Sentiments, as if you 
had broken our Chains, and as if.you had reliev’d 
us from Servitude. Refufe net, Porfenna, the 
glorious Title of our Deliveser, becaufe we ear- 
neftly defire to give it you. 

Perhaps you will fay to me, that we abufed 
you by our Flight, becaufe we would not. have 
fled, but. for Fear of you, and beeaufe we look’d 
upon you as a Prince, Cruel, Barbarous, and 
‘Tyrannick: But remember, Porfenna, that the 
Virtue of Women fhould be fcupulous and fear- 
ful, they fhould look upon all. People as if they 
were their Enemies ; and becaufe, by Cuftom, 
Arms are forbidden to them, Fear muft ferve in- 
ftezd of Prudence: It was more worthy for them 
to flee, or to have died a Jittle too foon, than to 
have lingered, or to have lived a Jittle too long. 

Further, we had evil Thoughts of you, be- 
caufe we did not know you, but by the Name of 
the Protector of Tyranny; and I declare to you 
prefenthy, that I don’t yet know who you are: 
Speak then, Pcrfenzg, that I may thereby know 
you ; remember that you are within the Sight of 
Rome; that you have all the Romans. for your 
Spedtators; that you are to fpeak to Virgins, 
who can always live or die with Glory; that 
Fame attends. eur Arreft, to publifh it over all 
the Earth ; that the Gods who fee you, do alrea- 
dy held Crowns to put upon your Head, if you 
can forego your Refentments, and overcome the 
Virtue of our Fathers, and Ours, by trufting to 
them, and by granting us aur Liberty. a 
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The ConsEQUENCE. 

The fublime Virtue of that us Virgin, made 
him an illuftrious Slave, tho’ be was crown'd. Por- 
fenna was ravifhed with her, he created innumerable 
Cammendations for Clcelia ;- he. gave ber Liberty, 
and that of her Companions; and: to fignalize the 
Grandeur’ of her Aétion, he made a Prefent of a Ca- 
taphra&tary Horfe, which was the Recompence of a 
valiant Alan who bad done brave Aétions in the Wars ; 
as much as to fay, her Aion equalled that of the moft 
brave. In fine, he fent them all back to their Pa- 
rents, and permitted Cleelia to chufe among the other 
Hoftages, whom foe pleafed to deliver. 

This illuftrious Pe. fon made Choice of all the young 
Children, as being moft expofed, and in that man-- 
ner returned to Rome, with the Magnificence of a 
Triumph. .She was there received with a oy equal 
to ber own; andthe Roman Aufterity yielded at that. 
time to the Refentments of Nature and Reafon:. They, 
ereted for her, ina publick Market place, a Statute. 
on Horfeback, to eternize her Virtue, her Boldnefs, 
and the Generafity of Porfenna, 





OCTAVIA 





Octavia to AuGUSTUS. 





_ Th PRELUDE 
Affairs being in continual Agitation between Augyftus 
aud Mark Anthony, and both making eid dale 
to rinew a War, the firft tvould have obliged his 

Sifter Octavia to depart from the Bale ‘a Eus- 

band, by whom fhe had been, unwoarthily nfed. But 

this virtuous Wife, who could not approve of that 
Counfel; did wrth all her Strength oppofe it; and 
Spoke in these Terms to her illuftrious and dear 
Brother. , REA 
J Pray you, my Lord, command me not to quit 

Anthony’s Houfe ; and force me not tothe necef- 
fity of difobeying you: The Virtue that I profefs, 
will not permit me to commit fuch a Fault; and 
the Excefs of the Friendfhip you have for me, 
doubtlefs, is that which leads you on to give me 
this Counfel. ’Tistrue that Anthony ‘robs. me of 
his Heart and his Affection, to give both to Cleo- 
patra; but, my Lord, wiil it be convenient, fince 
the Love of that Qu en hath caufed Anthony to 
commit a Fault, that Odfavia’s Jesloufy fhould 
animate you to commit another? No, it will 
not be juft. ; 

Contider then, if you pleafe, the publick In- 
tereft, and not mine; and think alfo, that it will 
be equaily difgraceful toCefar, and to Anth:ny, 
to begin a War, and deftroy the Empire, for the 
Love of one Woman, and the Jealoufy of another, 

Neverthelefs, if you can’t be juftly blamed for 
it, 1 dare fay, that you fhall be more juftly accufed 

than 
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than Anthony, becaufe he is no more in condition 
either to hear, or underftand Reafon, and jours 
cannot be difturbed, but only in confideration of 
me. 

The love of Cleopatra hath in fuch a manner 
obfcured his Judgment, that he is blind to his own 
Interefts: He has not confidered that he has donz 
me an Injury, when he refufed the Prefents that 
I made him, and that inftead of letting me fee 
him, he is returned into Alexandria. I fay, he 
hath not defigned to offend Oéavia, but to pleafe 
Cleopatra. He has been afraid the fight of me 
would give him other Inclinations; anddoubtlcfs, 
he knows he has fufficiently loved me already, 
not to be abletoendure my Prefence without Con- 
fufion and Repentance. 

In fine, my Lord, his Imbecility and Blindnefs 
muft be pity’d, and he not imitated in his Fault. 
The Paffion I am defired to follow, is yet more 
dangerous than that which poflefles Authony : 
And if it fhould pafs from my Heart into yours, 
doubtlefs, you will a&t with more Viol-nce and 
more Injuftice than it does ; becaufe it will cer- 
tainly communicate to you a part of that Fury 
that always accompanies it. 

The Injury I have received requires not the 
Blood of the Romans to blot it out; that will not 
be the way of reftoring Anthony’s Affection to me, 
to declare War againtt him for my fake. Onthe 
contrary it will be an authorizing his Faule 
and Inconftancy, becaufe it is certain I fhould 
merit the Treatment I receive, if, for banifhing 
of me from his Heart, I fhould banifh myfelf 
from his Houfe, and fhould join with his Ene- 
my’s eee I know [ama Roman, and that I 
have the Honour of being your Siiter, but [ alfo 
know I am Anthony's Wife, that his Intercfts 
ought to be mine; and tho’ he hath not for me 
all the Affection that S is obliged to have, my 
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own Virtue does not permit me to difpenfe with 
that which [owe tohim: If I ufe it any other 
way, it will be the acknowledging of Cleopatra 
for Anthony's lawful Wife, anda voluntary yield- 
ing a Quality to her which fhe can’t take from 
me. Let methen conceal my Grief and Tears 
in the Houfe of my Hufband: My Lord, let me 
then hide my Affliction and Refentment: And 
if it be true, that my Interefts are dear to you, 
as you have always teftif;’d to me, affift me in ex- 
cufing Anthsny to the Senate, 

Say, that this Love is too violent to laft long ; 
and that as the Great Julius Cefar had Strength 
enough to diffipate the Charmis of that fair Aigyp- 
tian, which had furprized him, Antheny, having 
the fame Irrefolution, will at laft have Courage 
enough to break that Enchantment as wel! as 
he did. 

But, in fine, my Lord, Ict not Love be the be- 
ginning of War; remember that glorious Day 
wherein my Tears made the Arms fall from the 
Hands of the two greateft Emperors that ever was, 
You were then environ’d with your Lezions ; 
your Army was all in readincis to fight; the 
three hundred Ships which Anthony commanded 
were in the Sight of your Troops, there were 
then to be feen in both Parties that Favour which 
the Sight of Enemies give in fuch Encounters ; 
defire of Victory was in the Hearts of all the Sol- 
diers ; they had already confidered the richnefs 
of the Booty ; Eagles were feen 2cainft Eagtles ; 
Remansagaintt Romans, Citizensagainft Citizens 
Friends againft Friends ; Relations againft Rela- 
tions; and, to fay all, the Battle of Phar‘ali 
made nothing more terrible to the Sight than wha 
my Eyes faw at that time. 

However, tho’ Axth ny appeared the Acreffor 
becaufe he came to attack you, my Tears, m 
Reafons, and my Prayers conquer’d your Refent 

men 
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ment. You embraced Anthomy, inftead of fight- 
ing him; you received him as the Hufband of 
your Sifter, and not as your Enemy: And thofe 
two Puiflant Armies, which you had raifed to de- 
ftroy yourfelves, ferved only to give reciprocal 
Marks of a perfect Intelligence. For you have 
not forgot that Anthony gave you a hundred Gal- 
fics, and twenty Brigantines ; nor that you gave 
him two Legions: And, befides that, you grant- 
ed to me, for him, a thoufand of your bett Sol- 
diers, 

Do youthink, my Lord, that that firft Victo- 
ry deth not make me hope for a fecond? You 
love me as much now, as vou loved me then: 
The Sight of your Enemies does not fource your 
Refentment ; you have no Legions about you, 
who prefs you to give them a new Subject for 
their Courage: You are alone, you are unarm’d, 
Iam unfortunate and affiicted, and my Tears, 
my Reafons, and my Prayers fhould alfo be mor: 
powerful with you than they were that Day, be- 
caufe there is nothing in agitation, but my In- 
tereft. 

Further, ’tis eafier to keep ones felf from ta- 
king up Arms, than to quit them ; and it would 
have been then more difficult for you to have made 
Peace with Anthony, than it can be to you now to 
begin a War: ’Tis Anthony's Paffion, and not 
his Perfon, that muft be fought againft ; and for 
thit Purpofe I ought to endure his Inconftancy 
without complaining ; I ought to have Compat- 
fion of his Weaknefs ; I ought to have Refpedct 
for him, tho’ he defpifesme ; I ought to dwellin 
his Houfe, as long as he does me the Favour to 
fuffer me there : To fay all, I ought to oppofe 
you every time you would oblige me to do things 
which may be difhonourable to me. 

If Anthony fhould defire to carry me on toa De- 
fign of hurting you, I fhould oppofe him, as I 
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do oppofe you ; and with the fame Arms where- 
with I fight you now, I would fight his Injuftice 
and Obftinacy. 

Yes, my Lord, I fhall always be Ca/far’s Sif- 
ter, and Anthony's Wife; and let Fortune do 
what it will, I fhall never do any thing unworthy 
of thofe two glorious Conditions. 

Pardon me then, if I tell you boldly, that I 
will not go out of my Hufband’s Houfe, unlefs he 
command me; and if it fhould alfo come to pafs, 
that Clecpatra’s Love do even carry him to fuch 
an Irregularity, as to order me to quit it, I fhall 
abandon it with as little Griefas poffible, for fear 
the Compaffion that will be had for me, does not 
augment the Hatred which will be had to him. 

ehold, my Lord, what Ocfavia’s ‘Thoughts 
are, and what they fhall alwaysebe : Nay, more- 
over, Anthony is not an ordinary Man; the great 
Qualities which are in him, merit the Excufe of 
his Cowardice ; and the brave Actions he hath 
done in the Wars fhould, doubtlefs, obtain, 
from the Equity of ali Men, fome Indulgence for 
thofe Love makes him do. 

The Affection he always had for the Great 
Fulius Cafar, fhould oblige you not to condemn 
him flightly, becaufe being his Son by Adoption, 
and his lawful Succeffor, methinks you fhould be 
Heir to his Inclinations and to his Friends, as 
well as to his Riches. 

When Anthony fought for Fulius Cefar, he 
fought for you ; you ought to reward him for all 
that hedid forhim. In fine, of all Ce/ar’s Debts 
the moft juft and moft glorious to pay, are, doubt- 
Jefs, the good Offices which his Friends have ren- 
dered him. 

Remember what Anthony did for that excellent 
Man ; ’twas he who did generoufly oppote Pom- 
fo’s Faétion, when it would have had Cz/far lay 
«own his Arms, and his Enemy not lay at 

is 


Ofavia to Auguftus. 197 
his : He fpoke zealoufly at that time, and feared.. 
not the expofing of himfelf, to receive an Out- 
rage as in Faét he was unworthily ufed on that 
Account, and was conftrained to difguife himfel£ 
like a Slave, to feck for Refuge in the Camp of 
him whom he had protected. 

But what he did at that time, he did alfo at 
a hundred others as important; he hath paid 
with his Blood, and with his Perfon, the Friend- 
' fhip that Czfar bore tohim. He was {een feve- 
ra) times to rally his Troops, bring them back. 
to the Battle, and render them Victorious, when 
they were almoft beat. He was fcen at the Bat- 
tle of Phurfalia to command the right wing of 
Calar’s Army, fight for Glory, and expofe his 
Life to fecure in his Hands that Sovereign Power,. 
which at laft hath come to yours. : 

Further, if he fought for Czfar, during his 
Life, he hath alfo caufed Ce/far to conquer after’ 
his Death : His Eloquence did that which the 
Valour of any other Man had not Power to do ; 
for you are not ignorant, that without that fer- 
vent Zcal that madehim fpeak, the Roman Peo-- 
ple dared not teftify how near the Blood of Ce/ar 
touched them. ‘They would have been content- 
ed with fhedding of Tears, and would not have 
fet fire to the Houfes of his Murderers. 

You fee th'n, my Lord, in wnat manner he- 
ercéted the tirft Step by which you obtained the: 
Power youhave: Butif, after what ne hath done 
for Cafar, it be permitted to pet in Account 
what he hath done forthe common Caufe,. both. 
ayvaintt Ceffas and Brutus, you will find he was. 
always their Conqueror; and that in fome En- 
counters, whercin you were not in Condition ta. 
fight, he was as advantageous to you, as he was 
to your Friends; becauf2 without his Valour 
they would have doubtlefs, gained a Victo-v, 
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which perhaps would have put them in Condition 
of not being any more conquered. 

I well know, my Lord, that fince that, you 
have not been friendly together ; and that noble 
Jealoufy that infeparably follows thofe who are 
lovers of Glory, and who afpire at great things, 
has altered your Friendfhip: But, if I be not 
miftaken, this kind of Hatred fhould not fo much 
as reach the Perfon ; an Enemy muft be excelled 
in Grandeur of Courage and Generofity ; he muft 
be oppofed, if he attempts todeftroy us ; but for 
particular Caufes, the publick Repofe muft never 
be troubled; nor for every flight Reafon fhould 
a War be begun, whofe Suceefs is always dubi- 
ous. 

Hatred is a Paffion for Particulars ; and if it 
be permitted to Perfons who have the Supreme 
Power to have it, it fhould be a Hatred of Vice, 
Slavery, and Infamy: Otherways, if they fight 
not againft that Paffion, and if they let it bear 
fway with them, they will, doubtlefs, be capa- 
ble of all forts of Injuftice ; for revenging their 
own Injuries, they will make no difficulty to vi- 
olate the Laws of Men, to forget natural Equity, 
to enfringe the jufteft Laws, todeitroy their Coun- 
try, znd to de{pife the Power of the Gods. 

Behold, my Lord, the diforders that Hatred 
May caufe fometimes in the moft fteady Mind : 
But, to hinder you from falling into the like 
Misfortune, confider a litthe what Excefs of 
Love makes Antheny do. Do you think, mv 
Lord, that Efatred can give you jufter Sentiments ? 
and that Jealoufy, if I were capable of it, per- 
mits me to act with Icfs Violence ? Ne, my Lord, 
thefe three Paffions being put in oppofition to one 
another, as they will be in this Encounter, will 
bteabletodeftroy the Univerfe. Don’tengage your- 
felf then in fuch a perverfe Defign, but howev:z 
if you wil revenge yourfelf of Anthony, abandon 

hin 
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him to his own Judgment, and tothe Charms of 
Cleopatra. Let him preferve that fair Conqueft 
in Repofe; and don’t fear that he will attempt to 
oppofe 3 Ka if you let him enjoy that peacea- 
bly. ut, my Lord, confider if you irritate him, 
he may perhaps give you much Trouble :. Aatho- 
ay’s firft Valour is not dead, ’tis but benumbed,. 
perhaps it may at laft rouge itfelf with Fury, and. 
without quitting the Pafiion thet reigns in his 
Soul, he may oppofe your Defigns with all the 
Fervour that Man can have, who.fights to defend 
and revenge himfelf, for his own Glory: and to. 
preferve his Miftrefs. Make not then a jealous 
Enemy of an unfortunate Friend: I conjure you, 
never let me fee you undertake a War, wherein 
twill not be permitted me-to have the Power of’ 
wifhing you to gain the Victory. Confider, I pray. 
you, in what Condition my Soul will find itfelf, 
if I fhould again fee you ready to. come to fhed-. 
ding of Blood; but with this cruel difference- 
from the firft, that that was but for love to yeu, 
and this will be forlove of me. No, no, revenge 
not the Injury that is done to me, and feek nat. 
a Remedy worfe than the Difeafe. The fole- 
Thought of teeing my Brother and my Hufband 
ready to give Death to each other for my Sake, 
tranfports me with Horror; I almoft know no more 
what I fay; and in fo great Trouble I am ready 
to give my Blood and my Life to preferve that of 
yours, and that of Axthony’s: But fince you will 
neither accept of my Blood nor Life, fee my 
Tears with Compaffion ; at leaft hear my Pray- 
ers and my Sighs; and fince, by your Command, 
Iam Authony’s Wife, do not command me to. 
quit his Houfe, asthatofmy Enemy. Confider, 
1am the Mother of Anthony’s Children, and that 
in that Quality I fhould neither forfake them, 
nor make them go out of their Father’s Houfe. 
That will be as good as to fay, that they are not 
legitimate: 
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legitimate Succeffors, if I fhould make them de- 
part; and it will be alfo my giving of Arms to 
dettroy myfelf, to all Anthony’s Flatterers, and 
Cleopatra’s Slaves. But I am well affured not to 
ufe it fo; my Patience fhall laft longer than An- 
theny’s Love ; let the Contempt he hath of me 
grow to what height it will, my Virtue fhall ftill 
go further. Yes, my Lord, tho’ his Affection 
fhould never return to me; and tho’ he fhould 
live and die in Cleopatra’s Arms, I fhall fhed 
‘Tears for his Death ; his Memory fhall be dear 
to me; the Childrer of Fulzia, and alfo thofe of 
Cleopatra fhall become mine ; I will take care of 
their Education and Fortune; and fo long as 
O€avia fhall live, fhe fhall never forbear to give 
new Proofs of her Conftancy. Since I] am ofa 
Sex towhom Valour is forbidden, at leaft Pati- 
ence may be permitted me, and that Virtue may 
ferve me for Courage. ‘There is fometimes as 
much Generofity in knowing how to endure Mis- 
fortunes as in knowing how to fight Enemies : 
Do not you then oppofe the ViGory that I will 
have of myfcif; but, to make it more glorious, 
Jet me overcome you as well as myfelf. Do net 
expofe yourfelfto be conquered by Anthony’s Pow- 
er, but let yourfelf be overco;e by Oéavia. 
Kut becaufe 1 do not fee in your Eyes, that you 
are yet in condition of yielding yourfelf to my 
Prayers and Tears, fufferme, my Lord, to wait 
for vour Refolutionin my Hufband’s Houfe, be- 
Giufe it is che only Place wherein I can dwell with 
Honour, fo long as Anthony permits me. How- 
ever, I do afiure you, that whereas I do make no 
Vows againtt Anthony, while Iam in your Palace, 
T fhall make none againft Cafar when I am in 
the Houte of duthony. 


The 
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The ConsrquEnce. 


This fair and wirtugus Perfon obtain’d from the 
Friendip of Auguftus all that foe ask’'d; and he per- 
mitted her to live in her Hufband’s Houfe as long as 
Soe could conveniently: Yet fhe was not there long, 
for Anthony was fo unjuft to her, and fo complacent to 
Cleopatra, that he fent her a Command to go out of it: 
She did it with the fame Modefty that fhe had always 
teftified; and for all the Difgraces that burried after 
this Unfortunate, both during her Life, and after his 
Death, jhe was ever what till then fhe was, Iwould 
Jay, a very famous und rare Example of conjugal Af~ 
fection. 
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Th PRELUDE, 


After the Death of Germanicus, Agrippinahis Vife 
carry ’d his Afbes to Rome, to put them in th» Tomb 
of Auguftus. All the People went with her even to 

rundufium, andt:/tify’d by their jadnefs.that they 
complain’d of the Afalice of Tiberius. That gene- 
rous Wife, whofe imperious and beld Spirit could 
never difznije its Thoughts, did much lefs conceal 
them at that time: On the cantrary letting herfelf 
be tranf{ported with Gricf, as with her natural Hu- 
miur, fhethus [poke to the Roman People, her 
Auditors. 


G Ermanicus, the Grandfon of Augu/ffus, and the 
Nephew of Anthony; Germanicus, the Terror 

of Germany, and the Love of all the Romans; Ger- 
manicus, in wham a!l’Vistues fhined with equal 
Splendor; Germanicus, whofe whole Actions have 
been Glorious; Germanicus, Hufband to the un- 
fortunate Agrippina, Grand-daughter to Augu/tus ; 
in fine, Germenicus, who was the braveft, the moft 
valiant, the moft modeft, the moft equitable, and 
the moft accomplifh’d that ever fhall be, is now 
no more thaa a few Afhes, and this Urn contains 
(O miferable Fate!) him whofe Valour might 
have conquered allthe Earth, if he had been fuf- 
fered to have lived alittké longer. Yes, Romans, 
fee your Germanicus ina ftate of needing you to 
make him live eternally. See him there as incapa- 
ble to ferve you, as to revenge himfelf of his and 
your Enemies: See him now in a Condition not 
to 
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to-excite any more Envy againft his Virtue; he 
hath conquered this Monfter by Death; for the 
leaft Circumftances of his Life are fo glorious, 
that Calumny itfelf can find nothing in them to 
upbraid. Lament then Romans, our common Mif- 
fortune, becaufe if I have loft a Hufband, youhave 
loft your Protector. Look, I pray you, round 
about this Urn, upon Germanicus’s fix Children 
all in Tears: Take pity of their Youth and Mif- 
fortune, and fear, with me, that by cheir Father’s 
abandcning of them, he hath not taken from them 
all their Virtue. If his Life had been fo long, as 
reafonably it might have been, his example, if 
they had had perverfe Inclinations, would have al- 
ways led them to good: But now, in the Condi- 
tion that things are, who is he that can inftruc& 
them? whois he that will correct them? who is 
he that will lead them into the War? who is he 
that will make them hate Vi:e and love Virtue ? 
I doubt not bit Trberius will have the fame Senti- 
ments for them which he had for their Father, for 
his {nclinations are noteafily changed: But fince 
‘the Emperor did not hinder him from having Ene- 
mies, Enviers, Peifecutors, and from dying by 
Poifon, ‘i ‘may alfo be, that the Care he will take 
for their ducation will not be profiz:biv: AndI 
with to Hcaven that al] 1 underftand or Caligula 
don’t conc to pafs: Let us, Romans, ct us leave 
whati. tocame under the Providence of the Crods, 
and Tet us only fpeak of the Misfortunes which 
are befallen us. “They are preat enough to merit 
all our Tear:; divide them not, I conjure you; 
Jct them all be fhed for my dear Germanicus, and 
remember that he was of th? Blood of the Fulius 
Cafar’s, of the Anthony's, of th: Marcellus’s, and 
of the Auzuflus’s. It bclongs to you, Romans, to 
weep for his Death, and to celebrate his Memory ; 
and for the better teftifying the Efteem you had 
for him, hate them who hated him; deteft his De- 

tractors, 
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tractors, his Enemies, and his Murtherers: Fear 
not to {peak of the Wickednefs of Pi/e; nor of the 
Ambition of Plancina; publith without Fear, that 
thofe dead Bodies which were fourid without their 
Tombs; that thofe Imprecations which were 
made againft Germanicus; that his Name that was 
ngraven upon fheets of Lead, and all thofe figns 
of Enchantment which have been kriown, are 
manifeft Proofs of the Defigns which were had 
againft his Life. Publith, I fay, that Poifon hath 
finifhed what Charms could not do; and fear not 
you will be punifhed for this Crime; the Death 
of Germanicus hath fooverjoyed them who caufed 
it, that fora long time they fhall not bein a Con- 
dition to take notice of your Sadnefs or Difcourfe, 
This Victory that they have gained of the vali- 
anteft Man that ever was, doubtlefs, gives them 
Vanity enough to flight your Refentment, and 
not to trouble themfelves for what you will think 
of that Accident. I do alfo believe that they are 
fo much blinded by their Ambition, as to be very 
glad that Pofterity fhould know that they have put 
Germanicus to Death. They afpire more to the 
Reputation of great Politicians, than of virtuous 
Men, and provided it be faid, that they knew how 
to lofe him who could oppofe their unjuft Autha- 
rity, ’tis no matter to them if they pafs for crucl, 
for unnatural, for impious, for perverfeand bloody 
Men. Yes, treacherous Pi/o, yes, cowardly Ene- 
mies of Germanticus, *twillbe faid, that you knew 
how to Reign, ‘twill be known that you put him 
to Death, *twill be known that you have violated 
in his Perfon all Laws, ’twill be known that you 
have not refp:éted in him the nobleft Blood a- 
mong the Romans, ’twill be known that you have 
_cut the Thread of the moft illuftrious Life that 
fhall ever be, ’t-vill be known that the number of 
his Virtues hati: {]-ortencd that of his Days, ’twill 
be known that you did not extinguifh that een 


Light, 
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Light, but becaufe it made the blackne(s of their 
Lives the clearer, and, in fine, it will be known 
that the Excefs of your Crimes, and that of his 
Virtues, arethe true Caufes of his Death. I thal} 
make no fcruple, O generous Romans, to recount 
exactly to you, what all the Enemies of Germani- 
cus were: ’Tis not that Fear doth hinder me 
from naming of them, for Agrippina is not inca- 
pable of it; but it is becaufe I know they are all 
known to you. You know the caufe of their Ha- 
tred, nor do I fpeak to you this Day, but of the 
pitiful Effects of that dangerous Paffion. But, 
ye Gods! how is it poffible that Germanicus could 
be hated ? What had he done in all his Life, that 
could have acquired Enemies to him? Let us 
view it, I conjure you, let us not be his rigid 
Judges, and let us fee if he could have merited 
the Punifhment he futfered. ° 

Firft, as to Ambition ; never wasany Man fo 
far fromit; and all the World hath feen, that 
the more Opportunity he had to pretend to the 
Empire, the greater Affection he teftify’d to Tise- 
rius ; and did decline the more from what would 
have conduéted himtothe Throne. Ah! would 
to the Gods he had rather followed my Counfels 
than his own Inclinations ! It was he who cauted 
prefently an Oath of Infidelity to the Belezaus, a 
neighbouring Nation of Germany: It was he who 
appeafed the Revolt of the Legions; and who, 
rather than liften to the Offers which they made 
him, of following himevery where, would pierce 
his Heart withaDagger. Behold, Romans, what 
Germanicus did for Tiberius at that time ; he would 
die forhim: And perhaps by another way, and 
by other Sentiments, bath he had the fme Def- 
tiny. But though it be fo, let us not continue 
fuch a doleful Difcourfe ; let us remember that 
Germanicus commanded me (adying) tolefe fome 
of that noble Refentment that Innocence gives 

NY 
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me, and the illuftrious Blood from which I am 
defcended. Let us fay then fimply, that with- 
out lying it may be affirmed, that Germanicus 
preferved the Empire for T:berius, becaufe it 
was he who taught Obedience . nd Milivary Dif- 
cipline among the greateft part of the Lezions, 
without whom the Emperors could not have en- 
joyved the Sovereign Power. The Diiorder was 
fo great, the Complaints which were made againft 
Ticerius fo injurious, the Deman.'s of the Sol- 
diers foinfolent, their Preceediny” accompanied 
with fo much violence, that Germunicus was Ccon- 
{rained to caufe me to go out of the Camp, fear- 
ing I might receive an abufe in it: However, I 
did what I could that I might not be feparated 

from him atthat time: For, as [I have a!rcai 
told you, Fear had no place in the Heart of yi 
Erippina;, and no Human Power could oblize her 
either to be filent, or to fpeak till fie pleafed, and 
Reafon required it. But, generous Rog:ais, Ger- 
manicvs did not only appeaie the fedition of the 
Soldiers, but he caufed the fame Soldiers, who 
would no more know a Commander, who only 
followed their own Fancies, who would hear no-~- 
thing but their own Fury, whodid not arm them- 
elves but to oppofe the Emperor’s will, to return 
to their Colours, render thiemfelves capable 
of Recfon, hear the Commands of Germanicus, 
and take upthcir Arms to follow him with Ala- 
crity, in all che Danzers whercin he expofed him- 
felfattimes, and irom wh.chhe cetired with Glo- 
rv. It was with chefe fame Soldiers that he re- 
venged the LDcieat of Varus ; that he retook the 
Eagle of the rineteenth Leczion; that he paft 
through the fire ceres 3 that he wholly ranficked 
sal that is betwixt the Rivers dauja and Luppia, 
and unfatisica with tef@ifvine his Valour in the 
Wars, he let his Picty be teen as weil as his Cou- 
tage: Fer coming to the fame place where 
Parns 
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Varus had been defeated, and where there is yet to 
be fcen an infinite number of bare Bones {cattered 
upon the Pl:in, or gathered together in great 
heaps, according as the Soldiers fled or fought ; 
where, I fay, there is yet to be feen fhiver’d Laun- 
ces, and quantities of other broken Arms, Horfes 
Heads ty’d to Trees, Altars whereon the Barba- 
rians had immolated the Tribunesand Centurians, 
where they who had efcaped from the Defeat, 
fhewed the Places where the Commanders had re- 
ceived their Deaths; where the Eagles had been 
taken; where Varus had received his firft Wounds; 
and where, «.tickly after, hedyed by his own Hand. 
I fay, Germanicus becoming to that horrid Place, 
and feeing fuch fatal Reliques of a Roman Army, 
figh’d vehemently, pour’d out Tears, and abandon- 
ed his invincible Sou! to Sorrow and Compafiion. 
He exhorted the Soidiers to render the laft Duties 
to thofe unfortunate Men, of whom fomehad been 
their Relations and Friends. He infpir’d their 
Hearts with Sadnefs thereby to carry them on af- 
terwards with the more Zeal to Revenge, and 
with his own Hand laid the firft Turf upon the 
Tomb that was built for thofe unfortunate Wor- 
thies. However, T1éerius did not approve of that 
laudable Action ; he did not comprehend, that 
a Man could be both Valiant and Pious, give 
Burial to his Friends, and conquer his Enemies : 
And, in fine, he believed that Piety was a Virtue 
unworthy cfagreat Spirit. He wifhed that Ger- 
manicus had trod upon thofe dead Mountains, 
without remembring they had been Romans like 
himfelf ; that they had fought, as he was going: 
to fight ; that the fame Enemies waited for him ; 
that to render him Victorious over them, who 
had conquer’d thefe, he muft make the Gods pro- 
pitious to him, and infufe defire of Vengeance 
into the Souls of his Soldiers, thereby to encreafe 
that of Fighting, and of gaining the Victory. 

S 2 But 
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But the Maxims of Tizerius, and thofe of Germa- 
nicus were very different, and led them very dif- 
ferent ways. Remans, Tiberius reigns and Ger- 
mmanicus is dead; render to him at Jeaft the fame 
Honours which he gave to Varus’s Soldicrs ; and 
becaufe hc had Courage enough to revenge their 
Death, be you at laft fo generous as to mourn for 
his. Neverthelefs, let us not leave him any longer 
in the fhade of this terrifying Field all cover’d 
with dead Bodies ; let us behold him in his Con- 
quefts ; let us look how the valiant Arminius 
dares not wait for him; and let us fee with what 
Skill, what Condudt, and with what Courage he 
purfued and excelled fo brave an Enemy. Ger- 
ahanicus at that time joined Prudence with Va- 
Jour, and furprizing the Cataneans when they leatt 
thought of him, he ranfacked all their Country, 
tock the Town of Martium, Capital of the Pro- 
vince, fet iton Fire, and took many Prifoners in 
it. After he had carry’d Terror every where, he 
retook the wey to the Rhixe, without the Ene- 
mies daring to follow him. Yrom thence he re- 
hev’d Segeffa, which thofe of his Country befieged 
in favour of Arminius, who afterwards, by a Stra- 
tagem in War, fecmed rather to flee than to re- 
tire; but ’twas only till Germanicus was arrived 
at an Ambufcade that was laid for him: And I 
wifh to Heaven that he had as happily avoided all 
the Ambufhes which were laid againft his Life. 
He pay’d for his Valour at that time; and feeing 
the Germans, who followed his Party, going to 
throw themfelves in a Morafs moft advantageous 
for the Enemy, he caufed all the Legions to ad- 
vance in Battalia, which ftruck Terror among 
all Arminius’s Troops, and Affurance among 
ours. Germanicus’s good Fortune went even to 
Cecina’s Lieutenant, for he overcame all Diffi- 
culties he encountered ; tought with Glory the 


Troops of Inguimore and thofe of frminius. And, 
in 
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in fine, the Roman Arms were but too fortunate 
at that time ; becaufe if Germanicus had acquired 
lefs Glory, he would have been lefs fufpected. 
I know, to my Grief, 1 contributed fomewhat 
to his Death : His Valour was thought to be as 
contagious as Vice is in this Age, and he had 
communicated a part of it tome. It has been 
thought, I fay, that fince he had made me cou- 
ragious, he would make Hero’s of all the Soldiers 
who fought for him. But thofe who believe that, 
¥yemember no more that Agerippina is of the Blood 
of Auguffus, and that Germanicus had more trouble 
to bridle than excite her Courage, Moreover, at 
that time, Idid nothing that could give any Sha- 
dow. It istrue, that when the noife ran that the 
Reman Army was beaten, and that the Enemy 
were coming to pillage the Gauls, I prevented a- 
ny one that was afraid of that falfe News, break- 
ing the Bridec that crofled the Rhine: And by 
that means I did in fome meafure ferve the Ro- 
man Legions. It is alfo true, that when they 
were returning, | kept myfelf at the end of the 
Bridge to thank tac Soldiers, to praife fome, af- 
ful others, comfort the wounded, and in the end 
todo every thing that Compaffion and Generofi-+ 
ty countclled me to doin fas our of them who hid 
fought for the Advantage of their Country, for 
the Safety of Liberius, and for the Glory of Ger= 
MANICUS. 

And, if I be not deceived, Lought rather to have 
been thank d for that Action, than to have becn 
looked uponisan Enemy, Further, th: Friend- 
fiip thar the Legions had, both for Aarippina aid 
Cermanicas, hath oni ferved for the Advantaze of 
his Enemies; Fortio’ he kiew, aswellas i, chat 
they had but very weuit Inclinations for him, he 
made ufe of that Friendfhip of the Legions to en- 
gage them to his Deiigns; and his Defigns had no 
ether Chjeci but the Glory of them who loved 

5 3 him 
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him not. Itis true, he was obftinate for the Ger- 
man War, but it wes only becaufe he believed it 
convenient to do it for the Publick good; as in 
effet the event at laft made it appear: For after 
the valiant Arminius, and the generous Jnguimore 
had done their laft Endeavours to raife an Army 
capable of conqusring that of Germanicus, and by 
all Stratagems of War, which great Captains ufe, 
they had confidered how to take all Advantages 
which the Situation of the Place could give them, 
Germanicus ceafed not to gain fo many Victories 
as he made Fights, or as he gave Battles. Never 
did Enemies defend themfclves more obftinately: 
They did not feem to flec, but that they might 
‘return with greater Courage to that Fisht: The 
defeating their Troops only augmented their Cou- 
rage; and the nearer they feemed to be conquer’d 
the more they endeavoured to put themfelves in 
condition of being Victorious. It might have 
heen faid, thet the Valour of the Soldiers who 
were killed pafied into the Hearts of their Com- 
panions to revenge their Death: And, therefore, 
Gerna@iius merits nota lide Glory for having 
conquered fuch Enemics © Among the thins; 
which w.re found in the Beoty that was taken 
from them, efter oneof the Lattices which was loft, 
there were a great many Chains, which they car- 
ried with them to fetter the Reman Soldiers whom 
they fhould take Prifoncrs; for they deubted not 
but they fhould gain the Victory. However, after 
Germanicus, by his Valour and Conduct, had re- 
venged the Death of Furi, the lofs of his Le- 
gions had again found the loit Culours, and car- 
ried Horror amonsft afl tue Barbaricns: What 
did he fer his particular Uatereft? What did he 
for hisown Goory, fill Picll it generous Ro- 
mans? Yes, let’s tell it for his Honcur, and for 
the Shame ofhis Enemies. He ercéted a magnifi- 
ceat Trophy, with anIinfcription that imply faid,, 

That 
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That Tiberius Ceefar’s Army had confecrated theft 
Monuments to Mars, to Jupiter, and to Auguftus, 
for the Viétory they had obtain’d againjl thsfe Nations 
which inhabited betwixt the Rhine and Albis. Alt 
this, Romazs, without fpeaking of himfclf more 
than of the meaneft Soldier of the Army that he 
commanded. I fhall not tell you exadtly all the 

Actions which Germanicus hath done, Fame hath 
told you already, and the Hatred that hath becn 
againft him, fhould alfo perfuade you that he me- 

rited your Friendfhip. Further, when T7berixs 
judged that it was convenient for the Defigns he 
had, that Germanicus fhould return to Rome to re=- 

ceive the Honour of the Triumph, that unfortu- 

nate Hero well knew they defired they fhould tri- 

umph before the Victory. Neverthelefs, he did 

obey them; he left that imperfect War which he 
was going to finifh fo profitably, and fo glorioufly 

for you; and without defiring to ufe all his Pru- 

dence, he liftned only to his Generofity. You 

faw him, invincible Romans, in the triumphing~ 

Chariot; but in the very inftant wherein you were 

fhedding Tears of Joy, perhaps there were fome 

of the Magicians with which Rowe is plentifully 

furnifhed, who then forctold, that you fhould very 

foon fhed Tears of Sorrow upon the Afhes of 

Germanicus. You alfo know, that he was not re- 

called to his Country to permit him to live in it; 

on the contrary, he was fent toa place at a great 

diftance, and it was found convenient, or to {peak 

better, neceilary, whether for the Publick good or 

for particular Reafons, tobanifh him from Rome 

upon fome honourable Pretext. Let it be what it 

would, he did what he was defired; he was as 

fortunate in paciiying the (nierctts of the Princes 

ally’d to the Reiaz People, as h< hed been in 

fighting his Enemics; andii the treach.rous Pifa 

and the ambitious Péancina had not attempted his 

Death, perhaps they might have had trouble 

cnough 
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enough to have brought it to pafs. Germanicus was 
fo univerfally belov’d, that it would: ave been a 
hard matter for them who put him to Death, to 
have encreafed the number of their Accomplices, 
He knew what was thought of him, and the 
Efteem he had acquired could not make him fuf- 
pected ; for every time that he went intothe War, 
he was accuftomed to go alone inthe Night, dif- 
guifed like a fimple Soldier, from Tent to Tent, 
to hear what was faidofhim. Yet’twas not that 
he delighted to hear the Praifes which were gi- 
ven to his Valour: On the contrary, he faid he 
defired to know his Faults, that he might amend 
them. Behold, Remans, what Germanicus was; 
his Soul was wholly Noble and Generous, and 
under whatfoever form Death prefented itfelf, he 
looked upon it witha firmnefs becoming a Roman. 
He hath feen Tempefts difperfe his Army, and 
drive his Ships againft the Rocks, without any 
other Concern th.n that of fceiag the Roman Le- 
gions perifh. H- hasbeen feen, after Shipwreck, 
to repay, to all th. Soldiers who efcaped, what 
the Storm had made th. -:lofe; he was feen, while 
he lived, to ferve wis prcateft hnemies; and that 
which is more {range, he is dead, without ha- 
ving faid zny th.n¢ ageinft the chief of the Con- 
{piracy that was acied againft his Life. He is 
contented with having pray’d his Friends to caufe 
the accomplices to be punithed. Nlethinks, R:- 
mans, “tis the leait tli: that can be granted to 
the Athes of Anthiny’s Nephew, Auzuflus’s Grand- 
fon, and Agrippina’s Hufband. Yes, Romans, 
if Titerius wos chief of that Confpirecy, (which 
none among you dare jay) that it was by his Or- 
der that Germanicxs is put to Death, being a great 
Politician as he i, he ought alw.ys to put the 
accomplices cf his Crime to Deah. Pifo and 
Plenciza thould be facrificed to Germanicus, tho’ 
at were but to hinder them from cackling; and 

to 
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to dry up your Tears, their Blood ought to be 
fhed. All thofe who concern themfelves with do- 
ing of horrid Villanies, have always ufed to let 
the Executioners of their wicked Detigns perifh, 
to the end, that they be not fufpected. Pi/o hath 
already had the boldnefs to fay to Marfus Vibius, 
by an infolent Raillery that feems to be like a 
Perfon whom I name not, becaufe I have more 
Refpe& than he, that he would come to Reme to 
juftify the Death of Germanicus, when the Pretor, 
inform’d of the Poifons, had fummoned all the 
Criminals and Accufers. Yes, Romans, 1 tell. 
you again, that whatfoever way Germanicus was 
put to Death, P:/o fhould die ; and Lhavefo much 
Hope from the Prudence of Tiberius, that I doubt 
not but Pifo thall die, and that in fome manner 
the Death of Germanicus will be revenged. But 
to obtain this Satisfaction, employ your Tears 
and Prayers ; let the name of Germanicus be heard 
over all ; don’t enclofe your Sorrow in the Tomb 
of Augu/tus, with thofe pitiful Reliques which we 
are carrying to it. Follow me, Romans, let us 
go to the Senate, and demand Juftice for Germa- 
nicus ; let us reprefent, that it will be difgraceful 
to us, not to revenge the Death of a Man for 
whom triumphant Arches were erected, who was 
feen to enter Rome ina triumphant Chariot, and 
who paft among al! Nations, and among the Bar- 
barians themfelves, for the moft accomplifhed a- 
mong Mortals. 

Let us not ufe Charms or Enchantments, for 
deftroying our Enemies, as they have done to de- 
{troy Germanicus;, let us not revenge his Death by 
the fame Arms which caufed it; let us truft to the 
Juftice of the Gods, to the Prudence of Tiberias, 
and to the Senate’s Authority: The Juftice that 
we defire can’t be refufed us. You Soldiers, who 
have followed him, atk the Blood of Pifa, to re- 
venge the Death of your Captain; recount to the 

Senate 
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Senate the Perils wherein you did accompany him ; 
fhew the Wounds you received in the Fights 
where he was; teil truly the things which you 
were Witneffes of; and, in fine, defire that the 
Lath of the Father of his Legions, and your Ge- 
ncral, may be reveng’d. You generous Citizens 
who hear me, defire boldly that the Death of 
Germanicus may be revenged: Remember what he 
was, remember his Virtue, his Modefty, his’ 
Goodnefs, his Liberality and his Moderation; fay 
that he was the Model by which you hoped to re- 
gulate the Lives of your Children, and to hinder 
them from following the pernicious Examples 
which they fee evcry Day. Sav that you have loft 
fir Supporter, and your Upholdcr, and defire, at 
eaft, that they may revenge on the Perfon of the 
treacherous Pi/e, him who is taken from you. In 
fine, whoever you be that hear my Voice, em- 
piey yours in afking this reafonable Revenge. 

ccho over all the Names of Fulius Cafar, of An- 
thony, of Marcellus, and of wp stk thereby to 
obtain what you defire. Speak of Tombs, of Urns, 
and Afhes, to excite Compaffion in the moft cruel 
Heart. Join alfo fome Menaces with Prayers, if 
they be unprofitable, and forget nothing of all 
that can caule Pi/’s Death, comfort Agrippina, 
and revenge Germanicus. 





The 
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The ConsEQUENCE. 


This Speech fail d not of an advantageous Effect, all 
the Senate, ani ail the Roman People were fenfibly 
touched with is: They ail foed Tears, breathed Crm- 
plaints, and abandonea ihemfelves to Sorrow, avd it 
was Jae that all the Glory of Rome entered the Lob 
with the Ales cf Germanicus. Every one called 
Agrippina, "ne Honour ef her Country; the 
Blood of Augu/fus, the only and lait éxample of 
the ancient Roman Virtue; and every one prayed the 
Gods that they would prefcrve her Race, and make 
her live after the entire Ruin of thofe wicked 
Men. In fixe, the publick Zeal was fo great for Ger- 
manicus and Agrippina, that Tibcrius was con- 
frainvd toechandon Pifo tothe Rigcur of Fuftices 
But we prevented kis “Fudgment by th: 1/’ound of a 


Sword, which he gave himfelf in the Throat, wheresf 
be inftantl; dy d. 





SAPPHO 





SarprpHo to Erynna.- 





The PRELUDE. 


Hear Sappho fpeak, of whom all Ages have faid fa 
muci, whom Plato himfelf admired, whofe Image 
was engraveny likethat of a great Princefs, of whom 
we have yet remaining a Species of Poely, whofe 
Verfes are called Sapphic, becaufe’twas fhe invented 
their Aleajure, and whom two great Antiquarics, a 
Grecian and a Roman, called the Tenth Mufe. 
I find her take cecafion to exhort her Friend to make 
Verfes, as She did, therely to make it appear thet 
Ladies are capelle of it, and, that they wrong them- 
felves by neglecting fuch an agreeable Diverfion. 
This Prelude is peculiar to the Glory of the Fair 
Sex, asindced are ali the re/?. 


I Nuft Eryuna, I muft this Day overcome in 
your Mind that diftruft of yourfelf, and that 
falfe fhame that hinders you from employing your 
Mind with things it is capable of. But betore I 
fpeax to you particularly of your Merit, I muft 
let you fee that of our Sex in general, that by the 
Knowledge thereof I may the more eafily bring 
you to what Iwould. They who fay that Beauty 
1s the Portion of Women, and that fine Arts, 
good Learning, and all the fublime and emizent 
“ciences belong only to Men, without our having 
Power to pretend to any part of them, are as far 
from Juftice as Virtue. If it were fo, all Women 
would be born with Beauty, and all Men with a 
ftrong Diipefition to become Learned; otherwife 

Nature 


N 
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- . Nature would be unjuft.in the difpenfation of her 


Favours: Neverthelefs we fee every day that Ug- 
linefs is feen in our Sex, and Stupidity in the o- 
ther. And if it were true that Beauty was the on- 
ly advantage which we receive from Heaven, all 
Women would not only be Fair, but I alfo be- 
lieve they would. be fo till Death: That time 
would renew in them what it deftroys every Mo- 
ment; and, that not being fent into the World, 
but to let their Beauty be feen, they would be 
Fair as long as they fhould live in it. In fthort, 
it would be a ftrange Deftiny to furvive an Age 
for one thing only that could make us commen- 
dable; and of the many years which conduc us 
to the Tomb, not to bloom above five or fix. 
The things which Nature fcems to have made for 
the Ornament of the Univerfe, do rarely lofe that 
Beauty which it hath once given them. Gold, 
Pearls, and Diamonds preferve their brightnefs 
as long as they have being ; and the Phamix her- 
telf, as is faid of her, dies with her Beauty, that 
it may rife with her. Let us then infer, that 
becaufe we {ce no Rofes nor Lillies upon the fair- 
eft Complexions which the Rigour of fome Win- 
ters will not blaft, that we fee no Eyes, which, 
after they have becn brighter than the Sun, do 
not grow dim or glimmering; and which, after 
they have made a hundred famous -Conquetfts, 
do find themfelves to be in condition of {carce fee- 
ing more the Conquefts of others. Letus, I fay, 
fpeak Truth, that fince we {ce every initant of 
our Life rob us in fpite of ourtelves,. and in 
fpite of our cares, of the fineft things which we 
have; that Time makes our Youth impotent; 
that thofe Threads of Gold, wherewith fo many 
Hearts have béen caught, fhall be one day no 
more than Threads of Silver; and, in fine, that 
this Air of Beauty, that Soagreeably mixes with 
all the Beauties of a comely Face, wherever a 


Ray 
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Ray of Divinity feems to appear, is not ftrong 
enough to conquer Difeafes, Time and Old-age; 

let us conclude, I fay, that we muft of necefhi 
have other advantages than that. To {peak of it 
then with the Eye of Reafon, Beauty is in eur 
Sex what Valour is in that of Men, but as that 
Quality does not hinder their love of the Study 
of good Learning, fo this advantage docs not hin- 
der us from Learning neither. Iftherebe any dif- 
ference betwixt Men and Women, it fhuuld only 
be in Affairs of War: It belongs to the Beauty 
of my Sex to conquer Hearts, and to the Valour 
and Strength of Men to conquer Kingdoms: 
Natures Intention does appear {fo clear in this, 
that it cannot be denyed: 1 confent then, that 
we let Towns be taken, Battles given, and Ar- 
mies conducted by them who arc born to it; but 
for things which only require Fancy, Vivacity of 
Spirit, Memory and Judgment, I cannot endure 
that we fhould be deprived of them. You know 
that Men, for the moft part, are wholly our 
Slaves or our Enemies, if the Chains which we 
caufethem to wear feein to be too weighty for them 
or if they break them, they are the more irritated 
againft us. However, let us not difpute either 
the beauty of Imagination, the vivacity of Spirit, 
or the force of Memory: As for Judgment fome 
have the confidence to affert, they have no more 
efit than we: Neverthelefs, I think that the 
Sfoderation and Modetty of our Sex makes it fuf- 
ficiently feen, thatwe donotwant it. And fur- 
ther, if it betruc, that we poffefS thefe firft ad- 
vantages in the higheft degree, it is almoft im- 
oflible for us not to peffefe th: other: But if our 
magination demouitrate things to us as they are, 
it our Spirit underftand them perfeétly, and ifour 
Memory ferye us zs it ought, by confequence 
cur Jedzment cannot er. The Imagination 
when itis ively, is a faithful Mirror; the Spi- 
rt 
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rit when it is enlightned, penetrates deeply into 
things; and the Memory, when it is fortunate 
and cultivated, inftructs fo ftrongly by example, 
that it is impoffible for the Judgment not to form 
itfelfright. Believe me, Exynna, it is impoffiibic 
to make Shipwreck when the Sea is calm, the 
worift Pilot can enterthe Harbour, and there are 
no Rocks but may be fhun’d when they are fcen, 
and when no {welling Waves appear. For my 
part, I do declare to you, I do not comprehend 
how they, who leave Imagination, Spirit and 
Memory for our Portion, can boaft of having 
more Judgmentthan we; foritis notto bethought, 
that their Imagination not fhowing them things 
as they are, that their Sptrit not knowing them 
perfectly, and that their Memory not being faith- 
fultothem: I fay, it isnot to be thought, that up-- 
on fuch falfe Similitudes, their Judgment can act 
fairly. No, Erynna, that is not poffible; bur 
yet we may grant more than they will. Let us 
fay, that among them and among us, there are 
Perfons who have both Fancy, Spirit, Memory 
and Judgment. I could, if I would, make ap- 
pear, by a ftrong and puiffant Inducement, that 
our Sex can boaft of being more richly furnifhed. 
with Spiritual Treafures, than that of Men: 
For confider, Erynna, that almoft univerfal Order 
which is to be fcen among all Animals, wholive 
in Woods and Caves : You fee they whoare born. 
with Strength and Courege, and ordinarily, the 
weak have a ftronger inftinét, and come nearer 
to Reafon than thofe to whom Nature hath given: 
other Advantages. Judge you then according to- 
this order, fince Nature has given more Strength 
and more Courage to Men than to Women, it 
fhould have alfo given more Spirit and more Judg- 
ment to us. But again, Erynna, let us grant to 
them, that they have as much as we, provided 
that they alfo confent to our having as much as 
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they. Perhaps you will tell me, that when, by 
confent of all Men, I have obtained that Decla- 
ration, I fhall not for all that be able to perfuade, 
that the knowledge of good Learning is decent 
for a Woman, becaufe by an eftablifhed Cuftom 
ameng Men, for fear of being excelled by us. 
Study is as much forbidden us as War: Making 
of Verfes is the fame thing as to give Battles, if 
we will believe them: And, to fay all, we have 
nothing permitted us, but what fhould be rather 
forbidden us. See, Eryana, we have 2 good 
Fancy, aclear fighted Spirit, a fortunate Memo- 
ry, a folid Judgment, and muft we employ afl 
thefe in frizling our Hair, and feek after Orna~ 
ments which can add fomcthing to our Beauty ? 
No, Erynna, that would be an unprofitable abufe 
of the Favours which we receive from Heaven. 
They who are born with Eyes to make Con- 
gu fts, need not join Art to Graces of Nature: 
And that would be a giving of an unworthy Em- 
ployment to the Spirit, to give it no other Work 
all our Life, but fuch Occupation. It might like- 
wife be faid, that if things were ordered as they 
fhould, the Study of Learning would be rather 
permitted to Women than to Men; for, beeaufe 
they have the guiding of the Univerfe, fome being 
Kings, others Governors of Provinces, fome Sa- 
crificers, others Magiftrates, and all in general 
Matters of their Families, and confequently taken 
up either with publick Affairs, or with their own 
in particular, they, doubtlefs, muft have but little 
time to beftow upon this kind of Study, but muft 
borrow from their Subjects, their Friends, or from 
themfelves; but for us, our Leifure and Retire. 
ment give us all the Eafe that we could wifh. We 
take nothing from the Publick, nor from ourfelves ; 
on the contrary, we enrich ourfelves without im- 
poverifhing others; we illuftrate our Country by 
making ourfelyes famous; and without wronging’ 
any 
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any body, we acquire abundance of Glory. It is 
but very juft, methinks, fince we quit Dominion _ 
to Men, that at leaft they allow us the liberty of 
knowing all] the things which our Spirit is capable: 
of: ‘The defire of Righteoufnefs fhould not be for- 
bidden us; and confequently itcan be no Crime to 
practife it. The Gods have made no unprofitable: 
thing inall Nature: Every thing follows the or- 
der that was givenit; the Sun enlightens and’ 
warms the Univerfe; the Earth gives us Flowers 
and Fruits every Year; the Sea gives us of all its 
Riches; the Rivers water our Meadows; the: 
Woods lend us their Shades; and in fine, all: 
things are ufeful for publick Society: Wherefore 
then, if it be fo, fhould it be defired, that we 
fhould be the only Rebels and ungrateful Crea-. 
tures to the Gods? why, I fay, fhould it bedefired 
that our Spirits: fhould be either unworthily cm- 
ployed, or eternally unprofitable? What Improve- 
ment can there be had by defpifing what is ho- 
neft? And how can it agree with: Reafon, . that 
what is of itfelf laudable, fhould become wicked: 
and damnable when it is in our poffefion? They 
who have Slaves, caufe them to be inftructed for 
their own Advantage. And they whom Nature or 
Cuftom have given us for Mafters, would have us 
extinguifh in our Souls all thefe Lights which 
Heaven hath pat there, that we might live in the’ 
thickeft darknefs of Ignorance. If this be for ob-- 
taining our admiration the more eafily, they fhall: 
not come to their purpofe, becaufe we do not ad- 
mire what we know not; but if it be torenderus- 
more fubject to them, that is not a generous Sen- 
timent. If it-be true that they have any Empirc- 
over us, it is the making of their Government 
the lefs glorious, to reign over ftupid ‘ignorant: 
Creatures. Perhaps you will tell me, that all Men 
are not fo rigid to us, and that fome confent ta 
Women’s employing poe Faculties in the know-- 
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ledge of good Learning, provided they meddle not 
with defire of making Works themfelves; but let: 
thofe who are of that Opinion remember, that if 
Mer curius and Apollo are of their Sex, Minerva and 
the Afufes are of ours. Neverthelefs, I profefs, 
that having received fo much from Heaven as we- 
have, we fhould not flightly engage ourfelves in. 
fuch things: As for example, it isno fhame to 
make Verfe, but to make them ill; and if mine 
had not had the good fortune of pleafing, I fhould: 
never have fhewn them twice. However, this. 
fhame is not peculiar to us, and whoever doth.a. 
thing 11] which hevoluntarily undertakes, doubt- 
Jefs mer'ts to te biamed, of whatfoever Sex he isy 
A perverfe Orator, a poor Philofopher, and a forry 
Poet acquire no more Glory than a Woman, who 
with no good Grace aequits herfelf of all thofe 
things; and of whatfoever Sex any one is, they 
merit Reproof when they do ill, and great Efteem 
when they do well: Bu: te give fomething to the: 
€uftom and Depravednefs of the Age, leave, 
Erynna, aj) thofe thorny Sciences to them who 
Jove not to feek for Glory, butin difficule Paths.. 
I wiil not lead you to places where you fhal 
fee nothing agreeable ; [would not have ye {pend: 
your Life in importunate Enquirics afzer Secrets 
not to be found ; 1 would not have ye unprofita-. 
bly employ all your Faculties to know whither 
the W inds retire after they have made Shipwreck ; 
and, infine, I would not have ye confume the: 
reft of your days in giving Judgment indifferently: 
on all things; I love your Repoie, Glory, and: 
Beauty alike ; I don’t with you fuch Studies as: 
mzke the Camplexion ycilow, the Eyes hollow,,. 
the Countenance chafily, Wrinkles on the Fore-- 
head, and the Humour melancholy : I would 
not have ye fhun Society, but only follow me ta 
the Borders of Parnafus ; ’tis thither Erynnz, I: 
would conduct you; “tis there you fhall furpafs 
Rie 
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“me as foon as you arrive ; ’tis there you fhall ac- 
quire Beauty which neither Time, Seafons, Old 
age, nor even Death itfelf, cam rob ye of ; and, 
in fine, ’tis there you fhall know perfectly, that 
our Sex is capable of every thing it would under- 
take. 

It may be you wilt tell. me, that by my defi- 
ring to engage you in Poefy, Ido not keep my 
Word to you, beeaule in the Deferiptions which: 
are giverrof them who make Verfes, it feems that 
Beauty can’t correfpond with the Grimaces which. 
it caufes in them ; but know, Erynna, that this. 
is but an Invention of Men, whowould make us. 
believe, that as we fee them who give Oracles. 
troubled by the Prefence of the God that makes. 
them fpeak, the fame way Pocfy, being divine,, 
troubles them who practice it. But tho’ that 
were fo, your Eyes fhall not be lefs bright ;. for 
as foon as the Oracle is-given, the Prieft is re- 
ftored ta his former Tranquility ; fo fhall you no. 
fooner quit the Pen than refume ail your native 
Sweetnefs. Moreover, I don’t think you clog 
your Faculties with fuch.doleful Ideas as may. 
produce tite 

You fhall be abfolute Miftrefs of the Subjects. 

ou would treat of; and of the many Beauties in- 
Diaure, you may chufe what pleafes moft your 
Inclination, as the defcription of a Wood, Foun— 
tain, &c. the Complaints of a Lover, or his Mif— 
trefs; the Elogy of fome Virtue will give you am-. 
ple Subject to. make the Talents.apparent Heaven 
endowed you with: You were born with fuch 
glorious Advantages, that you’d be ungrateful to 
the Cyiver, if. you made not good ufe of ’em.. Per- 
haps you’ll afk me, if it be not fufficient for a fine 
Woman to have all the famous Pens of her Time. 
write Verfesin her praife, without meddling with 
her own Picture herfelf: I fay, you may afk me, 
whether her Glory is not.bettereftablithed this 
way 


ZTy Sappbe to Eryrna. 

way than the other: But I have this Anfwer, 
That whatever Elogies can be given you, ‘twill: 
be more glorious for you to have made Verfes for 
all the [Huftrious of your time, if well done, than 
to have “em made for you. Believe me, Eryana, 
’tis much better to give Immortality, than receive 
it; the Poet’s Fancy will be more admired than. 
her Beauty; and if from your own hand you leave 
Tokens of what you were, you’ll ftill live honour- 
ably in the Memory of Potteri : Thofe of your 
time who have praifed you, fhall then pafs for 
true; but thofe who have not, for falfe and envi- 
ous. Neverthelefs, I don’t pretend you fhould 
draw your own Picture, and relate all your rare 
Qualities; no, I will not impofe fuch Hardthips 
on ye, Poefy has divers Privileges, you need not 
fpeak yourfelf to make Pojterity know ye; do but 
{peak elegantly, you'll be fufficiently known. 
Yes, Erynna, when you make no other ufe of 
your Pen than blaming the Vices of the Age, 
your Praife fhall not be forgot.. 

Confider alfe again, I conjure you, how feeble 
and uncertain Reputation is when founded on 
Beauty alone; for, in this very Age, we find the 
Glory of moft People eftablifh’d purely thro’ the 
Writings they have left behind ’em. Let not,. 
Erynna, Time, Old-age, or Death, fob you of 
any thing;. triumph over thefe Encmies in every 
thing that’s goed;. put yourfelf in a pofture to- 
fuftain the Glory of our Sex by your Example;. 
make our common Enemies own, that ’tis as eafy 
for us to conquer by the force of our.Faculties, - 
as the Beauty of our Eyes: Let your Difcretion. 
appear, by defpifing the Afperfiens the Vulgar 
will caften your Refolution, the brave Effects of 
your Memory, and the noble Teftimonies of-your - 
Judgment, that fo you alone may havethe Repu- 
tation of having re-eftablifh’d the Glory of the 
Female Sex. Don’t contemn what I fay; but if, . 

for. 
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for private reafons, you don’t think it proper to 
embrace my Advice, but will have all your Glory 
confift in your Beauty, you fhal] lament while 
alive the lofs of that; you fhall be regarded as if 
you had never been, and fhall then find I had fuf- 
ficient Reafon to fay what I have formely donc in 
fome of my Verfes: 


Your Looks, and all that charming Grace 
Of Rofeand Lilly in your Face; 
Your Heav’nly Orbs, fo clear and bright, 
Tho’ Emblems of Eternal Light, 
Muftall decay, your Beauty wither; 
Death makes you both forgot together: 
But LEARNING will pour Fanie extend 
O’er Death and Hell in your laft End. 





The ConsEQUENCE. 


It can’t be faid this Exhortation had no Effect, if 
Things be taken as they ought; for ’tis apparent, that 
Soe to whom it was given let her{elf be carried where 
"twas defired, becaufe a Greek Epigram hath told us, 
That as far as Sapph2 excell’d Erynna in Lyric Poefy 
fo much Erynna excell’d Sappho in Hexameucr 
Verfe. But if any differ from the literal fenfe to come 
nearer my Intentions, I foall be very happy, efpecially 
7. Ican but perfuade our Ladies to what this fair 

efbian perfuaded her Friend; and more fo, could I 
perfuade the World this beautiful Sex is worthy our 
Adoration; that thereby Temples and Altars might be 
one day confecrated to them, -as I now conjecrate 
THIS TRIUMPHANT ARCH, whichl 
bave ereéted to their Glory. , 


FIN IS, 
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